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s) EF, arriv’d at Calais, after a plea- 
PNCAY fant Paflage of Six Hours, and 
3} took up our Lodging at the Tz. 
9 ble-Royal,; where we were detain’d 
four Days, with the falfe Report of 
the Death of the French King, Lewis XIV ; 
for the Governor kept the Gates fhut, and 
wou'd not permit any Foreigners to £o out 
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of the City. Calis, or Calais, is a very 
{trong Town in the Province of Picardy ; 
tho’ | think not ftrong enough to be call’d, 
as it is, one of the Keys of France. It is, as 
near as I cow’d guefs, a little bigger than 
Dover, but more populous, It wou’d, I be- 
lieve, be a very poor Place, if it were not 
for the Refort of Foreigners 3 and a French- 
man told me, that when they were at War 
with England, their White Bread immedi- 
thee turn’d to Brown; intimating, their 
Riches did not come from their own Na- 


tion. 


Jo ae ee a Letter came to my Hands 
; my dear J/abella, which was left at the 
Poft-Houfe of Dover, and brought me b 
the ae Captain I came over with to Calais. 
This prov’ *d a Confolation to me in all my 
Travels; for whenever I was melancholy, I 
had Recourfe to that. ‘The Letter was as fol- 
lows : 


Wo AT foall I Saxe I have not Ex- 
y 


weffions enough to paint ous my Pa/- 


four \Z by Af fence, and the farther thou goeft 


from mé, increafe my Love and Anxiety. I 
Yook on the all-feeing Sun, and blefs bis Beams, 
becaufe 


William Gwin Vaughan, F/R 3 
becaufe it frines on thee. _L worfrip the Winds, 
as the Indians do the Devil, for fear their Ri~ 
Sing foow'd be prejudicial to thee sand the Num- 
ber of °em, with their Names, aloft equals the 
Roman Catholick Saints, Jet Lam oblig’d to 
revere *em all in grofs, as they do, My Time 
15 almoft {pent in reading the Accoupts of Places 
where I fuppofe the Di pofer of my Heart is to 
vifit. I have found the Road to Dover, and 
din'd with you in Imagination, tho Food is al. 
moft a Stranger to me. I Jaw your Horfes 
brought out, and purfu'd the Way with you to 
Dover. I faw the Cajtle, the Pier, and view?d 
the fatal Veffel defign'd to waft from me all my 
Peace of Mind. 

L follow’d it as far as my poor Eyes coud 
fee, and waited on the Beach, Sighing to the 
Winds, till you arriv’d at Calais, as fatal to 
me for my Lofs, as the Los of That was to 
Queen Mary, the difter to Queen Elizabeth, 
who, when fhe dyd, told ber Attendants, they 
| might fee Calais written on her Fleart. Jf 

Death fhou'd end my Days, thy Image woud 
| be found on mine. To be a Day without Jeeing 

| the Idol of my Soul, I have thought longs but 

| OD! to be abjent for three times three hundred 
and fixty five Days, nay, perhaps for ever # 

| what Heart, like mine, can bear the Imagina- 

B 2 tion ? 
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tion 2 But yet the Day will come 3 two tedious 
Days of the Time are gone already. If Heav'n 
qill be pleas d to fend you back, I fball be 


grown, by that lime, well versa im Geography, 


for that jhall be now my only Study; and I 


fhall think it fome Satisfaction in all my Griefs, 
1» buna the Situation, Climate, and Conftitu- 


} ALTA 
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“a 


aces my Love intends to vifit. I 
1 on this melancholy Subjeét for ever, 
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When our Embargo was taken off, we 
took Poft-Chaifes, and arriv’d at Paris in 
hree D fom whence, in compliance to 


A Sc ] 
- Uncle, 1 fent him the following fhort Ac- 


Lays 3 


a 


7+ ae % At) way ay x 
count of my Journcy- 


\tw dear Uncle 
LVi Y CGCab Wiisrtits 2 
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, FTER turning my Back to my Native 


: ae ie Pe : TV] the. 
Ls Country (tho my Mind was fiill there) we 
: J 4 ~ 4°? fi er ila ag attpr 17 
arriv'd fafe at Calais; from thence (after being 
q ‘ lad | } if, Vas : p 
91 fhpyur Days by a alje Re port of ipe 


detain a ‘four Li) 
King’s Death) we made three bard Days Four- 
ie§ From whence I foall fend you 
this foort Defcription, to let you fee I intend to 
follow your Precepts exaiily. Paris, the Capt- 


tal 
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tal of France, is fituated upon an Ifland in the 

iver Seine, which gives ‘Name to a County, 
call'd, the Wile of France; tho’ it is poffible i 
may ftand upen more Ground than London, 
yet I take the latter to be better inbabtted than 
the former. Their publick Buildings far ex- 
ceed ours in Ni umber and Magnificence. he 
Louvre muth Higitsig that of St. James’s or 
Whitehall before it was confum’d by Fire. As'to 
their Cathedral Church a Notre-Dame, [can’t 
make any Comparifon with that of St. Paul’s, tall I 
fee it fin iB d; but Ithink this, a noble augu/t Buil- 
ding, and the Magnificence of the Infide fhews 
their Religion to be well dreft, and gives a Lu- 
fire I am not able to defcribe. -The Archbifbop 
of Paris /eems to be feated with more Grandeur 
than an Eaftern King. 

Here § Plenty of iv ies ost 
that I cou’d meet with. In the Chapel call’d 
The Holy Chapel, which is a fine Building, 
I was foew’d Part of the Crown of Thorns the 
Jews, ia Derifion, honour’d our Saviour with; 
and two of the Nails that fixt him to the Cro/s 5 
but, I muft own, my Faith was not quite ftrong 
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enough to believe it, tho? I thought it prudent to 


keep my Thoughts to Deh The Monafteries are 
fo numerous here, that one woud imagine the 


Laity were not the major Part; and moft of the 
B 3 Holy: 


Fe ere en ee eS ES Nc e 
Oe e — 


st YAY SO phi oRnihs 


¢ The VovAeeEs, &e. of 


Holy Buildings are fit to be Palaces for the great- 
eft Princes. 

The Earth, in one of their Churchyards, as 

I am told, will confume the Interr’d in eight 

Days. The reverend Father Raumond, whom 
you commended me to, has been dead more than 
four Years: But bis Brother, who bas taken 
Orders fince, who was alfo one of your Ac- 
guaintance, bas done me many Services upon 
your Account. Laft Night he took me to the 
Jefuits-College, where a Play was perform’d 
with the utmoft Magnificence, and the Number 
ef the Chorus Dancers furprisd me. I counted 
forty-four in one Entry. In fort, Sir, Paris 
bas many curious Objetts to delight the Eye, and 
captivate the Senfes. I have fent you the Book 
of the Carroufels that were perform’d 1612, 
auben the double Marviaves of the King and bis 


Sifter, with the Prince “and Infanta “of Spain 
avere celebrated. In the fame Place King Hen- 
ry II. in one of thofe Tournaments, was kil’d 
by a Wound in the Eye. I am informd by 
Monfieur Coypel the Ingraver, the Figure of 
every Perfon is exaétly like whom it is defign’a 
for. Ihave alfo fent you the Staiue of Lewis 
the Thirteenth, of the fame Compojfition, in 

every degree, that flands in the middle of the 

Palace-Royal, and, in my Fudgment, it wants 
nothing 
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| nothing but Bulk, to be-as fine as the Original. 
| Lou will likewife find in the fame Parcel all the 
Claffics printed at the Louvre; tho’ Iwas ob- 
lig’d to Father Raimond for your Favourite 
Terence ; the reft I procur’d of a Book/eller. 
To-morrow, the good Father is to introduce me 


to Monfieur and Madam D’Acier, where I 


promife to myfelf much Satisfaction, if my want 
of Years will not make ’em look coldly upon me. 
L gave Monfieur Audran the Prefent you fent 


him; and, in return, be has fent you a Set of 


| is Battles, from Le Brun, of the firft Impref~ 
Jion, which, by the by, Uncle, seem d as if you 
| bad Jent (as. they fay in Wales) Apple-Sauce to 
om ictch a Pig ; for they are hardly to be va- 
I ola’d. 
| After telling you, the Dirt of Paris, like an 
| wl Reputation, is bard to be got off, I foalt 
conclude my Wttle Account of that City, .with 
telling you, the Monaftery of Val de Grace, is, 
I think, one of the fineft Buildings in Paris, 
which one of their Poets bas thought fit to com- 
mend in the following Lines, 
Urbs orbit fimilis, toto celeberrima Mundo, 
Mufarum fedes, Regina Lutetia, falve, 
Francigenz tu AZetropelis pulcherrima Gentis + 
Hofpitio Regum grato Regi/que miniftros, 
Excipis, F reliquas das jura fuprema per urbes. 


B 4 From 


aN able anh hes SIN RR Neg OY 


Ve RR ran ks 


rt. 
Ks 


f 


eee 


SS 
ee een 


a 


$ The VoYAGES, &e. of 

“From Paris, I fhall lead you to Verfailles, 4 
Royal Palace, four French Leagues Weft of 
this famous City. I fball wave the Defcripiion 
of the Palace, and bring you into the Gardens 
which F fuppofe are finifh'd fince you were in 


France. When you are. enter'd, the Bafon of 
Syrene /i ands full i in your way 3 and after that, 


iwenty-two more fine Fountains, Water-Falls, 
and Cafeades, that delight the Eye with an Ex- 
uberance of Variety. — From thefe, Sees pass in- 
to the Labyrinth, a Place you. can’t well get 
out of, without a filver Clue, and yet *tis. the 
moft delightful Place to lofe one’s felf.in, in the 
Univerfe. FEfop ftands on one fide of the En- 
trance, and Cupid on the other. And the Fa- 
bles of AEfop are reprefented in Water-Works 
within the Li ibyrinth 5 that ts, 38 of them ; 
which you muft take in Order. 1. The Owl, 
and other Birds. 2. The Cock and Par- 
tridges. 3. The Cock and Fox. 4. The 
Goak < and precious Stone, which I think ought 


to be the Sirf asin FEfop. 5. The Bacar 
Cat, with feveral Rats. 6. The Eagle and 
Fox. 7. The Jay and Peacocks. 8. The 
Dunghill-Cock and Turkey-Cock. .9. The 
Peacock and Magpy. 10. The Serpent, An- 
vil, and File. 11. The Old Monkey and 
Young Ones. 12. The Battle of the Beatts. 
13. The 


a 
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r3. The Hen and Chickens.. 14. The Fox 
and Crane. 15. The Crane outwitting the 
Fox. 16. The Peacock and Nightingale. 17. 
The Parrot and Monkey. 18. The Monkey 
turn’'d Judge. 19. The Rat and Frog. 20. 
The Hare and Tortoife. 21. The Wolf and 
Crane.. (22.. Tbe Kite and: other Birds.. 23. 
Zhe Monkey crown’d. . 24. The Fox and 
Stag.. 25. The Rats in Council.. 26. The 
Monkey and young Cat with the Chefnuts. 
27. The-Fox and Grapes. 28. Lhe Eas gle, 

Coney,. aud Beetle. 29. Lhe Wolf and Por- 
cupine. 30. The Serpent with many A ace 

31. The Cat and young Cock. The 

and Pidgeons. 33. The Dolphi | 1 
Rey.. 34. Ibe Fox*and Crow. 35. Ih 

Monkey and Crane.. 36. Zhe Wolf ix the 
Statuary’s Shop.. 37.-Le Snake and Porcu- 
pine, 38. The Ducks and Spaniel... And al} 
ge Fables are as. well exprefsd, as if you faw 
em pencill’d by the fineft Paigier 5 the Sight 
mUuft own, gave me a Profufion of Delizht 

Nothing in the World can fbew Lhe 

of the. Monarch more; than this Palace and 
Gardens... And the Nobility,. to imitate their 
Prince, bave built bandlenie Palaces near V er-- 
failles, fo that-this:Place, that was, fifty Years: 
ago, a.barren. Spot, is.now. become.a great. Cis 
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ty; Imean, for the Multiplicity of the Build- 

ines 5 tho” every thing is exceffive dear, from the 

great Concourse of Nobility that furround their 

Prince. A French Gentleman that bad been in 

England, told me, he wonder’d the Kings of 
England had not more magnificent Palaces, 

Gardens and Water-Works. Ireplyd, we bad. 
finer Water-Works than any they coud boaft of. 

Water-Wrorks! returnd the Frenchman >: 
where? I veply’d, in the City of London, 

where every Houfe had a. Sufficiency of Water, 

convey'd from the Rivers by Pipes.. He con-. 
feled indeed, that was a very great Work, 
and was certainly of more Ue than theirs of 
Verfailles. 

When we returwd to Paris, Father Raimond: 
sarryd me to a litile Village call’ Mont Mar-. 
tire, or Mons Martyrum, where we din’d at the- 
Abbey of Nuns of the Order: of St. Bennet. 
This Hill and Village took its Name of Mons 
Martyrum, from St. Denis the- Proteétor of* 
France, who was bebeaded before-the Image» 
of Mercury, ia the Pagans Zime. And the; 

ood People-will- have it,. that the pious Saint: 
walk'd three Mile with bis Head under his Arm, 
and then let it drop 5 where fince-they have built: 
a Town, after the Sain?s Name. But I am- 
apt to belicves, their Heads that approve this 


Story 
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Story are no more w Burden to their Shoulders; 
than the good Saint’s was when he had it under 
his Arm. Father Raimond, otherwi/2 Bigot 
enough to his Religion, feems to laugh at fuch 
Traditional Stories. 

The fame Afternoon we made a Tour to the 


Town of St. Denis, where we view'd the Ca-- 


thedral, which is very magnificent ; tho the Re- 
pyfitory of their Kings, to me, feem’d the chiefeft 
Ornament. The Inhabitants tell you, this Church 


was never ill usd, either in the Norman or: 


Englith Wars ; tho’ moft of the others in France, 
where the Englifh or Normans came, fifferd 


Af 


much.. he Abbot of this Place has more Power: 


than many Archbifbops, and owns no Superior 
but the King, being Suffragan to no Archbifhop,. 
And tho the Monarchs of France are crewed 
at Rhemes, the Regalia is kept at St. Dennis, 
under the Care of the Abbot.. They allo Boaft 
of more Relicks than any other Place in the Uni- 
verfes as, the Head of St. Denis, putin a 
filver Nightcap, with fine oriental Péarl round 
it; a Nail of our Saviour’s Crofs:; the Finger 
that St. Thomas put inio our Saviour’s Side ; 
an Arm of St. Simon 3 the Head of St. Bennet; 
an Englifhman that was with me the fame time 
we faw thefe Rarities; told me S#.. Bennet muft 
be avery monfirous Saint, for he knew. of one.of 
bis 
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bis Heads in Italy, and another in Spain; but 
his Companion falv’d: that, by telling him, he | 
fhed his Heads, as Stags do their Horns. I | 
hope you'll pardon this merry Account, fince itis : 
not my own. hen there is a Cup that King So- ! 
lomon u5’d to drink: out of’; but my merry En- | 
lithman affronted the Friar that foew'd us thefe 
Rarities, by asking him, if King Soloman drank 
it full always, for it was a very large one. A 
Pot that was at the Wedding of Cana in Ga- 
lilee, where our: Saviour turn’d Water into 
Wine; Foan of Arc’s Sword, which I think 1s 
bizger than that of Edward the Third’s, 7 
Henry the Seventh’s Chapel’in Weftminfter- 
Abbey 3. Judas’s Lanthorn, that he bore when 
he betray'd our Pein ur with a Kifs.5 and:many: 
more which we.did not fee 5 for woben our. Eng- 
lifh. Co sie ask’d: the Friar;. bow often sb 
Horns had been mended, he grew outrageous, 
and. woud foew us no mores “and Eather Rai-. 
mond was very much. fcandalizd in bringing 
fuch. a Parcel of Hereticks to profane their Re-. 
licks, by looking on °em. 
Lam much pleas d with my: Tutor ; tho? be 
feems very referv'd in giving me any Account of 
‘bis former Condition or Family. Tho an Ac-. 
cident peppet da few Days ago, that makes me 
imagine, there's. fomething very extraordinary ims 
bis, 
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his Affairs. An Englith young Gentleman, @ 
Traveller, did me the Honour to make mea Vi- 
fit fome few Days ago 5 and my Tutor coming 
in, feem’d in the utmoft Confufion at nis Sight, 
and went out of the Room. (unperceiu’d by my 
Vifitor) with a great deal of Precipitation, In 
a Day or two afterwards, when I inform’d him. 
I was to dine with the fame Perfon, he intreat- 
ed me very earneftly to be excusd ; and told me, 
he bad fuch Reafons for not feeing lim, that if 
E was acquainted with *em,. I wou'd certainly 
pardon bim in defiring not to bein his Company. 
E fanfy, when we are a little more familiar, be: 
will be more free,- and let me into this Affair. 
i mut confefs, it puzzles me very much: f 
foall not give you any farther Trouble now, my: 
dear Uncle 5 but be pleasd to give my Refpetts 
to the amiable Family we laft vifited ; and give 
me Leave to fubferibe -myfelf,, 


ha Ua mT ANT Beh ep Fa ; ~ 
Your moft affectionate Nephew, e.. 


P: S. Ihave wrote to my Father by the fame 
Poft. £ thought. it woud not be wrong to let 


es 
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you know it, for fear you foouw’d give yourself 


any Trouble in communicating to °’em the Cone 
tents of this; and. I foall always pre ceed it 
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the fame Method in my Ivavels , tho I foow'd 
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be glad to hear from you how the Family: 


£005 On. 


I was oblig’d to leave Paris fooner than I 


intended, upon receiving the following Let- 
ter : 


Sides ) 
K NOW for certain your Life is in Dan- 


ger, therefore wowd advife you to quit the 


Place as foon and as fecretly as you can. 


Gentleman of my Acquaintance imagines the 
Coldnefs. of his Miftre[s proceeds from the Lfteem 
fhe bas for you. I haveinvain endeavour'd to 
convince him of the contrary. Perhaps. I foould 
not be in fo much Fear for you, if be had Gea 
nerofity enough openly to refent bis ill-grounded 
Hatred to you; but: I know-him to be a Perfor: 
as void of Hlonour, as of Courage, therefore: 
every thing 13 to be fear’d from him: Take care 

of the Servant you have hir'd,. for I have taken 

notice they are often togetber.. It is pofible there 

may be no Harm in their Intimacy 3. however, I’ 
think Caution is. necefjary.. Therefore, if you 
pleafe, Iwill borrow him for a few Days, and. 
fend him upon a Bufinefs that he may execute for 

me as well as an boneft Man, if be fou’ d prove 

aVillaiu.. I wowd not have you ftir. out to-day, 


HOP: 
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nor receive any Vifits, if you can handfomely a- 


void it. Lill be with you in the Evening, and’ 


inform. you farther. 
Entirely yours, 


RAIMON Ds. 


The receiving of this Letter very much. 


farpriz’d me ; for all the Time I remain’d in 
Paris, \had not made any Acquaintance with 


the Fair Sex; and, bating the Vifit I made: 


to Monfieur and Madam D’ Acier, I had not 
been in the Company of. any Females.. The 
Thoughts of leaving Paris very much re- 
joic’d my Tutor, who was never eafy, upon 
the Account of that young Gentleman. I 
communicated the Letter to him, who was as 
much furpriz’d as Iwas. In the Evening 
Father Raimond came, and prefs’d me to be 


gone the-next Day. He inform’d me his. 


Acquaintance had courted a young Lady, 
and fhew’d hima Letter from the very Per- 


fon, where-fhe herfelf inform’d him. of all 


he knew, and was as preffing for me to be 
gone, as the-good Father. ‘Therefore I a- 
greed to fet out for Marfeilles the next Day, 
in order to imbark for /taly, and my Bag- 


gage. was. to follow. me.. I fent my French 
Biff Ser- 
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Servant to the good Father, who took him 
home that Night; and the next Morning f 
purfw'd my Journe with my Tutor, and in my 
Englifh Servant, who might very well pafs for 
a Frenchman, for ne fpoke that Language as 
well as Englifb. I was very much furpriz’d 
and vex’d at this Accident, for having got 
acquainted with feveral Perfons of the Royal- 
Academy at Paris, I had the pleafing Hope of 
cultivating my Underftanding by their Con- 
verfation ; for Study, and the Thoughts ‘of my 
lovely Zfabella, fil’d up all my Time. 

In our third Day’s Journey, near the Skirts 
of a Wood, we were attack’d by half a Do- 
zen Robbers, who wou’d have certainly got 
the better of us, 1f, while we were engag’d 
with them, two French Gentlemen, with their 
Servants, had not arriv’d feafonably to our 
Refcue.. We left two dead upon the Place;, 
and the other four made their Efcape.. I re- 
turn’d the French Gentlemen the-Thanks they, 
deferv’d for their Succour ; for if they had not 
come to our ‘Aftiibanaes we mu certainly; 
have been murder’d ;- but, by the Providence 
ef God, not one of us was wounded. ang 
Gentlemen were bound for Youlon, therefore 
T refolv’d to accompany. them to. that Plac ACE, 
which !7v as convenient (they inform’d me) 
{Gs 
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to embark for Italy, as Marjeilles. We 
thought it Death to pufh on, without taking 
any Notice of what happen’d to us, becaule 
it wou’d retard our Journey; tho’ we might 
have receiv’d a wees rd for the Death of the 


Aga We all arriv’d fafe en PY 

two Thieves. Ve.all arriv’d fafe at Zouion, 
Pern wy x Re) s é Ar, y UF ~ 

without meeting any other Accident by the 


way 3 ae whence I fent Orders to Mar- 


feilles for my Baggage to be Piguet bode 
thence. But the /rench ice emen | 
ne the nex t Day, I thought it Boner to sree 
to Marfeilles mytelt. Poitou! the Ielo Mar- 
tius of the Romans, 18 a : 
a vety fine Port, and very ftrongly fortify’d. 
The two great Moles, of he's Paces each, 
that almoft cover the whole Port, has not 
been many Years finifh’d by the prefent King, 


Lewis XiV. tho’ begun by Henry IV. When 


ae 
I arriv’d at Mar/eilles, which lies about 40 
Miles from Zoulon, 1 recetv’d a Packet of 
Letters from England, which the good Father 
Raimond took care to fend, with another from 
Paris from an unknown Lady, that unra- 
vell’d the Meaning of my fo fuddenly leaving 


that City, the Letter was as follows: 


SIR, 
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Ne ro 


AM in Love, and have long been belov'’d 

by a Gentleman, that has taken it into bis 
Flead to be jealous of you, tho? I never had the 
Honour of converfing with you. I have feen 
Siu, L muft confefi, and bad the Inadvertency 
Zo commend you before him, tho? without any 
farther T. bought ; for the Perfon I mention has 
laid fuch Hold of my Leart, it can never get 
from him. ’Twas I that usd that Method with 
father Raimond, to make you abandon Paris, 
which I hope you will forgive, for I foou'd ne- 
ver have brought to Lemper the Heart of him 
whom I love more than my/elf, if you bad con- 
iinw’d here. The Defign upon your Life was 
all Fiétion, for the Man whom T adore has too 
much Elonour to deal ‘fa freacheroufly with any 
Perfon. His only Fault is Fealoufy, but thats 
a Sign of kis Pafiion for me. As you came to 
Paris as a Traveller, I hope your fudden leav- 
ing it will not prove prejudicial -to you. And 
remember, the Women of France are not /o fond 
of Variety, as many Foreigners imagine: Tho? 
L believe you have too gapd Underftanding to fall 
into that mean way of 7 inking. I am fo much 
@ Stranger to you, that I hardly know wh ether 
Jou ave versd enough in our Language to read 
an 
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an Epiftle of this Nature, therefore it has given 
me fome-Trouble to have it tranflated into Eng- 
lith ; for which, I hope you will pardon one, 
who will ever have a good Opinion of your good 
Nature. The Servant too is honeft, and to re- 
ward him for the Lofs of fo good a Mafter, I 
have taken him inte my Service, and I intend 
to make bim amends. I might have let you con- 
tinue in Ignorance of this Adventure, but F 
cou"d not bear you foou'd have a hard Thought 
of the Perfon I efteem, tho an utter Stranger 
to you ; jand I shall think my felf oblig’d ever 
to fubfcribe my(elf 

Your humble Servant, &e. 


I muft own, I was a little uneafy to be 
made fuch a Tool of. However, I {oon for- 
gave the Lady, confiderine the Power of 
Love. | 

I was compell’d to wait a Fortnight for 
want of a Veflel to imbark in for Genoa, and 
therefore had Leifure enough to view this Ci- 
ty. Marfeilles is a City of the greateft Anti- 
quity in France. It was founded by the Pho- 
ceans, a Colony from Athens, as Strabo tells 
me. It is one of the fineft-Ports of France, 
and the fafeft, for it was never known any Vef- 
fel ever perifh’d there by Storm, It was a 
flourith- 
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flourifhing City in the time of the Romans, 
who made Alliances with ’em, finding it not 
aneafy Matter to overcome it. By the Means 
of its Levant Trade, it is efteemn’d the richeft 
City in France; and its Situation upon the 
Mediterranean, makes it fo advantageous for 
Trade, that it will ever prove fo. This Ci- 
ty was free, till the Year 1481, when it fub- 
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mitted to the King of -France, with the reft 


of a ne It is fo well Pi copied, t that it 
is difficult to walk the Streets, for the Mul- 
titude of Paffengers backwards and forwards. 
The publick Buin 1gs are very magnificent. 
Here the Gallies of the Crown are kept in 
admirabie Order, under command of a ftrong 
Tier of Guns. - The Churches and Monafte- 
ries are numerous, . and Stet and the 
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than in any other Place have feen in 
France. 

I embark’d for Genoa in a Dutch Veftel 
bound for that Place; but in the Dusk of the 
Evening, which fucceeded the firft Day of 
our Voyage, we were purfu’d by a Corfair 
of Zunis. ‘Fhe Fright and Confufion was 
very great, for our Veflel carry’d but Eight 
Guns, and Sixteen Men, befides Eight Paf- 
fengers. The Mafter made many falfe Tacks, 
4 
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in hopes to lofe him in the Night ; but at the 
Dawn of Day, we difcover’d him.gbeut two 
Leagues to Leeward of us, and the Wind 
ceafing with the Rifing of the Sun, we had no 
Hopes to efcape, for they made up to us with 
their Oars, which we were without. How- 
ever, both Sailors and Paffengers refolv’d up- 
on their Defence, and the rather, becaufe we 
obferv’d a Veffel under the FrenchShore, who, 
by her Working, feem’d to endeavour to come 
up to us; tho’ fome of the moft timorous 
wou'd have it another Rover of Barbary, 
Notwithftanding, we made ready to receive 
?em. But the Wind frefhning a little, we 
chofe to make all the Sail we ecou’d for the 
Port of Toulon, not above Seven Leagues di- 
{tant from us.. But our Endeavours prov’d 
fruitlefs, for before Eight a Clock fhe came 
within Gun-fhot of us, and ply’d us with 
her fore-chace Guns, tho’ without any Da- 
mage, for not one of the Shot enter’d our 
Ship ; which they perceiving, left off firing, 
becaufe it retarded their Courfe, and row’d 
hard to come along fide of us, which they did 
in an Hour from their firft Firing. When 
they came within Haling, they bid us ftrike 
that Moment, or every Man (when we were 
taken) fhou’d be flung overboard, But we 
eave 
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gave ’em no other Anfwer, than with our 
great Guns, and fmall Arms, which] believe 
they did not expect. But they return’d our 
Civility with Intereft; and after plying it 
warmly on both Sides for half an Hour, they 
boarded us on our Forecaftle ; and thofe that 
under{tood their Language, declar’d we fhou’d 
all fall a Sacrifice to.their Revenge. The 
Knowledge of that gave us frefh Refolution 
to fell our Lives as dear as we cou’d ; but an 
accidental Shot taking away our Colours, the 
Rovers thought we had ftruck to °em, which 
gave ’em fome Paufe. But when they found 
we continu’d the Fight, even to Defperation, 
they fell on furioufly again. But a lucky 
Shot from us, flew into their Powder-Room, 
and blew up their Quarter within two Foot of 
the Water. This gave us frefh Courage, and 
we clear’d the Deck of alli that were alive on 
Board us. They cut off their Grapples, and 
fell a Stern, but ftill ply’d us with their 
{mall and great Shot. "We made all the Sail 
we cou’d to get out of their way, and, by 
degrees, left °em out of Gun-fhot ; but found 
our Ship fhot thro’ in feveral Places between 
Wind and Water, and we were forc’d to lie 
by to ftop our Leaks. While we were en-. 
deavouring to find ’em out, it was a great Sa- 
tisfaction 
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tisfaction.to me to fee the other Ship we faw 
under the Shore, get up with the Cor/air, and 
engage her; they fought furioufly about half 
an uate but at laft overcame her ; yet that 
Satisfaction was allay’d, by my being in- 
form’d our fick cou’d not be found; and 
the Water gain’d upon us, notwithitanding 
they labour’d hard at the Pump. -The Ma- 
{ter immediately made a Signal of Diftrefs, 
and the Ship ; sade Prize came to our Afiitt- 
ance. The Ship prow’d a Spani/fh Gard de 
Cofie. ‘The Captain came on Board us, and 
very civilly offer’d me a Cabbin of his Lieu- 
tenant’s, who was kill’d in the Engagement 
with the Corfair. 1 was much pleas’d with 
the Offer, and got sie) Things remov’d on 
Board. ‘The Capt rain’s Name - was Don Fy- 
an de Fonfeca , Hits Ship from Barcelona, of 
30 Guns, where he was oblig’d to go. to re- 
fit, for this was his fecond Engagement. In 
the firft, he had funk a Rover of Barba Wy, 
who went to the Bottom, without faving one 
Human Creature. Our els had made - thift 
to ftop her Leaks, but not fo effectually as to 
purfue h er Voyage; fo, after a Confultation, 

the Mafter determin’d to [put into Toulon to 
refit. Therefore [ refolv’ d to accompany the 
Spano Captain to Barcelona, having fatis- 
fy’d 
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fy’d the Dutchman for my Paffage. I had 
much ado to make him accept it, telling 
me I had done him more Service than that 
came to, inthe Engagement. Tho’ !, my 
Tutor, and Servant, had the good Fortune 
to efcape without any Wound in our Bodies, 
yet feveral Shot had pierc’d our Cloaths. 
The Stock of my Carbine was fhot away, as 
1 was charging it, without doing me any 
Hurt; and the Hat of my Tutor-had part 
of the Brim fhot away. We loft but three 
Sailors in the defperate Engagement, and 
Sve wounded, two of which were Paffen- 
gers. Before Night, we parted with the 
Dutchman, and faw him, by the Help of a 
Telefcope, enter the Harbour of Zoulon, ere 
it was dark; and-we purf’d our Voyage for 
Barcelona, accompany’d with the dlgerine 
Prize. 

The Captain of the Spaniard loft nineteen 
Men in this laft Engagement, and thirty-five 
‘nthe former, befides thirty wounded in both, 
{o that his Complement was fo very much lef- 
fen’d, that if it had not been for the Help of 
the Galley-Slaves out of the Cor/air (who 
were moft Spaniards) he coud not have 
work’d his Ship. The Captain of the Prize 
was a Flemifh Renegade, who was intended 
to 
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to be executed as foon as wearriv’d in Spain; 
but a Wound he received in the Groin pre- 
vented it, for he expir’d before we got te 
Harbour. The reft were Moors, therefor 

intended for the Gallies of Spain ; their Com- 
_p'ement was 280 Men, when they firft fet out 
a Roving, but they had loft 27 in the Ea- 
gagement with us, befides 11 that were blown 
up with their Powder ; and 59 with the Spa 


wiard. Don Fuan de Fonfeca made mea Pre- 


fent of a very fine Turki/h Scimitar, adorn’d 
with wrought Gold, which very ae 
pleas’d me; and in Return, I made him, 
with a great many Intreatics, accept of a Gold 
Watch of Tompion’s make ; but { had almoft 
affronted him, when I offer’d to fatisfy him 
for my Paflage to Barcelona, where we ar- 
riv’d without any Impediment. He did me 
the Honour to introduce me to the Governor,. 
and faid fo many things in my Commenda- 
tion, that made me afham’d to hear ’em, 
But the Spaniards are noted for Hyperboles. 
However, the Governor us’d me with a ereat 
deal of Civility, wondering a Perion fo 
young, fhou’d begin his Travels fo early ; 
and order’d: me an: Apartment in the Caftle; 
and in all the trme I continu’d there, never 
prefs’d me to go to Mafs, or once ask’d me 
Vor. iI C con- 
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concerning. my Religion, which I was very 
well pleas’d at; for he was affur’d 1 was a 
Proteftant, by my Country. 

Don Yuan de Fonfeca was hardly ever from 
me; and the Civilities I receiv’d from him, 
I fhall never forget. I found nothing of the 
{tif formal Spamiard in him, nor indeed a- 
mong any I had the Fortune to converfe with; 
fo that I imagine the general Charaéter of the 
Spaniards we receive in England, is not alto- 
eether true. They are certainly cautious con- 
cerning their Women, yet not all out; fo 
much as I expected, for I never was intro- 
duced into any Family, without feeing the 
Female Part of it; butthey never ftay long 
in Company; or indeed feldom Jook at any 
Strangers, but when they are fpoke to, or 
quft upon their Entrance into a Room, and 
when they take their Leave. 

Barcelona (the Roman Barcino) is the Ca- 
pital of the Province of Catalonia. It was 
built by Barca the Carthaginian, from whom 
it takes its Name. Though fometimes:t was 
cal?’'d by the Romans, Faventia Colonia, and 
Fulia Augufta Tt was taken from the Moors 
of Spain by Lewis the Pious, Emperor of 
Germany. \t has two Rivers that wafh the 


North and South Side, the’ neither of them 
ef 
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Of any great Note. The Mole is a very fine 
One, tho’ the Harbour being fo full of Sand, 
will not permit large Veffels Entrance. The 
Buildings are very handfome, tho? it does not 
exceed Mar/eillesin any thing ; and for Trade, 
it falls very fhort. I was advis’d by every 
Body to Winter at Barcelona, which I refolv’d 
to do to perfect myfelf in the Spanifo Lan- 
Quage. Nothing extraordinary happen’d 
to me while I was there; tho? Murders 
were committed almoft every N ight, which 
is reckon’d nothing there, One Gentlewo- 
man was murder’d by her Brother, as the 
came from her Devotion at the Cathedral] 
Church. This poor Lady, it feems, had an 
Intrigue with one of the Dons of the Place,. 
and the Brother came as far as Toledy to pu- 
nifh the Stain of his F amily, as he call’d it; 
and I never knew he was fo much a impri~ 
fon’d for it. Another Perfon of Note was 
thot thro’ the Back, as he was making Wa- 
ter again{t a Wall: This Gentleman, it feems, 
had been too bufy with another Man’s Wife, 
~as the Rumour went, tho? the 
forgot the next Day. 
The Death of one Gentleman gave me 
fome Concern, having fome Knowledge of 
him. He-was a Perfon of good Extraction, 
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but his Family was fallen to Decay. He made 
his Addreffes to a beautiful Lady, and gain’d 
her Affection ; but the Parents of the Lady 
got him a Poft to the Wejt-Indies, not out of 
Love, but to get him out of the way. How- 
ever, the enamour’d Couple correfponded to- 
gether by Letter for two Years. Inthe mean 
time, her Parents refolv’d to wed her, againft 
her Will, to a rich Spaniard of Quality, that 
was in Love with her. Whe young Lady 
fent Word to her Lover, of her unhappy 
Marriage that was approaching, and attempt- 
ed to make her Efcape, but was prevented by 
the Infidelity of her Confidant. The Gentle- 
man, underftanding how’ Matters went,. re 
fign’d his Poft in the Indies, and arriv’d at 
Barcelona ten Days after the fatal Marriage was 
confummated. The News almoft broke his 
Heart ; and his Paffion was fo violent, that 
he caft many ways to get a Sight of his Mi- 
ftrefs, and at laft obtain’d it. They had fe- 
veral Meetings at a Friend’s Houfe of the 
Gentleman’s ; but 1 was inform’d by a Per-. 
fon that knew the Affair, that all their Meet- 
ings were very innocent. At laft, they were 
. difcover’d by the new Husband, who hir’d 
feveral Bravos, that did their Work fo well, 


the peor Gentleman was murder’d as he was 
juft 
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juft entring the Door where his Miftrefs wait- 

ed for him. Sometime after, the Husband 

met with the fame Fate, as he came from vi- 

fiting a new Miftrefs. Some fuppos’d the‘ 
Wife had a Hand in the Murder ; but it was 

never found out; and the Lady went into a 

Monattery. Before I left Barcelona, I re- 

ceiv’'d a Letter fromi my dear J/abella, with 

feveral from my Uncle and, Father; that of 
Tabella’s was as follows: 


My Lire, 
THOUGHT I never fhou'd kave heard 


from you more. And tho £ allow’d of the ° 


Difficulty of fending to England at all times, 
yet I began to have the utmoft Uneafinefs. But 
now I know the Reafon of it, my Fears are re- 
doubled. Your Tutor has wrote an Account to 
| your Uncle, of your Engagement with a Cor- 
fair of Barbary, {where be declares you were 
their Guardian-Angel. Confider, my Love, you 
have two: Lives to anfwer for, that of your own, 
and ‘(I hope) .of your Uabella?s, tho’. yeurs is 
far more dear to me, than my own. If the 
Love you profe/?d to me be not a Fiction, do 
not trujt the Sea, but with the utmoft Necefjity. 
You have prov’d it an unconftant Element al- 
ready, and more Dangers attend it, than Storms 
G3 aid 
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and Shipwrecks 5 you may go from Barcelona 
to Italy, if you pleafe, by Land; for I am 
now grown a Miftre/s in Geography, and Love 
was my Teacher. I thought that Face and Heart 
too tender to fight with any thing , therefore, as 
I am deceiv’d in that, I tremble to think you 
may deceive me in your Love. No queftion but 
France, Spain, and Italy, have Beauties enough 
to put the ftrongeft Faith to a dangerous Trial. 
But if your Love foouw'd ceafe, don’t put an end 
to Pity; keep it a Secret; for foowd I once 


know you falje, *reptll end the Life of your 
ISABELLA. 


P. S. Lam concern’d to let you know, that I 
am perfecuted afrefb by him you have often calPd 
your Rival ; but be affur'd, while F have my 
Faculties, you fhall never have any Rival ip 
my Heart, which is, and ever fhall be entirely 
thine. 


This Letter was the only Joy I receiv’d, 
all the while I was at Barcelona; tho’ I was 
difturb’d at the Account of my Rival’s re- 
newing his Addreffes. ‘The Governor ask’d 
me if Ihad not gain’d a Miftrefs, fince my 
Arrival ; and when I anfwer’d him in the 
Negative, he feem’d furpriz’d! Sure, faid 
he, 
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he, you muft have a very infenfible Heart, 
not to feel the Charms of Love in fo warm a 
Climate, where it is almoft the chief Bufinefs 
of the Nation. But alas! he knew little of 
my Soul, which felt the Pangs of Love ina 
much colder Climate than Spain. I receiv’d 
{o many Civilities from this Gentleman, that 
very much perplex’d me, becaufe I had no- 
thing extraordinary to make him a Return; 
and, to add to the Obligations I had to him, 
when I left Barcelona, he gave me Leave to 
redeem a Slave from the Galleys, which is 
efteem’d the greateft Honour can be done to 
any Stranger: Tho’ I did not take fo much 
Time to examine the Demerits of the Crimi- 
nals, as a Nobleman did; who, having the 
fame Honour done him, ask’d all the Slaves 
the Crimes that brought them into that Con- 
dition ; but every one of ’em, to the laft Man, 
told him, they were either put in by Malice, 
or Miftake: But the laft Man told him frank- 
ly, He cou’d not fay but he was put in very 
juftly, for taking a Purfe in Tarragona, with- 
out the Confent of the Owner. The Duke, 
upon this, gave him a Stroke with his. Cane, 
You‘Rogue; faid he, what do you here, a- 
mong fuch a Parcel of honeft innocent Fel- 
lows ? Get about your Bufinefs! The Per- 
C4 fon 
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fon I redeem’d, was both old, and unhealthy, 
and therefore | thought him the propereft Per- 
fon among ’em, that he might have the Sa- 
tisfaction of ending the Remainder of his Days 
in Freedom. 

J obferv’d a gloomy Melancholy had feiz’d 
my Tutor, and tho’ I ftrove all I eou’d to di- 
vert him, yet I found it to no Purpofe ; nei- 
ther cow’d I prevail upon him to know the 
Caufe of his Sorrow; he only anfwer’d me, 
that it was his natural Difpofition. But I faw 
too much of him, not to know his Difeafe 
lay in the Mind; yet had Hope, Time, and 
the various Climates we fhou’d vifit, wou’d 
cure him 3. but hitherto his Malady increas’d. 
One Day, when I was retir’d to my Clofet, 
to write fome Letters to England, he came 
into the Room, not knowing I was there, 
and for fome time figh’d and wept bitterly 5 
at laft, he broke out ingo fomething like the 
following Complaint. Sure never wretched 
Mortal ever felt the Pains and Difappoint- 
ments that I have undergone! They are too — 
great to bear! All-feeing Heaven, that in- 
fliéts thefe Punifhments upon us, creeping 
Things, fure will forgive us, if we feck a 
Remedy. by Death, for nought but Death 
ean cure my Misfortunes,. As he was going 

. On. 
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on with his Complaints, I purpofely made a 
Rumbling in my Clofet, which he hearing, 
was going down Stairs; but I prevented him, 
by opening the Clofet-Doer,, and call’d him 
back. Well, Governor, faid 1, will you 
{till perfift in Grief, and yet tell me you have 
nothing troubles you? I am forry you be- 
tray a want of Confidence in me, whom I 
would have you reckon among the Number 
of your Friends, and you may command every 


thing in my Power as fuch. Sir, anfwer’d. 


my Governor (in much Confufion) [ am con- 
vine’d of your Goodnefs to me, -and there- 
fore have, in a fhort Narrative, written the 
Account of my Misfortunes, which I intend- 
ed for your Perufal after my Death ; and, 


when you have confider’d ’em, I am well af-. 


fur’d you will not blame me for cutting off 
my Cares with my Life. I fhall blame you 
for nothing, I reply’d, but your perfifting in 
that melancholy Thought. Confider the Task 
you have undertaken, that of returning me 
fafe to my Uncle: Alfo remember, Time 
works many ftrange Cures of the Mind, as 
well as the Body. In common Calamitics,. 
I own, reply’d my Tutor, Time is a very 
good Phyfician; but when the Malady is 
lodg’d in the Soul, and no Balm to heal it on 

C5 this 
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this fide the Grave, ‘Time only makes the 
Burden too heavy to be born. However, I 
own there is a Duty incumbent upon me, on 
your Account, and I will lay afide my Re- 
{olution of Dying, till you have perus’d this 
fatal Account of my unfortunate Life, and 
then, I doubt not, but you will, out of Com- 
paffion, difmifs me to the peaceful Grave. 
When he had done fpeaking, he put into my 
Hands the following Relation. | 


CLERIM O.N T. 


Y Family is not of the meaneft, tho’ 

I was born to fuffer unheard-of Mis- — 
fortunes, thro? an unhappy Paffion.. In my 
Youth, I was brought up in the Roman Per- 
fuafion; but being left to the Care of an Un- 
cle, a Clergyman of the Proteftant Religion, 
he 


William Gwin Vaughan, Ef; 35 
he foon wip’d away the Notions I had receiv’d 
from my Infancy, of the Roman Faith. But 
as it little concerns my wretched Life to re- 
late any thing farther of my Minority, I 
fhall {tep at once into my melancholy Story. 
After leaving the Univerfity, my Uncle 
took me to dwell with him, intending, as 
foon as poffible, I fhou’d take my Degrees, 
in order to procure me a Living ; but in the 
mean time, Fate was at work. Riding one 
Summer-Evening to take the Air, tte Sun fo 
powerfully fhone upon me, that I was con- 
{train’d to go to the Skirts of a Wood, for 
Shelter from his fiery Beams. The Place be- 
ing inviting, I got from my Horfe, and laid 
me down upon the Grafs, fetting myfelf to 
read, and infenfibly fell afleep; but was a- 
wak’d with the Neighing of a Horfe in the 
neighbouring Wood, which I found was my 
own, that had flipt off his Bridle, and left 
me; taking the Bridle in my Hand, I went 
to catch him, but, being a Horfe of Spirit, 
he led me from Place to Place, not fuffering 
me to come near him. I was fo much fatigu’d 
in following him, that I was conftrain’d once 
more to fit down, and let him graze in my 
Sight. In a few Moments | heard the Neigh- 
ing of another Horfe, in the adjacent Thicket, 
which 
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which mine foon anfwer’d, and gallop’d that: 
way the Noife proceeded from. Iwas oblig’d 
once more to rife, and follow him, and at 
taft came up with him, where I found him 
playing his Pranks with another Horfe, and | 
a Gentleman whipping him, to get *em a- 
fander ;. but with the Buftle, the other Horfe 
cot loofe alfo, and away they ran together, 
kicking and biting each other, fo that each of 
us fear’d the Lofs of his Horfe. As I was. 
going to follow em once more, I hearda Fe- 
male Voice call to me, For Heavens fake, 
Six (faid fhe) if you're a Man, fuccour a di/- 
tre[vd Woman, who is im danger of lofing ber 
Honour, and ber Life.” The® 1 did not fet 
up for a Knight-Errant, Curiofity and Hu- 
manity made me turn back, where I perceiv’d 
a Woman ty’d by her Hair to the Stump of 
4 Tree, all bloody ; the Sight very much 
furpriz’d me; but as I was going to releafe 
her, the Gentleman that was purfuing the other- 
Horfe, cry’d eut to me, Villain! if thou of- 
fereft to fet herat Liberty, this Moment ts thy 
tat. Turning about, I faw him within ten 
Paces, with his Sword drawn, running upon’ 
me; L had no Weapon, therefore thought it 
advifeable to defift, and expoftulate with him; 
put he wou’d nos hear Reafon,. nor tell.me: 
a the: 
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the Meaning of this Adventure. I was ina 
very great Dilemma, between his. Threats, 
and the perfuafive Rhetoric of the fuffering 
Lady; but at laft refolv’d, notwithftanding 
_ the apparent Danger, to releafe her, if pof- 
fible ; but as foon as he perceiv’d my Inten- 
tion, he ran at me with his Sword, crying, 
Nay then, take thy Death firft. Having my 
Bridle in my Hand, I ftruck at him with a 
good Force, and, by good Providence, 
{truck his Sword out of his Hand ; and as he 
ftoop’d to take it up, I repeated my Blow up- 
on his Head, and the Bridle being a Curb, I 
ftun’d him with the Stroke, fo that he lay 
fpeechlefs, grovelling on the Earth, and I run 
to free the Lady. But finding fome Difficul- 
ty, and not regarding the Man, he was got 
up}; and running once more upon me with his 
Sword (which I fhou’d have fecur’d) wou’d 
infallibly have difpatch’d me, if the Lady had 
not cry’d out ; yet I cou’d not avoid being run 
thro? the Side, tho” no more than a Flefh 
Wound; he then feiz’d me, and we ftruggled 
together a long time but he being very 
ftrong, and I weak with my Wound, he got 
me down, and with the Fall, the Sword flew 
eut of my Side. I grafp’d him clofe about 
the Neck, fo that he cou’d hardly breathe ; 
but 
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but he muft have made an End of me, if the 
Lady had not releas’d herfelf, with the Afift- 
ance I had given her before, who took up his 
Sword, and run him into the Leg, the Pain 
of which made him let go his Hold of me, 
and I got up again, fnatch’d the Sword from 
him, which he had drawn out of his Leg, 
and ftruck him fo forcibly over his Head, 
that I once more fent him breathlefs to the 
Ground. | was juft going to run the Sword 
into his Body, in my Heat of Paffion; but I 
confider’d immediately, it wou’d look likean* 
Aétion of Barbarity to ftab a defencelefs Man, 
therefore I defifted; and in a few Moments 
after, I fell fpeechlefs by him, with Lofs of 
Blood; but was brought to my Senfes by a 
violent Pain in my Leg, that the barbarous 
Wretch had given.me, in wounding me fe- 
veral times with his Penknife, as I lay unca- 
pable of Defence. 

He did his utmoft to reach my Breaft, but 
he was fo feeble with his Wounds, that he 
cou’d not get any farther. I rofe ina violent 
Paffion, and wrench’d it from him, intending 
to put an Endto his Life; but my feebler 
Strength cou’d not obey my Fury ; therefore 
I feated myfelf as far from him as I.cou’d, ex- 
pecting my laft Moments, for the Lady was 
fled, 
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fled, and little Hopes of Succour appear’d, 
we being in a Wood above a Mile from any 
_ Road. I had nothing now to do, but make 
my Peace with Heaven. While I was me- 
_ ditating, I perceiv’d five Men with the 
Wretch’s Horfe, coming towards us. As 
foon as he perceiv’d ’em, he ery’d out, with 
allthe Tranfport his Strength wou’d allow of, 
Now, Villain! thy wretched Fate approaches, 
Here, faid he, to one of the Fellows, take 
that Villain, that has in this manner bafely a- 
bus’d your Mafter, and hew him to Pieces. 
Notwithftanding I thought Death was near, 
without any farther Violence, yet I was re- 
folv’d to defend myfelf as well as 1 cou’d, 
therefore {natch’d up the Sword that lay near 
me, and put my Back againft a Tree, for 
without that Support, I had not Strength to 
ftand; the Villains, one and all, came furi- 
oufly towards me, but I kept ’em fome time 
from wounding me, by means of the Sword, 
thrufting the moft eager of em into the Throat. 
But finding my Strength failing me, I made 
one Effort before I fainted, and thruft my 
Sword into the Body of their Mafter, who 
was endeavouring to rife, falling upon him at 
the fame time, for want of Strength. That 
Moment, feveral Country Fellows.camerutfh- 


ing 
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ing upon the Servants of the inhuman Vil- 
lain, and drove ’em out of the Wood, wound- 
ing feveral of ’em; two of *em came to me, 
and fupported me, while another that was a 
Surgeon, examin’d my Wounds. Have Cou- 
rage, faidhe, Sir, your Hurts are not dan- 
gerous, tho’ your Lofs of Blood makes you 
faint. I thank’d’em for their feafonable Af- 
fiftance, which was furely fent from Heaven, 
for one Moment longer muft have brought me 
inevitable Death. Sir, faid the Surgeon, the 
‘Lady whom you refcu’d, fent usto your Af- 
fiftance, who will be here immediately to re- 
turn you the Acknowledgments due for fuch 
a fignal Service. 

After my Wounds were drefs’d,. the Sur- 
geon went to examine the Wretch that lay 
fpeechlefs, with his Sword in his Body ; up-. 
on drawing it out, he gave two or three 
Groans, and open’d his Eyes, ftaring wildly 
about him for fome time: When he found 
how Matters went, What, faid he, does.that 
Villain live ftill? Yes, 1 reply’d, Heaven 
guards the Good; and phe Title of Villain 
properly belongs to thee, who wou’d opprefs _ 
Virtue, and wrong the Innocent; and. thy 
Treatment of her and me has been fo barba- 
-rous, that if thy Crimes do not. draw, the 
Punifh— 
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| Pnnifhment of Heaven upon thee, I will feek 
thee out, and endeavour to chaftife. thee in a 
/ manner, that fhall fhew thee I have not for- 
_ got I’m a Gentleman; tho’ thou art of the 
Brute Creation, and only beareft the outward 
Form of Man. Id give, reply’d the Brute, 
half my Eftate, to have it in my Power to 
fcourge thy Prefumption. He wou’d have 
faid more, but the Probing of his Wounds 
made him faint. Before they had made an end 
of Dreffing him, the Lady arriv’d, attended 
with feveral Servants. Thank Heaven, faid 
fhe, the Preferver of my Life and Honour 
lives. How thall I thew my grateful Acknow- 
ledgments ? I reply’d, I had done nothing but 
what every honeft Man wou’d have done, or 
ought to have done. 

The Surgeon interrupted our Difcourfe, by 
informing the Lady, it wou’d be dangerous 
for me totalk much. But I cou’d not avoid 
{peaking with my Eyes, for I found my Heart 
infenfibly leaving me. ‘The Charms of the 
Fair One were too powerful to be with{tood, 
tho’ ruffled and diforder’d by this unlucky Ac- 
cident. After the Surgeon had drefs’d the 
Wretch, the Caufe of this Difafter, he ask’d 
the Lady what muft bedone with him. Leave 
ta faid fhe, to confort with his Fellow- 
Creatures, 
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Creatures, the Beafts of the Field, for Hu- 
man Society will difown him: Immediately 
after, the Countrymen retyrn’d, bringing a- 
long with them three of the Servants they had 


_taken, all of ’em-véry much wounded. There, 


faid the Lady, take your villainous Mafter, 
and fhut himyin fome dark Cave, for ’tis not 
fit he fhou’d breathe common Air, with honeft 
Men ; and you (continu’d fhe) muft be Brutes 
like him, to ferve fuch a Monfter. The Ser- 
vants made their Excufe, as well as they cou’d, 
urging their Mafter’s Commands, and pro- 
mifing, for the future, never to be Partners in 
his Crimes, if they continu’d with him.. Well, 
reply’d the Lady, learn to be honeft, and 
Heaven will forgive you: Take the Wretch, 
your Mafter, and bear him where I may ne- 
ver fee him more ; perhaps he may alfo re- 
pent, fince he finds his Punifhment comes from 
Heaven. The ableft of the Fellows got upon 
his Mafter’s Horfe (which was brought along 
with mine by the Countrymen) and his Mafter 
was laid along before him, hardly fenfible of 
what they did. But I was fo weak and faint, 
they were oblig’d to cut Boughs and make a 
Hurdle, on which I was laid, and carry’d to: 
a fair Houfe about two Miles from the Wood; 
yet, notwithftanding my Weaknefs, I found 

a fecret. 
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| a fecret Pleafure in being under the fame Roof 


with a Woman, that had intirely robb’d me of 
my Heart. 

My Wounds made me keep my Chamber 
feveral Weeks; tho’ I had the Happinefs of 


sfeeing my Fair One twicea Day. during m 
Oo Y> oD 


) Ilnefs ; and my Paffion increas’d with my 


Strength. One Day, before I left my Cham- 


» ber, 1. begg’d her to inform me how a Woman 
| of her Condition, cou’d be brought into fuch 


a dangerous Adventure? Sir, faid fhe, by 


| bafe Treachery, which I will inform you inas 


at EE -— 


paso 2 


few Words as poffible, 
This Wretch (for I cannot call him Gentle- 
man, tho’ blind Fortune has beftow’d her Fa- 


yours upon him in a lavifh manner) long 
courted me in -vain s. tho’’my; Father, who is 
now abroad, preft. me very much: to accept 


chim fora Husband, blinded’by his vaft Riches, 


| -yet my Heart difdain’d him, When my Fa- 


_ ther went inta-Spain to fettle his Affairs, I for- 


| bid him the: Houfe, and order’d the Servants, 


whenever he came to vifit me, to fhut the 
Doors againit him. This Treatment puthim 
in fuch a Paffion, that he broke my Windows, 
and endeavour’d to come in by Force, threat- 
ning to murder all my Family. Such impudent 
Proceedings oblig’d me.to have my Country 

| Neigh- 
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Neighbours in my Houfe as a Guard from 
his infolent Fury ; this was not only trouble- 
fome, but expenfive. However, tir’d with 
his Attempts to no Purpofe, he left off his 
Perfecution, and I began to recover my for- 
mer Tranquillity. Near four Months patt, 
without my once hearing of him 3 and when | 
I did, I was inform’d he was making his Ad=) 


SS ee — 


drefies to a Lady on the other Side of the | 


Country. The News was infinitely pleafing 
to me, and I durft once more venture abroad, 
as ufual. 

One Day, my Woman that had been my | 
Servant from my Infancy, begg’d I wou'd be | 
Godmother to a Grandchild of hers, whofe | 
Parents liv’d in a Village about five Miles | 
from my Dwelling. 1 cou’d not refufe fuch 
a trifling Requeft, tho” it was an Office I did 
not take any great Delight ‘in. When the 
Day came, I was oblig’d to go on Horfe- 
back, attended with one Man-Servant, and 
my Womans for my Coachman was. il of a 
Fever. When we came within a Quarter of 
a Mile of the Wood, where Heaven fent you 
to my Affiftance, my Woman call’d to mind 
fhe had forgot fome little Prefents I had in- 
tended for the Mother and the Child; there-_ 


fore fhe fent the Footman; in a Hurry, back 
for 


I 


| 
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for’em, while we propos’d to ride on foftly, 


till Fhe overtook us. As we came within a 
few Yards of the Wood, my Horfe gave a 
Start at fomething, and looking towards the 


Wood, I perceiv’d, to my dreadful Surprize, 


| 


the Villain that brought me to the Diftrefs 
you refcu’d me from. He flew out of the 


| Wood, and, onthe-Inftant, feiz’d my Horfe 
| by the Bridle: Come, Madam, faid he, we 


/ may now converfe together, without {calin 


Walls to come at you. Fear had fo ty’d my 


_ Tongue, that I cou’d not give him any An- 


7 ™ 
uf. 


a oe 


' {wer; but when I found him leading my 


Horfe to the Wood, I jump’d off, and ran 
towards the Plain as faftas my Fear wou’d 
permit; but to no Purpofe, he foon overtook 
me, and bore me by Force into the Wood, 
maugre all my complaining Sighs. 

When he had hurry’d me about a Fur- 


| long, I perceiv’d five or fix of the Villain’s 


Servants; they immediately f{eiz’d me, and 
put me before him on fHorfeback, he order- 
ing them at the fame time to catch my Horfe, 
and wait at a certain Place in the Wood, till 
he came to them. . The Barbarian then car- 
ry'd me to a more unfrequented Part of the 
Wood, where he proceeded to fill my Ears 
with his naufeous Courtfhip ; but ftill threat- 
en’d 
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en’d to ufe Force, if I did not immediately 


telling him, Time might produce ftrange | 
things ; and if he wou’d forbear any Violence, | 
I wou’d give him leave to vifit me as ufual. | 


No, no, Madam, that’s only a Wile (re- 
ply’d the Monfter) to get out of my Power; 
but ,I’ll do the Deed, and then leave yeu to 
determine whether you will fend for me, or no. 
When I found Intreaties wou’d not prevail, I 
call’d Heaven and Earth to my Affiftance, 
but to no Purpofe. He then proceeded to 


comply. I try’d by all the Perfuafion I was 
Miftrefs of to prevent his horrid Purpofe, | 


Violence, ufing the moft horrid Imprecations | 


that he would fatiate his moft abominable 
Luft, and then murder me to conceal the 
Deed. 

I refifted as long as my weak Strength 
wou'd permit; but he at laft overpower’d me 
{o far, as to bind me tothe Root of the Tree 
where you found me; and, no doubt, had 
fulfil?d his damnable Purpofe, if your time- 
ly Affiftance had not fav’d me. When I 


found my Deliverer in fuch imminent Dan-- 


ger (purfu’d the Lady) I took up his Sword 
with an Intention to have kill’d the Villain ; 
but ufing the’ Weapon with fearful Aukward- 
nefs, wounded ‘him only in the Leg; and, 


per- 
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| perceiving you faint, ran out of the Wood 
| to feek for Succour ; by good Fortune, I mee 
the Surgeon, and my Servant returning, who 
+ got together fome of my Father’s Tenants, 
) that were Hay-making in the Meads near the 
1) Wood. 
As we came to. your’Succour, I fw m 
Woman lie upon the Ground, bleeding ; [ 
ran to her Affiftance ; ‘but the cry’d, Good 
' Madam, trouble not yourfelf with a Wretch 
» that has bafely betray’d you ; but Heaven has 
) punith’d me for my Perfidy, and all I ask is 
| Forgivenefs from That and you. She in- 
| form’d.me, ‘that my intended Ravifher had 
“-Biven her 500/. to betray me to him in the 
| Manner J have related, I ask’d her, how fhe 
came thus wounded? She anfwer’d me, by 
' the Hand of Heaven ; as the was waiting till 
the odious Deed was finifh’d, a Horfe came 
galloping out of the Wood, and running fu- 
| rioufly upon the Beaft the was on, the Crea- 
ture, ina Fright, ran away with that Swift- 
nes, the cou’d neither ftop him, nor get from 
off his Back, till he threw her down; her 
Foot hanging inthe Stirrup, the was drage’d 
till the Stirrup broke, and left her in the Gon- 
dition I found her in, «I was furpriz’d at this 
“Treachery, becaufe ‘I little fiufpected it, tho? 
it 
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‘+ was obvious enough; yet the Hurry of my 
Spirits never gave me Leifure once to think 
upon any thing but your Safety. 

The Surgeon, however, was about to dre!s 


her; but fhe pufh’d him from her, telling 


him, his Art was vain, for fhe was that Mc- 
ment expiring ; and accordingly, fhe breath’d 
her laft, begging, Forgivenels of me and Hea- | 
ven. Maugre the Refentment I had againft 
her, I cou’d not help fhedding a few ‘Tears 
for her Lofs. | 

The reft of my Story you are fufficiently 
acquainted with, fince you hazarded your Life 
to fave me from the Ravither, who, as we 
are inform’d, is expired of his Wounds; and 
sho’ ] am a Creature fo far from wifhing the 
Death of any one, that I wou'd give all I 
am worth to fave an innocent Perfon’s Life 5 
yet I can’t help being pleas’d at his Death, 
fince it frees me from the Apprehenfion of 
Suffering, from his Brutal Temper, which I 
am affur’d never will be chang’d. 

To make my Tale as fhort as poffible, E 
will freely declare to you, dear Sir, that I. 
gain’d her Heart ; tho’ fhe protefted, fhe 
woud never wed till the Death of her Father, 
without his Confent; but that I almoft de- | 

fpair’d of, confidering, the Difparity of our 
Fortunes. | 
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) Fortunes.  Befides, he was accounted the 


\ 


mott penurious Wretch on Earth. This Gave 


_a Damp to the Joy I receiv’d, when the gave 


me an Affurance of her Heart, tho’ the vow’d 
fhe would fuffer a thoufand Deaths, rathe 


® than give her Hand to any one, but her De- 


liverer, as fhe was pleas’d to call me. 


During my Cure, no Man ever thought 


himfelf fo happy as I did, belov’d, and ever 


inthe Prefence of her ] lov’d, tho’? we con- 
_ ceal’d our Paffions from all the World. But 


my Wounds being heal’d, Decency requir’d | 
fhou’d be gone, tho’ our Separation was equal 
to the Pangs of Death. All our Confolation 
was in our Intercourfe of Letters, and fome- 
times meeting as by Accident. 

A few Days after our Parting, the Father 
to my Fair One arriv’d from Spain, She 


} fent mea Note, wherein the advis’d me -to 


make him a Vifit, and endeavour to Infinu- 
ate myielf into his Favour. I waited on him 
accordingly, but was very much furpris’d at 
my Reception; inftead of giving me Thanks 
for the timely Affiftance I gave his Daughter, 


| he feem’d very much out of Humour with 


me; and in an odd, ftiff, formal manner, 
told me, The World had:been cenforious up» 
on his Daughter on my Account, and there- 

V_-OsLoe Ll, D fore 
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fore defired I wou’d never enter his Doors a- 
gain. I found, to my Grief, there was no- 
thing to be done with him, in favour of my 
Love; therefore took my Leave, with a 
Heart full of the greateft Sorrow. Yet, not- 
withftanding the Danger, we continu’d our 
Correfpondence tho’ with a thoufand Fears. 

I kept nothinga Secret from my good Un- 
cle, who perfuaded me to forget my Paffion; 
but that was the only Thing | cou’d not obey 
him in. The Knowledge of it, gave hima 
oreat deal of Uneafinefs ; tho’ he was fo juft, 
to pity me, and hop’d ‘Time might work a 
Cure. 

One Day, as I was going in Difguife to the 
Place where I was to receive a Letter from my 
Love, I faw in the Road, a Country Fellow 
srovelling in the Duft,; when I came up to 
him, he inform’d me, with a great deal of 
Pain, that his Horfe had thrown him, and, 
with the Violence of his Fall, had broke his 
Leg. He intreated me to give him fome Af 
fiftance. Tho’? my Time was fhort for my 
own Affair, Compaffion wou’d not fuffer me 
to leave a Man in fuch Diftrefs and Anguith; 
therefore I caught his Horfe that was grazing 
near, and mounting him, led him to aneigh- 
bouring Village, where I procur’d a skilful 
‘Surgeon 
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Surgeon to attend him; but before I took my 


Leave, he begge’d to fpeak with me in pri- 


vate. When every body had left the Room, 
Friend, faid he (for I was dreft in a Country 


Habit) I have one Favour more to beg of 


you, which is, to take that Letter; carry it 
_as directed, and for your Pains there’s half a 
_ Crown; but you mutt do it with all Secrecy. 
_ Tellthe Perfon you give it to, of my unfors 
_tunate Condition, ‘and, upon Return with the 


Anfwer, I fhall reward you, by giving you 
another Half Crown, with many Thanks for 
the Favour. Asa Crown was a very extra- 
ordinary Reward, for one in my Habit, to 
go half a Mile, I durft not, for fear of fome 
Difcovery, refufe it; therefore took the Let- 
ter, with Prormife of a quick Return ; neither 
was it out of my way, for it was directed to 
a Perfon that kept a Publick-Houfe, in the 

Road where I was to pafs, re 
As I purfuing my little Journey, | 
call’d to mind the Perfon to whom the Let- 
ter was directed, who had formerly been a 
Servant to the Father of my Miftrefs 3; for 
fhe once propos’d a Meeting at his Houfe, 
but better confidering, we found a Place more 
convenient, and lefs to be fufpeéted. I there- 
fore began to be jealous of fome ill Defign, 
D2 which 
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which poffefs’d my Fancy fo ftrong, that I. 
refolv’d to open the Seal in fuch a manner, 
that the Arms (which further’d my Sufpicion) 
fhou’d not be defac’d, if the Contents were 
innocent of any ill Intent. The firft Public- 
Houfe I came at, I went in, and open’d my 
Letter, where I found to this Effect : 


SAM, 


SEND the Bearer to you, to confult how 
we fhall get that fcornful Minx into my Cu- 
ftody. The Veffel, and all things are in Rea- 
mike nef ana the falfe Report LI have caus’d to be 
ad | of my Death, will favour my Defign. I 


“sity likewi/e fent three trufty Rogues to difpatch 
that Fellow who refeud her out of my Hands be- 


fore ; for I muft have my Revenge, as well as 


Love, Lee Tis but within thefe few Days, 
LT learnt where be liv'd. To-morrow Night I 
fhall come in Difguife, the back Way, to your 
Houfe, and bring the other 5001. with me: 
Take care of Privacy in my Reception, and 
fend your T. hings to my Retreat, that I may put 
2em on re I bope you have overcome that 
Scruple of bien with your Wife, which fo 
muck poffiird you when 7 laft faw you. Be 
fure to keep thy Tait within thy Teeth, for if 
Women are big with a Secret, they are in Pain 


till 
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they ave delivered. Pil affure you, you may re 
ly on Tom the Bearer, therefore conceal no- 
thing from him. I fend you this Letter as bis 
Credentials, becaufe you never faw him before; 
as my Ambaffador. He is faithful, for I have 
tryd him. 


ae aw 
Po py tae Ae 
Yours, Ce. 


You may judge my Surprize, when IT had 
. Sere 2 © 4 ae I 3 3 
ead this villainous Writing, and found my 
Miftrefs, as well as myfel*, in fuch imminent 
» : 3 
Danger. My Thoughts were in fuch Confue 
De o 
fion and Diforder, that I cow’d not determine 
with myfelf how I fhou’d proceed in this Af: 


ae i 4 ee pT ee ee: AE PS Be 7 Tac wates 
farr.. fad D At I relolv’d to deliver the iL.etter 
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ce Vina ttad tr fa wT hat farth r bale athiee | 
as airected, to ice what farther Inlet | cou’d. 


receive in the dangerous Affair. I there‘ore 
mace the beft of my way to the Houfe, where 
I fortunately met the Man alone. He chang’d 
Colour in the reading of it, feveral times, ex- 
amining the Seal very circumfpectly (but that 
he fhou’d have done before he open’d it) tho’ 
the niceft Obferver, even he that fent it, cou’d 
not have difcover’d the Letter had been opend. 
Flowever, I cow’d find by his odd Queftions, 
he was not over-well fatisfy’d with the Bearer, 
obferving my Face, as if he wou’d look me 
thro’; 1 began to fufpect he might find me 


(=) 
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out in my Difguife, not being well affur’d but 
he might have feen me when I was brought 
wounded from the Wood, fenfelefs. How- 
ever, at laft, he began to be a little better 
compos’d. He took fome pains to perfuade. 
me to drink fomething, but I inform’d him I 
had Bufinefs a little further, therefore was ob- 
lig’d to return immediately. He then made 
me promife to call as I came back ; telling 
me, he would go along with me to the Bes 
fon that fent me, to whick I agreed, and 
went on to meet my dear Miftrefs. 

When I told her the Story of the Letter, 
fhe cou’d hardly give Credit to it, believing 
her intended R .avifher had been in the Regions 
of Death: But at laft, being convine’d he was 
Rill living, fhe refolv’d not to ftir abroad, for 
fear he fhou’d put his wicked Defigns in Prac- 
tice 5 defiring | wou’d do the fame, tho’ I had 
not inform’d her of my Danger. The Grief 
we felt at Parting, almott overcame us, and 
it was with fome Difficulty I cou’d bring my 
Countenance to diflemble my Sorrow, when 
I call’d upon the Innkeeper. 

After ftaying fome time, we fet out toge- 
ther; but I cou’d plainly perceive his: Mind 
was very much difturb’d. In crofling a Mea- 
dow, we obferv’d a Kite had pounc’d a poor 
Pidgeon, 
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Pidgeon, and flew up into a Tree in our way 
as we pafs’d. I ran as faftas I cou’d, and 
with Stones frighted him from his Prey. The 
Pidgeon, not quite dead, flutter’d about the 
Tree, and at laft fell at our Feet, which I 
took up. Thus it is, faid I, inthe World, 
Power, Rapine, Violence, and Luft, which 
{top at nothing to compafs their wicked De- 
fires, tho’ they prey upon Innocence and Vir- 
tue, yet they often meet with their Reward in 
this World, as well as the next. - That Kite 
that left the innocent Pidgeon in that Condi- 
tion, has every one for its Enemy; while the 
poor Pidgeon is pity’d. But Birds are infti- 
gated by Nature, to what they do; the Kite 
was compell’d by Hunger and Neceffity to feck 
his Prey; but vicious Man preys upon his 
Fellow-Creature out of Wantonnefs or Re- 
venge. Your Reflexion, reply’d the inn- 
keeper, feems fomething above your Condi- 
tion, and I will freely declare, very much 
farprifes me; therefore beg the Favour to be 
anfwer’d one Queftion, fincerely. I told him 
I wou’d. . Why then, faid he, do you know 
any thing of the Perfon that gave you the 
Letter, or any thing relating to the Contents? 
Or do you knew the Gentleman who fent that 
Meffenger? Tho’, I muft own, I abhor an 
D4 Un- 
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Untruth, yet I thought it wou’d not be con- 
venient to declate what I knew; therefore an- 
{wer’d in the Negative. The Man was fome 
time before he fpoke, looking ftedfaftly upon 
me all the while. At laft he broke Silence, 
to this Purpofe: Friend, I know not your 
Condition, yet do verily believe you are not 
what you feem ; but be that as it may, I have 
in this {hort Acquaintance, fuch a ftreng Opt 
nion of your Wifdom and Integrity, by your 
Countenance and. Difcourfe, that I fhall dit 
cover a very important Secret to you, upon 
this Condition, that. you will never difclofe 
it, give me your Advice, and not endeavour 

prejudice me. I reply’d, his Confidence 
inme, cblig’d me to be his Friend. Come 
then, faid he, let us go out of this Path, for 
Hedges and Ditches may have Ears, as well 
as Walls, as the Saying is. 

When we came to a convenient Place, we 
fat down, and he related to me all the Paffa-, 
ges of what I knew before, concerning the 
Fannly of my Miftrefs, and my own Adven- 
ture; how the Wretch who fent him the Let- 
ter, had prevail’d upon him to betray the 
young Lady, his former Miftrefs, for 500 /, 
into his Hands, and fly with him into the 
Weft-Indies, where he had a large Eftate, and 
fhou'd 
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fhou’d be fhrouded from the Law, Now, I 
muit own, the Money hasa prevailing Power, 
and my Poverty pleads for the Gentleman ; 
befides, I havea Wife, that has of late oly. 
en me Proof how much fhe ftrives to fend 
me to Fleaven, by adorning my Brows. But 
yet I have a Confcience for my Monitor, that 
every Moment tells me, I am abouta wicked 
Deed. And this Letter Ihave recelv’d, which 
you was the Bearer of, has ftagger’d my Re- 
folution ; for I find, by the Contents, an in- 
nocent Gentleman is to be murder’d, for do- 
inga noble and a generous. Aé¢tion ; therefore, 
the firft' thing I fhall defire of you, before 
you give me your Advice, is, to.promife me 
you will goto fuch a Place(naming my Uncle’s 
Houfe) and inform the young Gentleman, 
his Nephew, of the Danger he is.in-; for tho? 
I have no. Knowledge of him, yet°I -know 
his Uncle: to-be a: Perfon who is an Honour 
to the Habit he wears, -and has the. Goodwil] 
of every Body. When [had read the Letter, 
T affected to be-very much aftonith’d'at fuch 
a.Defign, ina Kingdom.famous for the Good. 
nefs of its Laws, where fuch Crimes are pu- 
nifh’d with Death, and told him the Danger 
he run, in fuch a vile Proceeding ; the Ulage 
he muft expect from fucha Villain, when he 
[Dey had 
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had him once in his Power, and the Reward 
might be taken from him, nay, perhaps 

eath might be his Payment, from fuch 2 
barbarous Wretch, that he might have the 
fewer to maintain. 

He allow’d all I faid for Oracles, yet he 
was {till hankering after the 500 /. It wou’d 
be a Piece of Juftice, cry’d the Innkeeper, 
even to bite him of it. I cannot deny but it 
woud, I reply’d, but I think that impracti- 
cable. I with we cou’d contrive, reply’d he, 
to let him run away with my Wife, I then 
fhou’d get 500/. and be rid of a bafe Wo- 
man that has made me a Cuckold. The Let- 
ter feems to intimate (faid I) that you had 
fome Scruples in parting with her. That's 
true, reply’d the Innkeeper, for when he firft 
mov'd me about this wicked Bufinefs, I had 
only a Jealoufy of her Falfhood ; but fince - 
I have prov’d it, 1 defpife her as much as 
I lov’d her; yet I have even conceal’d my 
Knowledge of her Falthood, tho’ I was an 
Eye-witnels of it. I began to inquire further 
into the Affair, and found he had Reafon e- 
nough to get rid of his Wife; therefore we 
fpent forne “Fine in Conference about bring- 
ing, this Affair to bear, but couw’d not think 
ef any probable Means, Come, cry’d the 

Inn- 
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Innkeeper,, fince we can’t think to any Pur- 
poie, let me intreat you to go and pre- 
vent the young Gentleman’s Fate, The young 
Gentleman, faid L, is fafe enough, for to let 
you into a Secret, in return of yours, Iam the 
very Perfon, in this Difguife. 

The Innkeeper was Thunder-ftruck, at 
what I told him, and feem’d willing to be rid 
of his Companion; but I brought him to 
himfelf by good Words, and fome Money 
which I gave him, asT told him, for his In. 
tention to fave my Life. I own, faid he, it 
feems a Mark of Providence, in my meeting 
with you, and therefore I abhor myfelf for 
my wicked Intention, and fhall never fet my 
Mind at reft, till I have gain’d Forgiyeneis 
from Heaven and you. We were interrupt- 
ed in our farther Difcourfe, ‘by a Perfon that 
crofs’d the Meadow with a Fifhing-Rod in his 
Fland ; tho’ he was fo intent to get over the 
Hedge, to the River that ran near it, that he 
faw us not. That is, faid the I nnkeeper, the 
Villain that has feduc’d my Wife! my Blood 
rifes athim ; I havea good mind torun after 
him, and pufh him into the River. Hold, 
faidI, why did not you fhew your Refent- 
ment, when you caught him in the A&@, and 
revenge yourfelf?  Becaufe, faid he, my 
Blood 
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Blood was froze with Horror, and I had‘ not 
the Power to ftir. Well then, Ireply’d, let 
him alone now, for I have fomething in my 
Head that may be of Service to you, not 
only to get rid of your Wife, but to fecure 
the soo/, too. Did your Wife ever receive 
any Letters from him,. to: your Knowledge ? 
I believe not, reply’d the Innkeeper, for when 
he comes a Fifhing,, he generally lies at our 
Houfe ; fo that they have Opportunities e- 
nough, of Converfation, without writing to 
each other.. Why then, faid' I, contain your 
felf a little; go-to the Angler; and tell him 
your Wife has betray’d: herfelf to: you, and 
forbid him your Houfe: Or if you don’t like 
that Method; take anyother to prevent his 
eoming to your Habitation ;. but don’t ufe 
any indireét- Means.. Well, reply’d my Hoft,. 
V’ll take your Advice: about the Calmnefs of 
my Mind 5 tho’ I fhan’t proceed in the other 
Affair, quite according to your Direction, for 
I think, after owning myfelf a Cuckold to my 
Cuckold-maker, nothing fhou’d: follow but. 
his Deftruction. 

J ftaid about half an Hour, inly rumina- 
ting upon my unhappy Condition, before he 
return’d;. FY have don’t, cry’d.my° Hoft, I 
believe he won’t come to. my Houfe in hafte. 
I. hope 
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-T hope you have not murder’d him, faid I? 


No, no, [ proceeded in another manner. By 
reading a Letter he carelefly dropt once, I 
found he-ow’d a confiderable Sum of Money 
to a certain Perfon in London, who threaten’d 
to trouble: him. Remembring the Perfon’s 


Name, I went up to himas he was Fifhing; 


and told him, I was glad I had met with him, 
for there were Officers to arreft him at our 


Houfe, at the Suit of fuch-a-one. He feem’d 
furpris’d, as not doubting the Truth; and 


_ bege’d I wou’d ftand his Friend in his Con- 


een crit ; therefore I have fent him to a 


 Coufin of mine, shat keeps an Inn about Ten 
Miles off, with a Promife to come and inform 


him when the Officers are gone. You have 
done well, faid 1; and now Pll inform you 
of ma Defign. 

You thal. write a Letter, in anfwer to that 
} brought you ; where you: fhall mention, 
that you fhall have the Lady in your Poffef- 
fion, ready for him to take her away to-mor- 
row. The Letter I will indite for you, 
which you fhall tranfcribe. And then I'll 
write another, as from the: Angler to your 
Wife, to tell her-that you have difcover’d 
your Jealoufy to him, and forbid. him. your 
Houle: but that,, if fhe confent to fly with 
hina 
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him to-morrow Night, ée will come, attend- 
ed with fome Friends, and bring her to a 
Place of Safety. Very well, reply’d my 
Companion, I underftand you; and fo put 
my Wife upon the Gentleman, inftead of the 
Lady! a rare Contrivance, if it fucceeds, 
Come, faid I, let us go to a Houfe, and 
write the Letters, that we may lofe no Time. 
I wrote to the Villain, that does not deferve 
the Name of Man, in this manner : 


SIR, 


| Receiv’d yours, ‘and have fueceeded to my 
Wifh. I bave found, by.an extraordinary 
Mecident, that your Miftrefi isin Love with 
the Perfon whorefcu’d her from you in the Wood, 
and fhe is to come to-morrow Night, to be con- 
dutied to him by fome of bis Friends, from my 
Houfe. Therefore you muft not [peak a Word, 
when you take her away, till we are fafe on 
Board. Come early, for fear we foou'd meet 
with thofe Perfons fhe expeéts ; tho’ I hope your 
Emiffaries will prevent him, by cutting bis 
Throat. And don’t forget my Reward, for I 
am not Heroe enough ta venture my. Life for 
nothing. Be affur'd, of I have the Money, the 
Woman is yours. 


Ay; 
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Ay, marry, cry’d mine Hoft, as he was 
writing it, this will do. What I wrote to his 
Wife, you have as follows : 


My Dear, 


| we E Cuckold, your Husband, met me to- 
day, as I was angling, and forbid me the 
| lcufe, having difcover’ d our Intimacy one Night, 
in the Arbour in the Garden , therefore, if you 
will fly with me to-morrow Night, I will fend 
_ fome trufty Servants to conduct you to my own 
_ Habitation, where you foall command my Houfe 
/ as your owns, and if we can, by any Contri- 
vance, difpofe of your Hornify d Spouse, it hail 
be your own Fault, if you are not my lawful 
Wife. Take no care of what you leave behind 
you, for I will provide every thing for you, rich, 
and of the beft. Send your Anfwer by the Bear- 
er, whom. I can truft , but fend it in Writing, 
feal'd with the Seal I gave you (thofe Words 
were put in at my Hoft’s Requeft, to ftrength- 
en the Contents) and be ready 5 but don’t fpeak 
a Word, till you fee me, for one of the Perfons 
I have employ'd to conduéck you, imagines it is a 
rich Heirefs I bave ftole, one that be knows, and 
if you Jpeak, will difcover you by your Voice. 
Ref contented, and be bappy in the Embraces of 
your conflant L. M. 


Right 
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Right ftill, cry’d my Hoft. But who will 
be the Bearer? Itold him, I wou’d-carry it 
myfelf; while he went on to the maim’d Fel- 
low that brought the Letter, and fent him a- 
way, hurt as he was, tohis Mafter. We a~ 
greed to part, but [ promis’d him I. would 
come after him; and confult farther. 

When I arriv’d at my Hoft’s, I found his. 
Wife trick’d up like a Dutchefs 5. and, to give: 
her her Due, fhe feem’d an agreeable Wo- 
man. She took the Letter, with fome Con- 
fufion, which fomething alarm’d me, for fear 
fhe might know his:Hand,. She went into a- - 
nother Room, and return’d immediately with , 
a Bottle of Wine, and a cold. Chicken, and 
put Half a Guinea into my Hand. Friend, . 
faid fhe, if my Husband fhou’d come and 
catch you, and fufpeét, there’s Money to 
pay your Reckoning; if not, it is to pay 
you for-your Trouble, I thank’d her as much 
like a Countryman, as I cou’d:.. Upon which | 
fhe went out, and -ftaid fome time. When 
fhe return’d, fhe gave me a Letter. Give 
that, faid fhe, with my humble Service to 


‘the Perfon that fent you, and.tell him, It’s 


very: well. 

When I had got my -Commiffion, I made 
what Hafte I cou’d to my Landlord, and : 
found. - 


‘William Gwin Vaughan, E/g;, 6¢ 
found him helping up the Countryman upon 
his Horfe, and the Surgeon curfing and fwear- 
ing at the Folly of the Fellow, to get on 
Horfeback in that Condition. However, go 
he muft, the Fellow faid, if he dy’d by the 
Way. But the Man of the Houfe fent one 
to attend him to his Mafter’s, and we ftaid 
ill the Fellow return’d, which he did in three 
Hours, telling his Mafter, he had conducted 
him fafe home. In the mean time we exa- 
min’d the Letter I brought from my gene- 
rous Landlay ; which was to this Effect : 
That fhe woud fly to the World's End with 
him, and live upon Roots and Water, to enjoy 
his fweet Company, and leave that defpicable 
Wretch ber Husband, whom fhe loath’d as much 
as foe lov’'d him, &c. A brave Wife, by my 
Troth! cry’d my Landlord, 

When I gave him the Half-Guinea -fhe 
made me a Prefent of, he faid, it was well 
there were not real -Bailiffs at his Houfe for 
Mr. Angler; for his Wife, by her extraordi- 
nary Bounty to the Letter-Carrier, wou’d cer- 
tainly pay her Lover’s Debts, if~ fhe cou’d 
any way raife the Money. My Thoughts 
now began to return homeward; but my 
Companion told me, he wou’d not leave me, 
till he faw me fafe at my Uncle’s, for fear the 
W retches 
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Wretches fhou’d difcover me. | thank’d him, 
and accepted of his Company, becaufe I was 
to fhift my Difguife by the way, and confe- 
quently might be murder’d in going from 
thence to my Uncle’s, for he knew notof my 
Transformation ; neither fhou’d I have gone 
home till our Defigns had been accomplifh’d, 
if it had not been that my, Uncle wou’d have 
been. frighten’d at my Abfence. Therefore 
we agreed to go both together, and my Land- 
lord to lodge in the Neighbourhood of my 
Uncle, and both return the next Day to wait 
the Iffue of our Project. 

When we came to the Houfe where I was 
to drefs, the Perfon told me, there were three 
Men had been with him, to know where my 
Uncle liv’d ; and ask’d feveral Queftions con- 
cerning me; but, faid he, { did not like their 
Turn of Difcourfe, therefore gave ’em no In- 
telligence, fo they proceeded on their way. I 
told him, he had aéted wifely, for they were 
Wretches that had a Defign upon my Life, 
If fo, faid he, looking out, be upon your 
Guard, for here they come, up the Lane. I 
had not pull’d off my Difguife, therefore ven- 
tur’d out of the Door, keeping my Hand up- 
on a Brace of Pocket-Piftols I always carry’d 
about me, fince my Rencounter with that 
Wretch ; 
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Wretch ; one of em rid up to me, andask’d 
me, if I had feen Mr. Such-a-one? namin 

my Name. Mr, Clerimont! faid I, fpeaking 
in a Country Manner, yes, he’ll be here pre- 
fently ; I wait for him, by his own Order. I 
am glad on’t, reply’d the Fellow, for I have 
fome earneft Bufinefs to communicate to him, 
and was inform’d at his Uncle’s, that he had 
not been at home fince Morning ;_ therefore, 
with your Leave, we'll wait here till he comes. 
With all my Heart, faid I; if you pleafe, 
you may alight, and put up your Horfes. No, 
reply’d the Fellow, our Horfes are hot, 
therefore we'll ride foftly up and down to cool 
?em 3 and when he arrives, if youw’!] come and 
acquaint us, 1’ll give thee fomething. Thank 
ye, Mafter, faid1I; Ill be fure todo it. Up- 
on this they rode off. 1 watch’d ’em fome 
time, and found they were very bufy in Con- 
fultation. Inthe mean time, I inftructed the 
Man of the Houfe to go to the Conftable, 
” and bring a fufficient Force along with him. 
But before he went out, they all three return’d, 
and alighting from their Horfes, they defir’d 
I wou’d put ’em into the Stable, for they were 
now cool ; telling me, they would accept of 
my Offer, and wait there till Mr. Clerimont 
came. Well, Gentlemen, faid I, for his fake, 
you 
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you fhall be welcome to ,what the Houfe af- 
fords. Come, fit down. The Fellows feemy’ 
a little fhy ; however, they:fat down at laft, 


and began to be very free with the Liquor we 


gave ’em ; and we ply’d ’em fo clofe, that 
in two Hours, we did not want the Confta- 
bles Affiftance to fecure ’em, for they were all 


== 
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three drunk to a Degree. 


© 


When the Conftable came, I order’d him 
to keep out of Sight, till 1 fentfor him. I 


asking him, what Bufinefs he had with 
Mr. Cleriment? Not, faid 1, but if 1 look 
into your Hand, I need: not ask the Que- 
ftion; for 1 am fo skili’d in Palmiftry, that 
Y can tell things palit, prefent, and to come 5 
that is to fay, in plain Eagli/d, reply’d the 
Man, you are a Conjuror. However, to try 
your Skill, there’s my Hand, do your belt, 
and fpare not. This Hand, faid 1}, has re- 
ceiv’d in part, or will receive fhortly, the 
Price of innocent Blood. The Man, drunk 
as he was, feem’d to be in the utmoft Coniu- 
fion; yet endeavour’d to hide it, by pulling 
back his Hand. It is in vain to conceal it 
from me, faid I; you, and your Compa- 
nions, are hir’d to murder that Cleriinont 
you fo earneftly enquire for, and the Con- 

fable 
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ftable is now in the Houfe to apprehend 
you. 

This, fpoke with a confident Air, made 
him turn pale ; for his other two Companions 
were faft afleep. But ftill, he put it off as a 
Jeft, till I call’d in the Conftable. Here, 
Conftable, faid I, take thefe three Rogues in- 
to Cuftody, and fee’em well fecur’d till to- 
morrow. ‘They came here with an Intention 
to murder me, I having fufficient Witnefles 
to prove it again{t them. And are you that 
Clerimont ? cry’d the Fellow I had been talk- 
ing to. Yes, faid I. Now let me know 
what is your Bufinefs with me. Turn every 
body out of the Chamber, reply’d he, and I 
will convince you, we had no fuch Intention, 
Itold him, J thought it was impoffible. How- 
| ever, after fearching ’em for Arms, and find- 
ing none, I order’d the Room to be clear’d, 
Sir, faid the Man, how you got your Intel- 
ligence, is a very great Myftery to me; but 
we three were certainly fent from fuch a Per- 
fon to murder you, for the Reward of 100/, 
a Man; and after we had made an end of 
you, we were to imbark with him for the 
Weft-Indies. We receiv’d 20/. a Man, as 
Earneft of the reft, but refolv’d not to com- 
mit fo barbarous an Act upon the Innocent ; 
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therefore we intended to acquaint you with the 
real Truth, hoping you would caufe the Re- 
port to be {pread of your Murder, about your 
Neighbourhood, for a few Days, till we had 
receiv’d the Reward, and our Mafter had 
‘mbark’d. I own, you may hardly find 
Faith to believe me; but it is Truth, as I 
hope for Heaven. You may perceive we 
have no Arms about us; and if you pleafe to 
examine our Piftols, at our Holfters, you will 
find they are as empty as my Mafter’s Heart 
is of Humanity. 

I immediately fent to examine their Pittols, 
and found ’em uncharg’d, as he declar’d. 
This Proof gain’d on my Belief. Well, Sir, 
{aid the Man, I hope you think what I have 
faid is Truth. But the more to ftrengthen it, 
Pray awake my Companions, and examine 
them. Now what Difcourfe we had together, 
was fpoke fo low, that if the other two Men 
had been awake, and fober, they cou’d not 
have underftood us. ‘Therefore I caus’d *em 
to be rous’d from their droufy Humour, while 
J went and put on my own Cloaths. When 
I came in, | order’d the Perfon I had been 
talking ,with, to tell *em he had feen me. 
Well, and have you broke the Matter to 
him? faid one of ’em. Yes, he reply’d, and 
I do 
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I do intend to comply with his Requeft. We 
are glad on’t (return’d the other two) then 
our Fourfcore Pounds apiece is all {nug. I 
found, upon a further Examination, the Fel- 

_ lows were honett : Nay, one of ’em told me, 
it was not altogether the Lucre of the Mo. 

fey that prevail'’d upon him, but-to fave an 

innocent Gentleman’s Life ; for, faid he, if 

_we had not undertaken it, fome others might, 

that -wou’d have gone through with their 

Work. 

The Difficulty I now labour’d under, was 
which way to caufe the Report of my Death, 
without alarming my Uncle ; therefore took 
this Method, which was approv’d of by the 
three Men. I[ put on my Difguife once 
More, and gave ’em the Cloaths i put off, 
/ which ‘we mangled and blooded in feveral 
Places, and order’d *em to tell the Wretch 
who fent ’em, that they found me hunting in 
| a Wood alone, and there murder’d me, and 
the Place being private, not hkely for an 
one to find me immediately, they had {tript 
me, and brought my Cloaths as a Proof that 
| my Bufinefs was done effectually. They all 
| three gave me many Thanks, and promis’d 
}me, in g few Days, to let me know their 
Succeis, tor they were refolv’d to leave their 
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Mafter fecretly, as foon as ever they had re- 
ceiv’d their Reward, not caring to live any 
longer with fuch a barbarous Wretch. Up- 
on this, we parted, and my Hoft and I went 
te our Repofe. ‘The next Morning, I dif- 

atch’d mine Hoft to regulate Matters with 
my hated Rival, and defign’d to follow. I 
told my Uncle, { intended to go fee a Rela- 
tion about Twenty Miles off, and fhou’d not 
return till the next Day ; for I did not think 
it proper to acquaint him with the Motive of 
my Journey. | went in my ufual Difguife, 
but durft not go to the Landlord’s Houte, 
becaufe his Wife woud know me for the 
Letter-Carrier 5 therefore chofe to ride into a 
neighbouring Wood, till it was dark, where 
I entertain’d myfelt with a Book I brought. 
along with me. But I was very much fur- 
priz’d, an Hour before Night, to fee the 
Wretch, and two more along with him, en- 
ter the fame Wood. J began to have fome 
dreadful Apprehenfion, for fear they fhou’d 
find me out, therefore leading my Horie fur- 
ther into the Wood, and tying him faft, 
fetch’'d._a Round, and came almoft at their 
Backs; yet tho” I was fo near ’em, they cou’d 
not come to me immediately, by reafon of the 
Enterpofition of a thick Copfe of Hazels, 
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which kept me from their Sight. Now my 
Revenge is fatisfy’d (cry’d the Villain) my 
Heart feels lighter, and it looks like an Omen 
of future Contentment, in poffeffing that un- 
grateful Maid. I muft own, I do love her, 
and wou’d wait a Year with Patience, if at 
he end fhe wou’d reward my Love, 

You were very patient (reply’d another) 
when, not long fince, you attempted to ra- 
vifh her, and no doubt, had don’t, if the 
Perfon who has paid his Life for his Pre- 


fumption, had not prevented it. °Tis true, 
reply’d the Barbarian, the firft Fire of my 
Paffion, I own, was the Flame of Lut ; but 
I now begin to fanfy, if I couv’d gain her 
Fleart, I fhou’d revel in Blifs, for a whole 
Year at leaft, without being cloy’d. Bue 
how tedious do the Moments pafs, continu’. 
the Villain! Oh, how I long for Night 
How will the trembling Slut be bit, when 


Coa jones 


| inftead of flying to the Man the loves, the’ij 


444i Ji 
find herfelf in the Embraces of one the de 
tefts! This Wood will once more bs the 
Bawd tomy Defigns. As foon as ever we 
have left the Shore, I’ll proceed to the Enjoy- 
ment of the fcornful Dame. $e ld 
I muft own, this Declaration made me 


fhudder ; and I had once refolv’d to draw mv 
Weo'L.: IF, E, Piftols 
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Piftols, and fhoot the Villain thro’ the Head; 
*¢ the Confideration of our Project had. not 
hinder’d me. I waited, with as much Im- 
patience as my Rival. did, till the Moment 
came of our Decampment. As foon as they 
were mounted, I took Horfe, and follow’d ; 
but my Horfe hearing other Horfes before 
him, neigh’d feveral times, which caus’d my 
Leaders to ftop ; however, as there was but 
two, and { in my Difguife, Irefelv’d to pufh 
on, and come up with em. As Icame even 
with the Wretch and his Companion, they 
ask’d me where I was going? I told ’em, 
to fach an }nn; naming the Place where they 
avere bound. This Fellow, faid the Ruffian, 
may hinder our Defign, therefore we. muft 
prevent him ; tho’ this was fpoke in a Whif- 
ner, yet | heard it plain, and began to re- 
pent of my F orwardnefs in following them; 
{ therefore put Spurs to my Horfe to get out 
of their Reach. 
Hold, hold! cry’d the Mafter, not fo faft, 
want to fpeak with you; Thavea Job for 
« to do, which [ll pay you well for ; *tis 
to go to the Harbour, which is not a- 
sove three Miles off, and inquire for the 
-»eedwell Galley, that lies moor’d to the 
AVherf; bid ’em immediately unmoor, and. 
pre- 
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prepare for Sailing, and fend the Boat afhore 
to wait my Coming, which won’t be above 
two Hours; if thou wilt do this, there’s a 
Crown ; and if you'll wait till I come, [ll 
give thee-another. Thank you, Matter, faid 
I, with all my Heart, if your Worthip will 
befpeak a Bed for meat the Inn, as you pafs 


by. Ay, that I will, reply’d the Wretch, 
and a good Supper: befide. 
Thanks, turn’d my Horfe’s Head to go back 


I gave him 


again, and refolv’d to do as-he defired ; for 
then I fhou’d feethe End of our Project. 
When I came tothe Harbour, I found the 


_ Boat’s Crew afhore, waiting for their Matter. 
| When I had executed my Commiffion, the 


Coxen cry’d,- What, is the Devil in my Ma- 


fter? Does he think my Memory fo fhort, 


that I fhou’d forget his Orders in five Hours? 


I fanfy fo, faid I, for he paid me well for 


) my Journey; and yet but in part, for I am 


to ftay till he returns, for the -reft of my Re- 


ward. I think the open Air is a little too 
cold, to ftay in’t three or four Hours toge- 


] 
1 


| 


| ther; therefore, if you'll go with me to an 


Alehoufe, Ill fpend part of my Wages upon 
you. A few Words ftruck up the Bareain, 
and away we went. 
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When the Company were pretty well 
warm’d with their Liquor, I’ began to ask 
"ema few w ue Lions concerning Nese Matter, 
‘ntimating, that we had been in Treaty about 
my entr ing into his Service. Why, reply’d 
the Coxen, you had. better ftand fill, and walk 


Horfes, as the Saying 1 is. 1 own he’s goodat 


Promifing, but the worft at Peformice, I 
believe, in the whole Dominions of Great 
Britain. How comes it to pafs then, laid, ty 
that ype ferve fuch a feurvy Mafter? Why 
you know, Matter, reply’d the Coxen, we 
res ar e very blunt honeft Fellows, there- 
fore, as | believe it is not in your Power, to 
hurt me, I’ll tell youthe Truth. Weare all 
marry’ d, or have Settlements, upon his Plan- 
tations in the Weft-dIndies, therefore ’tis our 


al we 


Interefts ;\ and as he brought us out with him, 
we muft wink at his Rogueries, that he may 
carry us to our own Plantations again; other- 
wife ’'d leave him this Inftant ; for I dare 
fwear, he’s upon fome ill Defign this Mo- 
ment. In return to your Confidence of me, 
I reply’d, I can affure you ’tis fo; nay, and 
iat an Action, that not only may endanger 
his Life, but the Lives of thofe that affift 
him in’t. Upon this, all the Company be- 
gan to look upon one e another, with Counte- 

nances 
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nances full of Fear. ’Sblood! if I thought 
that, cry’d one, the Devil might affift him, 
for me. Some baudy Bufinefs, cry’d another, 


I fuppofe; I don’t care to hazard my Life’ 


for any Whore, but my own. I'd venture 
my Life, faid another, in an Engagement, in 


hopes of Plunder; but Ill fee him d dd 
before [ll have any thing to do with his dirty 
Work. ‘ 

In fhort, every Sailor had fomething to 
fay upon the Occafion ; and I found, by 
their Sentiments, ‘they were all. honeft Fel- 


lows, or feem’d fo ; and the more they drank,. 


the more they feem’d refolv’d to oppofe him 
in any ill Defign. I let ’em into fome part 
of the Story, in order that they fhou’d ftand 
the poor Wretch’s Friend, that by Miftake 
might be brought among ’em ; for I did not 
doubt, but when he found out the Trick that 
was put upon him, his Brutality and Difap- 
pointment wou’d pufh him on to murder the 
Woman. This was the only Motive that 


induc’d me to enter into Converfation with 


"em; therefore, I intended to take my Leave, 
but was prevented by a loud Knocking at the 
Door. Immediately after, enter’d the Wretch, 
{wearing abominably at the Coxen, and. Sai- 
lors, in not being at the Boat to wait his 


Coming. Ling The: 
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The Sailors began to grumble, and told 
him, they were not his Slaves, nor wou’d be 
us’d as fuch. I don’t know where this Dif- 

ute wou’d ‘have ended, if the three Fellows 
that were hired to murder: me, had not fol- 
low’d their Mafter, and defir’d to fpeak with 
him in private. What is it you want with 
me, you troublefome Vermin? cry’dthe Brute. 
You know what we want, reply’d one of 
them ; and therefore we expect to be fatisfy’d. 
before you go on Board: You know very 
well, we were to have the Reward when our 
Bufinefs was finifh’d; and not keeping your 
Word with us, makes us imagine, you intend 
to forget the reft of the Money, if we don’t 
put you in mind of it. You Villains, cry’d 
out their Mafter, if you mention one Word 

nore of that Affair, look to yourfelves! you 
know, you good-for-nothing Rafcals, that it 
is in my Power to-hang you all; therefore 
no more Words, orian Halter fhall .be your 
Reward; you have been too well paid alrea- 
dy. A. Halter our Reward! cry’d the Fel- 
low, and what fhou’d-be his Reward, that 
put us upon fuch an Action? ‘Why, you 
Caitifis, you know very well (cry’d thei Ma- 
fter) I only order’d youto Baftinado the Raf- 
cal, not to murder/bim: And, syouiCleds'! 
Af 
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if I had Time to ftay, I wou’d find out 
Means to help you to the Gallows. Come, 
Rogues (faid he to the Sailors) and fly to the 
Boat this Inftant. Better Words, cry’d the 
Sailors, or you fhall to Sea by your felf: 
Zounds! we know you can’t do without us, 
and therefore we'll be better treated ; and tho’ 
moft of HORE Governors. of Plantations are 
bad.enough, yet there’s one gone to take your 
Place, that we may expett Juttice from, 
without paying ie for’t. What the Devil! ‘f 
fuppofe there’s a Confpiracy in my Abfence, 
reply’d the guondam Gover a Who has put 
Rebellion into your Heads? not you, my 
honeft Friend, I hope? {peakin ing tot me. ‘The 
three Fellows not obferving m € befo IE, feem’d 
very-much furpriz’d at the Sight of me, and 
one of %em ery’d out in a Tranfoc ort, Good 
‘God! Mr, Clermont, what brought you heres 
Ha! Clermont, faid the W retch, is the Vil- 
- Jain then living ftill? I own I was very much 
furpris’d at this Difcovery, but was brought 
out-of it by his furious Approach, with his 
drawn Hanger in his Hand ; however, I had 
Prefence of Mind to pull my. Piftols out of 
my Pocket, and aim’d one at his Breaft, tel- 
ling him, if he offer’d to come one Step for-- 
warder, 1’d fhoot him dead at my Feet. 

E 4 : The 
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The Sight of my Piftols made him ftop 
fhort, and call to his Men to feize me; fome 
of ’em, not thinking what they did, were 
going to obey his Orders. Gentlemen, ‘faid 
[, hear me two Words, and [’ll deliver my 
{elf into your Hands : Upon faying this, they 
ftopt, anc iT inform’d ’em, in fhort, of therr 
Mafter’s OR taas Hatred to me. When 
hey had heard my Story, they one and all 
cry’d out, they wou’d ftand by me with their 
Lives. Sige 1 Mes he fullenly fat down, and 
was fome time before he open’d his Mouth. 
A general Silence follow’d ; but our Eyes 
were bufy, looking at each other, At laft he 
open’d in this manner: Sir, can you for- 
give me for my paft black Defigns againft 

r Life? I own, this Contrition, at this 
Exige ice, looks hke Falfhood; but upon 
the Word of a Man of Honour, I repent 
from the Bottom of my Heart, of all my 
bafe Actions; when I look back on’em, it is 
with Horror! How amiable a Figure do you 
make, cloath’d in Innocence and Virtue! 
And how like a Fiend of Hell do Ilook, co- 
ver’'d with fuch hateful Crimes! but Repen- 
tance, Thope, may wafh my Stains away ; 
and | fhall think I am in the firft Road to 
Virtue,, if you'll vouchfafe me your Pardon 
and 


> 


William Gwin Vaughan, Ef; 81 
and Friendfhip: My Servants, that I find: 


have fav’d your innocent Life, fhall receive 
the Reward they expected, for the Humani- 
ty that their Mafter wanted:. My Seamen | 
fhall find: me, for the future, fuch a Com-- 7 
mander-as they can with for ;. and when we 
arrive in our own Country, their Rewards: 
fhall exceed their Expe€tation. . 

Very well, reply’d the Coxen, half drunk, , 
{ have heard your Worfhip talk at this rate, , 
before now., Ay, ay, cry’d another, we- 
know his Tongue is well hung, he promifes as 
well as ’er.a Gentleman in the Univerfe, and 
performs as ill. I,muft'confefs (faid the in- 
tended Ravifher) the Character my own Ser- : 
vants give me, is enough to ftartle a Stran- 
ger: But what other Motive, but Repen- - 
tance can make me ‘declare myfelf in this : 
manner? I find myfelf a new.Man, andon- - 
ly wonder at my former Self.. All. the while : 
this Difpute lafted, . I. was inly ruminating - 
how I fhou’d proceed.. I was in very great 
doubt of :his Sincerity ; for I obferv’d, -in all: 
his Difcourfe, he turn’d his Eye very often 
upon the Door, as if he expected fome of his . 
Men from the Ship to.take his. Part; at leaf 
I thought fo... Befide, I -wanted very -much 
to confer. with my Landlord, .who I: kacw 
E55 wou'd 
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wou'd accompany his Wife, tho” unknown to 

her : therefore I told him, I would go out to 

recompofe my Spirits, and return immediate- 

ly again. Very well, he reply’d, you are at 

your own Liberty, and it will be my utmoft 

With, that when you come back, you will 
forgive one that will ever think it his higheft 
Happinefs to be efteem’d your Friend.. I 
made him no Reply, but went out, and'found. 
my Landlord, who was waiting, at the Door, 
with four or five more, all in Difguife, and: 
mask’d, attending his good Wife, who feem’d: 
very impatient. I told him what had kap- 
pen’d ; and ask’d him Advice how’I fhould 
behave myfelf.. Damn him (he reply’d) don’t: 
truft him, for if you do, he’ll certainly de- 
ceive you.. But, however, conceal yourfelf: 
fomewhere about the Houte, till I go in and’ 
feel his Pulfe; for I muft get rid of Madam,. 
fome how. 

I confented to his going in, for'T conclud-. 
ed it was the only way to’try his Sincerity ;: 
for if he really repented, he would reftore his 
pretended Lady to her Liberty. Therefore: 
I retired to wait the Event.. However, upon 
fecond Thoughts, I judg’d it the fafeft Courfe 
to get my Horfe ready, for. fear of things, 
Jutt as 1 was leading him out of the Stable, 
I per. 
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I perceiv’d my Landlord and the Gentleman 


coming towards me, and, I mutt confcis, 
did not know what to think of it ; but they 
ftopt, as foon as they were got out of hearing 
of the People about the Door. . Why it isa 
terrible Bufinefs, I own (faid my Landlord) 
to be difappointed in your Revenge, for Pll. 
engage he’s two Miles off, by this time; for: 
he mounted immediately, and flew away like 
Lightning. Damn him! reply’d my falfé Pe-- 
nitent, -I with his Horfe may break his Neck.. 
Not impoffible, cry’d my Landlord :: But 
fince he’s gone, \let’s proceed to Bufinefs, 
Your Men, :you:may dependon’t,. will foon: 
return to their Duty, now Mr..Clermont. has 
left °em.. Therefore, give me my Reward,, 
and I wifh you Luck, and a boon Voyage.. 
There it is (putting a Purfe in-his Hand) all: 
in'Gold.. ‘hope your Worthip (reply’d my 
Landlord) has not ,put a Trick: upon me ?: 
No, on my Word, | return’d the Villain, you: 
are the only one [intend not to deceive; and: 
if you'll fend me Word you have. murder’d 
Clermont; V\l fend thee the next Return after: 
it, a hundred’/Hogfheads of the beft Sugar in 
my Plantations. My Thoughts. were very 
much confus’d' before, but in hearing this, , 
forgot.all-Patience.. Idrewa Piftol from my 


8, The Voracrs, Se. of 
Pocket, and running-up; cry’d, No, Villain,., 
Heaven has referv’d me to punifh: fuch a. 
mortal’ Devil as-thou art. I difcharg’d my 
Pittol at his: Head; and, feeing him fall, 
mounted my Horfe,. and flew away like | 
Lightning, in earneft.. [ mid fix: or-feven. | 
Miles before my troubled Thoughts: return’d 
to Reafon; and'then, when | began to think, 
I condemn’d 'myfelf for being: fo rafh 5 a 
thought of the Crime I had committed, 

killing a Wretch with. all his. Sais bone 
him. 

I did not go home-that Night; - neither 
fhould I have “thought of repofing myfelf, fk 
my Horfe had not put me in.mind of it, by 
feeming jaded’; but being far from any Houle, 
1 drove him into a Meador! and fat under a 
Hedge till Break of Day. When I got home, 
my g Sood Uncle faw vifibly the Dikcontent was 
amicreas’d in mt Countenance ;~ but I woud 
not. wound his Peace farther, by telling him 
what. had befallen me ;-1 only. feign’d fome 
flight Indifpofition, therefore ftaid at. home 
three or four Days, but under. terrible. Inquie- 
tudes ; and what increas’d my Apprehenfions, 
I heard nothing from my Miftrefs for feveral 
Days beyond the ufual Pime... The only Cons 
folation was; that'no Intelligence came con- 
cerning: 
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cerning the Death of the Wretch I fuppos’d 
Thad kill’d ; for I was. well affur’d, if I had 
been call’d to.an Account for it, the fatal Jn- 
quiry wou’d have broke the Heart of my pious 
Uncle. 

I was almoft afraid to goto my Landlord’s 


(as I call’d him) tho’ I had no Reafon to. 


doubt his Honefty ;. and wonder’d I had not 


feen him in fo many Days. “Therefore, after - 
many Irrefolutions,. 1 ventur’d to vifit him in 


my Difguife as ufual:. When I came to -his 


FHioufe, they told me he was ill of: a Fever. . 


I.ask’d a Countryman that was drinking at 

the Door; concerning him: I- don’t- know, 

fays. the Countryman, the Man’s a-Fool, I 
y 4 ] 


think ;- he takes it much in Dudgeon, that hig. 


Wife has made him a. Cuckold ;- and you 


know, Sir, it’s many an honett. Man’s. For- 
tune.. Now I think, he has Réafon to be out 
of his: Wits with Toy, that he has got rid of 
a devilifh:Wife.. By this Fellow Di courte, 
L-underftood every thing iceeeded to hig 
With ;- but 1 trembled to “in what man- 
ner; I fear’d he might have, murder’d her, .to 
break: his Marriage Bonds, S.very un- 
eafy.to know the Truth e the Helloxt 
and. | were talking, a Miaid-Servant ce:ae to 


me, and ask’d 
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that brought a Letter to her Mafter fome 
time ago? I was fomething furpris’d at the 
Queftion, and did not readily giveher an An- 
fwer. If youare the dame Perfon, faid fhe,, 
(perceiving I faid.nothing) you need not be 
afraid ; my Mafter only order’d me to bring 
you up Stairs, if you fhould come here at any 
time. I follow’d her to her Mafter’s Cham- 
ber, without opening my Lips. I found him 
on his Bed, and feemingly very;weak.. When. 
the Door was fhut, he arofe. 

Well Sir, faid he, my Ends are accom-.' 
plifh’d, tho’ in fuch a manner, that has given 
me very great Uneafinefs ; ‘for, notwithftand- 
ing I had all the Reafon inthe World:tade- 
fpife my Wife, yet her deplorable ind, tho” 
it fhews the Judgment of ‘the Almighty upon 
wicked Perfons, has caft me into fuch:a dread- 
ful Melancholy, :that I-believe I. thall never 
fhake itoff. When you, Sir, ‘fired your Pi- 
ftol at the bafe Villain:that deferves the worft 
of Deaths, ‘the Report frighted the Horfe my 
Wife rode on, ‘to fuch a Degree, *that; he ran 
away with.her,: and plunging intothe Sea, 
threw-her off.. Weetry’d all ‘Means ‘to fave 
her, but fhe funk tothe Bottom, and we ne- 
wer more faw her. it was feppos’d:the Tide 
of Ebb-carry’d her into the »main Ocean. 


Well,. 


¢ 
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Well, but Landlord, faid I, how. did you 
proceed with the Men, after the Villain was 
kil?d ® Alas;. Str! oreply’d my Landlord, 
you. was not fo lucky to make an end of him;- 
for one: of the Balls only graz’d upon the: 
Top of his Forehead; and it is not impro-. 
bable but the other: might wound ithe Horfe 
my Wife rode on, which:made him {fo out-. 
rageous.. 

When the Wretch got up again, and found: 
the Smallnefs of his Hurt, he was for pur-. 
fuing you; but was prevented by the unfor-. 
tunate Accident of my Wife.. He mourn’d 
very much the Lofs of his Miftrefs, as he: 
thought ; and Lown it was fome good Luck 
to me, that fhe was not difcover’d to be other-. 
wife, for he is of fuch:an implacable Tem- 
per, I don’t know how far his Revenge 
might have carry’d him; for after we had. 
try’d in vain to find out the unfortunate 
Wretch, he was ftill upon a Project of ma- 
king an‘end of you; but I wrought him in- 
to fuch a Belief that I wou’d certainly do it 
for him, that he gave me Twenty Guineas 
for the Job, as hecall’d it. His Men, in- 
deed, grumbled much; but the three Ser- 
vants that were hired to murder you, would 
not be prevail’d upon to-go on Board, till he 
had 
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had fatisfy?d ’em: according to his. Promife.. 


Ele made:many Excufes, telling ’em, he had 
not Moneyenough about him; at laft, he 
gave ’em Twenty. Guineas: a-piece, and af- 
fur’d ’em he would give ’em the reft, when 


he had them:on Board. But, notwithftand-- 


ing his fair Promifes, when their Horfes were 
embark’d,. and.every. thing ready to go: off 
with the Boat, the three Men were no where 
to be found.. They fearch’d in vain for fome 
time, and.were oblig’d to. fet. Sail without 
them. I fuppofe his Uneafinefs was, for 


fear they. fhou’d difcover his damnable In-. 


trigues, 
As foon as the Ship was out of Harbour, 
I-got upon my Horfe, and came home ; but 


was very much. furpris’d to find the Horfe, . 


that run away. with, my Wife. into the Sea, 
and fuppos’d to be drown’d,: at home before 
me. All this is what.I wanted to declare to 
you, and woun’d: have: waited on: you, but 
my Melancholy and_ Indifpofition prevented 
me. . 

I told him he:ought to confider,- that a bad 
Wife was a good thing to get rid of s and, 
tho’ I was as much concern’d: for the Manner 
of it, as he cou’d be, yet it was very proba- 
ble,. when the. Villain had. found out the 


Trick: 
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Trick that was put upon him, but his Bruta- 
lity would have drove him to give her the 
fame Death, or an Ufage worfe than Death. 
I own it, reply’d my Landlord, and fince it 
feems to be the Hand of Heawen, | ought to 
be fatisfy’d 5 but even what I have gain’d by 
it, feems at prefent to give me very little 
Contentment; and I fhould have been willing 
to have forgiven her, if I thought fhe could 
have return’d to her Duty ; but I hope Time 
will wipe off this Score of Melancholy. How- 
ever, if I can be of any Service to you in 
your Amour, you may freely command me. 

I was very much rejoic’d at this kind OF. 
fer, and told him, it was the only thing he 


Liberty of going to the Houfe of my Mi- 
firefs, unfufpected ; I therefore freely declar’d 


my Fair One. Well, faid he, notwithftand- 
ing my Weaknefs, if you'll give me a Let- 
ter of Credence, T’ll promife you an Anfwer 
to-morrow ; and [ fhall think Iam doing a 
good Work, in endeavouring to join two: 
Bodies, whofe Souls are united in Heaven. I 
was in fuch a Tranfport at his Manner of 
Speaking, that I embrac’d him with the Ar- 
dour 
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dour of a fincere Friend, as indeed, he al- 
ways prov’d himfelf fuch a one'to me; and 
I think fincerely, in fuch low-born Souls,. 
fuch Honefty is almoft a Miracle. I fat my 
felf. down immediately to write to my dear 
Eliza. 


A not feeing or bearing from you, think a Per~ 
fon on the Rack, with bis Torturers inflitting 
every Torment that mortal Life can bear, and 
that is but a faint Idea of what I fuffer. 7. he 
Bearer of this, I am not afoam’d of calling 
Friend, notwithftanding the Difparity of our 
Conditions. Eafe my tormented Soul witha 
Line from that Hand which only can relieve the 
Pain I underco. I have fomething to relate to 
my dear Eliza, of what has befallen me fince 
I laft faw thofe lovely Eyes, that is fomething 
furprifing. Do not thou keep me upon the Rack 
of Defpair any longer, but contrive with ‘the 
Bearer, to give me a Meeting once more, if 


you woud fave the Life of 
Yours eternally, 
CLERMONT. 


Wher 
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When I had finifh’d my Epiftle, I read it 
to my Landlord, who faid fo many things a- 
bove his Station, that I was furpris’d at. his 
manner Of expreffing himfelf. “He took my 
Letter, and affur’d me he would. bring me 
fome Anfwer, if he ventur’d his Life for it. 
I took my Leave of him, and refolv’d to re- 
turn the next Day, in hope of a favourable 
Anfwer.. When I offer’d to reward him for 
the Trouble he was undertaking, he abfo- 
lutely refus’d it, and was almoft angry «with 
me for propofing any fuch thing. No, faid 
he, be affur’d I am no mercenary Meflen- 
ger; and tho’ I have tranfacted an Afiair 
with that Wretch, that looks like Guilt, I 
will never, -while I live, harbour a mean 
Thought, but hope to convince you, that a 
Perfon without Birth or Education, can pur- 
fue Virtue, as-well as thofe who have that Ad- 
vantage of us. 

I return’d the next Day before ear. but my 


» Landlord was not come back ; the Difappoint-. 


ment gave me the utmoft Uneafinefs, At latt, 
he came, and.gave mea Letter, which I knew 
by the Superfcription,. came from my _adora- 
we Hliza, tho” wrote with a Pencil; the 
Conteats were fhort, as follows : 


My, 
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My dear CLERMONT, 
I am, and ever will be your 
Mot. T Zhe 

My dear Friend, faid I to my Landlord, 
T am infinitely oblig’d to you for the Pains 
you have taken; but am furpris’d, though 
pleas’d, at the Shortnefs of her Anfwer. Sir, 
faid my Landlord, I have a wonderful Story 
to relate to you, and I doubt not but *twill 
furprize you, as it did me. But firft read 
that Letter which | receiv’d’ juft now from. 
one of the Servants that was hir’d to murder 
you. 


Mr. CHEESEMAN, 
4 WOU’D have you be om your Guard: 
A Meeting the Coxen of my quondam Ma- 
fter’s Ship (I own, I was much furprisd to 
find him in England, whom If thought many 
Leagues off ) he inform’d me, that going out of 
the Harbour, the Morning that our Hurly- 
burly happen’d, the Tide being ebb’d more thax 
they imagin’d, they ftruck upon a Sand-Bank, 
where they were oblig’d to wait for the nent 
Tide of Flood to carry ber offs during that 
Lime, the Corpfe of the Woman, whofe. Horfe 
carry d. 
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| carry a her into the Sea, was found, which be- 
ing taken up, provd to be your Wife, and, by 
_feveral Letters in her Pocket, it was fupposd 
| that you, with the Confederacy of Mr. Cler- 
mont, had contriv’d to impofe upon my Mafters 
be it which way he will, he fanfies fo, and bas 
vow'd bloody Revenge upon you both therefore 
| L fend you this, by the Defire of the Comen, that 
| you may provide againft one, whom no Law 
as Fetters firong enough to bind from doing 
Crimes too bad to name. Take the Advice of 


Your Humble Seryant, 


| RIcHARpD Cross, 


The Reading of this Letter, I muft own, 
very much alarm’d me. Now, faid m 
Landlord, I will relate the Hiftory of my 

Journey. When I came to Eliza’s Father's 
Houfe, whofe Servant I was, and whofe Te- 
-nant lam, I went with the Pretence of pay- 
ing him his Rent, tho’ not due this Weelz ; 
but guefs my Surprize, when, as foon as I 
enter’d, I faw that execrable Villain, the 
Captain, walking in the Garden with my old 
Miafter. I knew it was not my Bufinefs to 
be {een by him, tho’ I was then ignorant of 
the 
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the Affair related in the Letter from Mr. 
Crofs ; therefore watching them, (till. they 
came into the Houfe, I went into the Gar- 
den a back Way, to confider, as well as my 
troubled Thoughts would let me, what I 
fhould do. The Refpect I had for you, pre- 
vented my Returning without delivering your 
Letter, tho’ | knew I ftaid in the Mouth of 
Danger. While I was beating my Brains to 
no Purpofe, I faw my young Miftrefs Eliz. 
come into the Garden, overwhelm’d with 
Sorrow. I took my Opportunity to fpeak 
with her, and gave her your Letter, which 
fhe receiv’d with the utmoft Joy. 

She inform’d me that the Wretch, the 
Captain, had been there.three Days, and her 
Father was fo much rejoic’d to find him a- 
live, that by report was thought dead, that 
he refolv’d to force her to be his Wife, in a 
few Days; but fhe bid me affure you, fhe 
would fooner lay violent Hands upon herfelf, . 
than ever confent to give her Hand to fuch 
a. Monfter of Mankind. We had not time 
for much Converfation, for that Moment her 
Father fent for her in; fhe only took the 
Opportunity of writing with my Pencil upon 
the blank Leaf of your Letter, that Line I 
brought you. Immediately after, I faw ’em 
: all 
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-all three come into the Garden, fo thought it 
igh time to make the beft of my way. 
During this fhort Relation, my Mind felt 
the utmoft Inquietudes ; all the Paffions inci- 
dent to Human Nature, took their turns 
within my Breaft ; but at length Revenge got 
the better, and I came to a firm Refolution 
of making a fure End of that barbarous 
Wretch, the Caufe-of all my Misfortunes. I 
‘communicated my Thoughts to my Land- 
ord, who very ftrongly diffuaded me from 
it, but to no purpofe: When he found his 
'Reafons had no Force upon me, he offer’d 
| me his Affiftance. We were fometime before 
"we coud form a proper Method to accom- 
| plith my Defign; but, at length, we fix’d 
upon fending him the following Letter. 


ont dk, 


J 4M inform’d, for certain, that your Coxen, 
(A with the reft of your Men have refolv’d to 
run away with your Ship; and I am affur'd, 
| nothing but your fpeedy Appearance can prevent 
em; every Perfon but myfelf is in the Confpi- 
racy, and I am feemingly fo, that I might have 
i this Opportunity of letting you know their Vil» 
I fainy. No matter for my Name, but you fhall 
know me when you fee me, by my wearing an 
, old 
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oid gold-lac’d Hat, which no one on Board bas but 
my/elf. I would have you come alone, for Pil 
take care to prevent their Defign till I fee you, 
if you are expeditious 5 for I have a fecure Me- 
ibod, with your Affiftance only, to put an end ta 
their vans Villainy, without Danger. There- 
fore, pray Sir, communicate this Affair to ne 
one Perjon till I fee you. 

Your obedient Servant, &c, 


This Letter we convey’d to him the fame 
Evening, and follow’d the Meffenger, as 
imagining he might take Horfe immediately. 
I let my Landlord into my manner of Pro- 
ceeding, and order’d him to retire, as foon as 
he fhou’d fee the Wretch appear, with an In- 
junction on him, if I fhou’d be kill’d to bu- 
ry me as privately as pofflible, and let my 
Uncle have a Letter I had wrote to him, 
wherein I had inform’d him of every thing 
that ha "ppen’ d to the pt efent Moment. 

Our Letter had the defired Effect ; for at 
the Dusk a the Evening, my Landlord ac- 
quainted me the Groom was getting his 
Horfe ready, and he found he intended to go 
one, according to the Purport: of the Lit 
ter: Therefore, full of the Spirit of Re- 
venge, I rid on about’ two Miles before, 
where 
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where I waited for him upon an open Com- 
mon that lay in his way. I never gave my- 
felf Time to think, all this while, what 
might be the Confequence of fuch an ACtion. 
Ina Quarter of an Hour, I faw him enter 
the Common. I rid up to him, andbidhim 
ftop. At my manner of Proceeding, he 
took me for a Highwayman, for he told me 
very calmly, hehad nothing about him worth 
my venturing my Life for. No, Wretch, 
) faid I, I come for thy Blood, who has often 
| endeavour’d to {pill that of the unhappy Cleri- 
§, mont. Clerimont! cry’d he, ina Tranfport, 
the only Man I with’d to have met with; 
} and tho’ I have an Affair of Confequence up- 


} on my Hands, yet I will ftay to put an end 
) to thy deteftable Life. I had no time to ask 
| him what Arms he carry’d, not intending to 
) take any Advantage of him; for as foon-as 
i he had done fpeaking, he firrd a Piftol at 
| me ; 1t was fo well aim’d, that I heard the 
| Balls whiftle thro’? my Hair.. I was not long 
) behind him, but return’d him one in Ex. 
| change, that fhot his Horfe ftone dead ; the 
| fudden Fall of his Horfe, prevented his eet- 
iting clear of the Beaft; therefore I alighted 
|from mine, and difengag’d him from him. 
| Tho’ fuch impious Villains deferve no Hu- 

Vou. IL F manity, 
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manity, faid I, yet I can never forget I arn 
a Gentleman. He made me no Reply, but 
drawing his Hanger, ran furioufly upon me, 
aiming a Blow at my Head, that would have 
ended all my Misfortunes, if I had not re- 
ceiy’d it on my left Arm. I found the Stroke 
had wounded me very much, therefore, be- 
fore he cou’d redouble his Blow, I fhot him 
thro’ the Head ; he gave a Groan, fell down, 
and expir’d. 

I had then loft all my Refentment, and 
ran to help him up ; but I found the Top of 
his Skull fhot away, and his Brains upon the 
Ground; for tho’ it was Night, the Moon 


‘was up, and I cou’d not help ftanding in a 


fixt Pofture, to view the horrid Act (as it was 
then reprefented to my Fancy) my Hand had 
done. But my friendly Landlord rous’d me 
from my Thoughts, that I might take care of 
my Safety, for he told me, he heard the Gal- 
loping of Horfes in the Lane that led to the 
Common, the way we came; therefore we 
mounted our Horfes, and rid away, he lead- 
ing a full Speed, and I following, not know- — 
ing well what I was doing, fo full of ‘Trou- 
ble were my Thoughts. After my Wound 
was drefs’d, I went home, and conceal’d no- 
thing from my Uncle, who was under terri- 
ble 
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_ble“Apprehenfions, We learnt afterwards, 
) the Horfes we heard were the Father of m 
| Miftrefs, and feveral Servants, who follow’d 
the unfortunate Wretch, as imagining fome 
extraordinary Bufinefs, by the Change of his 
_Countenance, when he read the Letter I fenr 
Shim. They took up the Body, and bury’d 
) him privately in the Chapel, that very Nicht, 
/ Searching him, they found the Letter that 
| was the Caufe of his fudden Departure ; and 
) tho’ I had difguis’d my Hand, yet my dear 
) Eliza guefs’d the Letter came from me, and 
) that Imagination gave her infupportable Un- 
| eafinefs, 

The next Day her F ather, with all his Ser- 
)vants, rid to the Port, to examine concerning 
ithe Affair; and Ziiza, knowing they could 
phot return till the next Day, fent to my Land- 
ilord to be inform’d concerning the Tragical 
)Affair. Before he ‘went to her, he fent to 
igive me Notice where he was going; tho’ a 
'dreadful Melancholy had feiz’d me, and the 
)Pain of my Wound was troublefome, I im- 
imediately put on my Difguife, and follow’d 
thim to Eliza’s. I met him returning, but 
yprevail’d on him to 20 back with me, and, 
if poffible, to procure me a Meeting with 
my dear Miftref, He comply’d with my 

| 2 Regueit, 
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Requelt, and my Landlord having related 
every Circumftance of my Affairs before, { 
receiv’d this Confolation from’ my Mittrefs, 
that fhe cou’d but barely blame me for my 
Conduét, in the Danger I expos’d my felf 
to. 
We parted with mutual Vows of Con- | 
ftancy, but with fad Prefages of what befel us 
afterwards. | 

It was about this time your noble Uncel 
fixt his Eyes upon me for your Tutor ; tho’ 
1 muft own I had no Inclinations that way $ 
‘for Twas yet fed with Hope, Fortune would 
{till befriend me in my Love. 

A full Month paft on, without hearing any 
thing from my dear Eliza. My Landlord 
was forbid ever entering the Doors of her cru- 
el Father, and no Reafon given for fuch 
Treatment, tho’ it was not hard to guefs. We | 
underftood Eliza was under the ftricteft Con- 
Gnement. J was almoft diftracted with this 
cruel Proceeding, but had no other Remedy 
than Patience. | 

One Day, as I was walking in our Court | 
‘yard, ruminating on my fad State, a Foot- 
gnan brought meéa Letter; the Superf{cription 
¥ foon knew to be my dear E/iza’s ; he told) 
me it requir’d no Aniwer, and difappear’d in 

a Moment, 
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fa Moment. I broke open the Seal with trem- 
) bling Fingers, and, to my Aftonifhment,. 
§ found what follows: 


~whedl ges ae 

SEND you This to tell you, that Fortune 
will have us intire Cady ge to ate 2) 3 
B therefore it is my only Requeft to you, that I may 
B zever fee you more. 


} 


ELIZA 


I will omit to tell you the many different 
B Paffions I felt at the Perufal of this-cruel Epi- 
f ftle ; but I fixt a Refolution to fee the In- 
f grateful, if it coftrme.my Life; for, before 
) her. Eyes, I intended to put an end to rela a § 
) cou’d ever get a Sight of her. 
Near her SEauee the Severn ftream’d along, 
} which you well know enrich’d the neighbour- 
) ing Towns with her Water-Carriage.. I put 
myfelf in the Habit of a Bargeman, and, ad- 
I drefling myfelf to Eliza’s Father’s Gardener, 
§ told him, if he pleas’d to allow me my Pro- 
} vifion, I would work with him ull the Re- 
| turn of the Boat I belong’d to (which is a 
| thing very common in that Country, the 
| Bargemen going to work at any Farming Af- 
fair, till their Boat is tow’d up with Hork Hes; 
F 3 where 


i al 


102 The VorvAees, &e. of 


avhere there is a Tract for ’em ; when there is 
no Tract, Men fupply their Places.) I was ad- 
mitted, and the fecond Day faw Eliza, and 
made myfelf known to her, tho’ I had not 
the Opportunity of fpeaking to her. She 
was confin’d in a Room two Pair of Stairs, 
next the Garden. I thought, by the Signs 
fhe made me, fhe was ftill faithful, which I 
was confirm’d in the next Morning. Bufying 
myfelf as near to her as I cou’d, fhe threw a 
Handkerchief down, which I took up, un- 
perceiv’d by any one ; in it was the following 
Lefter : 


My dear CLE RIMONTP, 

HE Letter you receiv’d, my cruel Father 

diffated, and forc’d me (with Threats of 
fevereft Vengeance on you) to write. Be affur’d, 
my Heart fhall be ever yours; and if £ cannot 
reward your faithful Pafiion, I will refign my 
felf into the Arms of Death, to avoid the Em- 
braces of any Perfon living, but thofe of my 
dear Clerimont. My Father is making all the 
Search imaginable after the Murderers, as he — 
calls ’em, of his Friend , therefore be careful of 
yourself, and preferve your Life for ber, who 
feall be ever your , ELIZA. 


P.S. 


| 
\ 
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P.S. [farther beg you will not hazard your 
felf in this manner , tho’ it is the greateft Foy 
I can be capable of knowing, to fee you ; but I 
conjure you wou'd depend on my Conduét, and 
éruft to Time to cure thofe Wounds of Ab- 


) fence. 


a Pe ew td 


’This-Letter made me fhake Hands with: 


Life again,. which J had almoft number’d a- 
mong my greateft Enemies. I immediately 
Jeft my new Employment,. and went home to 
my Uncle’s, who was ever preffing me to ac- 
cept of that Office, which 1 now cancall my 
only Confolation. I found Means to let my a- 
dorable Eliza know his Solicitation on that 
Account, who alfo perfuaded me to it, giv- 
ing me her Faith to be ever conftant.. But I 
believe J. fhou’d never be prevail’d upon to. be 
fo far from the Obje&t of my Love, if Eliza’s 
Father had not refolv’d to profecute me for 
killing that unfortunate Wretch ; and my Un- 
cle was inform’d he had fuborn’d Witnefles to 


rob me of my Life; therefore (after fettling , 


a Correfpondence. between my Uncle, my 
Landlord, and my lovely Ziiza) I bound my 
felf to your Commands, I have receiv’d fe- 
veral Letters from all three, which came in 
your Packets,. that gave mean Account of the 
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Welfare of my Miftrefs ; among other things 
letting me know, after my Abfence, fhe had 
her full Liberty as before. But when you have 
read this laft Letter, I hope you will forgive 
me, if Death fhou’d releafe me from that Du- 
ty which I paid you to my laft Moments. 


My dear Nephew, 


Ty, AY Hand trembles, not thro’ Age, but Con- 
LV cern, when Iam forced to give you the 


melancholy Account of the Death. of your Mz/- 

efs Eliza: Her cruel Father woud force ber 
to wed a Perfon , whofe Court/hip was hateful ta 
her upon your Account, to prevent which, the 
Morning ‘of her detefted Nuptials, fhe tock Poi- 
fon, and expir’d at the Altar. My dear Child 
arm yourfe olf with that divine fo Pa- 
tience ; and with the.Alfifiance of Heaven, com- 
bat thofe ¢ dreadful I Tis that affa il thee, an Tay WAS: 
born to fuffer; and I think it no Crime for one 
of ise Cloth to repeat a Line out of a Plays, 
tho * up On ti bis fad Occafion 5 


—_—_——— Who woud Fardles bear, 
To groan, and fweat under a weary Life ; 
But that the Dread of fomething after Death, 
The undifcover’d Country from whofe Bourn 
No Traveller returns, puzzles the Will: 
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And makes us rather bear thofe ills we have, 
Than fy to others that we know not of. 


SCG 
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But I hope, ‘my dear’ Nephew will bear all 
with an Angel’s Patience, which is. ihe. hearty 
Wife of 


Your affectionate Uncle 


T muft own, I'was very much affeéted with 
j the Story; and the more, becaufe it refembled 
# my own Fortune. The Reflexion gave me 
} much Uneafinefs. I fent for him; and we 
mingled our Sighs and Tears together. 
Now, pray Sir, faid my Tutor , think, 
ter the Load of Grief which is fix’d eae 
whether Death is not the only Friend that car 
fhake it off. . I ftrove to comfort him, oa 
the little Eloquence I was Matter of, eri bid 
him have Recourfe to his Uncle’s lait Letter, 
) and that wou’d teach him, Life was not giv- 
| en us to difpofe of as we pleas’d, that. was a: 
Sin never to be repented of. And nue I 
| then bear this Load of Life (he reply’d) per 
| haps till erey Hairs appear Upon, iy Head 
No, no, Sorrow fure will do its Office, te 
| Friend/bip, my dear Governor, faid I, fupply 
j the Place of Love, and that, from me, you 
may intirely depend on.. He at laft refoly°d 
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to fuffer all, he told me, purely to oblige 


me. 
I now began to be in terrible Anxieties on: 


my own Account, for in my laft Letters from: 
my Uncle, he mention’d nothing of my dear 
Vabella. 1 remember’d, with Grief of Mind, 
I had left behind me a very powerful Rival, 
endow’d with Wealth and. Title,. the Pride of 
the Female Sex ; but then,I thought Iabella 
had none of her Sex’s Frailties, and 1 wou’d 
fooner believe the Legend of the wonderful 
Images of the Portugals, than think fhe cou’d 

rove falfe *.. We imbark’d on Board of 
P 

one’ 

a 

* In the Church of Bougas (a Village near the City 
wf Oporto, in the Capital of the Province Extre Douro e 
Minho, in Rortugal) is plac’'d a Crucifix bigger than the 
Life, averr’d to be wrought by Nicodemus. It was caft_ 
up by the Sea, and when it was firft found, wanted an 
Arm. ‘There were many curious Workmen employ’d to 
make the Image compleat ; but as foon as the Arm was 
fix’d on, it immediately flew off again, to the Amaze- 
ment of the Artifts: In fhort, there were as many 
Arms made, as would have ferv’d another Briareus, or 
a Chinefe Idol, to no purpofe. But at laft (as the good 
Fathers are truly traditionally inform’d) one was found 
floating on the Sea, and being apply’d to the Image, 
fiuck fo faft, without the Affiftance of the Statuary, that 
at cou’d not be taken off again; and tho” the Body and 
frm were found at fome Years Diftance, it prov’d to be 
the true Arm, 

At 
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one of the King of Spain's Gallies for Genoa, 
in order to view fome Part of Italy; for I 
found it impracticable to go by Land, as my 
lovely J/abella advis’d me in her Letter. But 
before I left Spain, I fent my Uncle, my Fa- 
ther, and Miftrefs, an Account of every thing 
that befell me, and where I was bound 
next, 

My poor Governor was ftill inconfolable, 
tho’ he ftrove to appear chearful, in Complai- 
fance to me; but I found his Malady had 
{truck him to the Soul, and I fear’d Death: 
would lay his Icy Hands upon him 3 -yet I 
had hope, Variety of Objects might help him 
fometimes to forget his Grief. - And indeed, 
his Fortune having fomething refembling my 
own, -made me doubly fuffer with him. I had 
forgot to ask him who'the Perfon was, we 
faw at Paris, that gave him fo much Uneafi- 
neis ; and when it.came into my Memory, 


SO RP eg 


At Santarem (a Town in the Province of FE remadura 
in Portugal) is another wonderful Image of our blefled 
Saviour, an Infant, that has outgrown feveral Niches 
made purpofely for it; and tho’ firita Child, when ere@- 
ed, yet they proteft it now is full fix Foot high, and has 
almoft out-grown the laf Nich; and if it thou’d proceed 
in thriving at this Rate, it is to be fear’d the Roof of the 
Church muft be remov’d, to make room for it. 


or- 
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forbore to ask him, for fear I fhould recall 
his 'Sufferings up afrefh 5 but when we ar- 
riv’d at Genoa, we found that young Noble- 
man there, where he avoided him as before, 
He then inform’d me, it was a diftant. Rela- 
tion of his, of the Roman Perfuafion, that 
had often done him ill Offices upon the Ac- 
count of his being a Prote/tant ; and farther, 
to make him hate him, had begun to make 
his. Addreffes to his dear Eliza, purely in 
Contradiction to him. Upon that Account, 
I refolv’d to make but a fhort Stay there. 

The City of Genoa, no doubt, is very an- 
cient. Some will have Fanus the Founder; 
tho’ I can’t. but think the Word Fanua im- 
plics a Gate; and. it was certainly, in the 
Time of the Romans, one of the Gates to 
Italy. It was undoubtedly a.'City of great 
Power, when Rome flourifh’d; for Livy tells 
me, Liguria (Genoa being its Capital), revolt- 
ed againft *em, when Rome triumphed over 
Africa, Afia, and Greece 5 their Armies preft 
the Romans to.that Degree, that they offer’d 
Vows to fupiter Siator, to: ftop the Progrefs 
of the Ligurians;, but at laft, more by Poli- 
cy than Force, it was made a Province of 
Italy, 


OF 
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Of all the Countries inthe Univerfe, Genoa 
feems the moft abandon’d by Nature ; but cer-= 
tainly the moft affifted by Human Induftry; 
for, notwithftanding the Barrennefs of the 
Situation, atfeng high Cliffs, and fiuitlefs 
Mountains, one of the proudeft Cities of 
Europe railes her afpiring Head. There’s not 
one Foot of Earth in their noble Gardens, 
but ftands ’em in as much as an Acre in 
Wales. . This proud City fuffer’d much in the 
Reign of Lewis XIV. by a hoftile Fleet fent 
to. punifh the State for fome Mifdemeanors, 
which fore?d them to a difadvantageous 
Peace. The Duke is invefted with a Regal 
Crown, at his Inauguration ;. for the Ifland of 
Corfica being part of their Dominions, they 
give it the Title of a Kingdom. | 

At this City I receiv’d a Packet from Eng- 
land, brought me by a young Gentleman of 
the fweeteft Countenance I ever faw ;. tho? 
the Letters he gave me, almoft diftracted me. 
That from my Uncle, was as follows : 


My dear Child, — 
Ty SPOSE thyfelf to bear the moft un- 
E? comfortable News Fortune coud prepare 
for thee. Thy dear Father 1s no more, My 


Tears flow fo faft, I can hardly write thee the 


fol- 


Ary eee ee = se : 
we Nr AR pak © 


r1o The Vovaces, &c. of 
following Aécount.. That pernicious Woman,. 
the Complication of all ill Women in one, has 
deceiv’d both thee and me: Laft Week, my 
dear Brother (thy Father) fent ho Melfenger to 
me, déefiring me to come to him without Delay. . 
I found him almoft expiring.. When I enter’ 
the Room where he lay, the firft Objett I per- 
eciv'’d, was the vileWoman’s Son John, ftretch’d 
dead upon the Ground.. The Sight very much 
furprifing me, thy Father, faintly, cal?d me 
te come near: That, faid.he, is the firft Part 
of the Punifbment due to my cruel Murderefs. 
YT his. Morning (continu’d. your Father) that 
Wretch, my Wife, Jent me my Tea, as-ufual, . 
awhen fhe woud not favour me-with ber. Com- 
pany 5 and the unfortunate Boy, bringing an Ex- 
cufe from his Mother, that fhe coud not Break- 
fat with me, I detain’d him to keep me Com-- 
pany. It was not long before the Mother fol- 
low’d: him, and inquired, in the utmoft Confu- 
fron, whether be had drank any of the Tea? 
The Boy refolu’d. her, he had drank two Difbes. 
I found, by her extravagant Exclamations, there 
was fomething extraordinary in the Affair, and 
foon found we were both poifon’d. In my Rage, 
I drew my Sword, and made ber partake of the 
fame bitter Cup, more than once, then lock’d 
ber in that Clofet, where I have heard no Stir- 


ring 
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ring thefe three Hours perbaps.the Period of her 
wicked Life is come, for I find my own ap-- 
proaching.. Dear Brother, I have very little to: 


fay, the rugged Hand of Death has feiz’d me. 


Pray keep this Story fecret, if tis poffible ; and’ 


be a Father to my dear Boy.. He woud have 


faid more, but the Pangs of Death fiop’d bis: 
Tongue, and bis Eyes closed for ever. The 
mournful Sight drove me into fuch a furious Paf- 
fion, that I drew my Sword in order to facri-- 


fice the Author of our Misfortune; but when I 
open’d the Clofet-Door, there was not any Body 
to be found. Searching about, I perceiv’d fome 
Linnen tyd to the Foot of your Father's Efcri- 
tore, which hung out of the Window ; going to 
fee how fhe bad made her Efcape, I perceived 


her Body lie breathlefs under the Window, upon. 


the Ground, with her Brains on a large Stone, 
the only one, I believe, in the whole Garden. 
The Linnen, I find, broke about a Foot below 
the Safb foe went out at. She has fuffer’d by 
the Hand of Heaven, tis true; but we have 
loft a Brother and a Father by her Wickedne/s, 
avho impos da upon our eafy Natures. Come, my 
dear Son (for I now muft call you fo) and com- 
fort me for this irreparable Lofs 5 nothing but 
your Sight can affuage my Grief. Come, and 
take Poffefiion of a Fortune that can over-ba- 
lance 
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lance that of Wabella’s 5. let us mingle our Tears: 
together, to moiften the Ajbes of your good Fa- 
ther’s Grave. But grieve not too much, my 
Child, for fear you. fhould endanger that Life, 
which is intirely wrapt up in yours. I have con- 
ceal'd our Misfortunes. as much as poffible, and 
the Coroner, my Friend, has brought in the Aj- 
fair, Accidental Death 5. and the World is im= 
posd on in fuch a manner, that they imagine 
there was not any Defign in the melancholy Sto- 
ry. The Relation has (o much difpirited me, that 
I have hardly Strength to fubfcribe myfelf 

Thy dear Uncle and Father, Ee. 


P. S. All thy Brothers are gone to Eternity 
before thy Father, except thy Brother Jonathan, 
whom we have not beard any News from thefe 
Seven Years, and we. may reafonably fuppofes. 
be refts in Peace in the Grave. 


This Letter put me out’ of Love with Life; 
and my good Governor gave me that Com- 
fort, he had formerly receiv’d from me ; but 
had it not been for the Confideration of my 
Uncle, and my divine J/abella, 1 believe I 
fhould have call’d Death to my Aid. The 
Letter I receiv’d from her, gave me fome 
Confolation ; it was wrote in fuch a touching 
manner 
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manner for my Lofs, with the Lamentation’ 
of her whole’ ¥ rantily, and ‘her Depen dance 

on my Life and Love, that I refolv’d to live, 
if it was but to thank her for her Tendernefs ; 
tho’ I muft own I felt the utmoft Concern in 
the Lois of that confolative Eprftle. It was 
three whole Days, before I inquired for the 
young Gentleman that brought me the Pack-- 
et. But what was my Skisrine! when my 
Governor brought him to fee me, and at the 
fame time told me, in that young Map nasee 
I beheld his amiable E/zza/ I forgot al Ui my 

Sorrows at fo unexpected a Rencout iter, val vind 
my Heart overflow’d with an inexpreffible 
Joy on the behalf of my Governor. I cou’d 
hardly beliewe my Senfes. What, cry’d I, 
dead,. and reviv’d again! I muft own, re- 
ply’d the charming Eliza, my Story is a lit- 
tle Romantic: Buc “the Obligations my Lover 

has receiv’d from you, fhal i prevail upon me 
to relate that Part of it, which you are a 
Stranger to; and tho’ | ought to bluth at this 
Transformation, | am fure you will forgive 
me, when you know it proceeds from ae 

After eur Hl-fortune had feparated us, ‘a. 
Gentleman. of a great Effate, 1 related’ to Cle- 
rimont , ae his fulfome Addrefits to me, 
and tho’ of a different Religion, my Father 
av 
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gave his cruel Confent, and the Day was fixt 
for our Nuptials: By the Advice of a Fe- 
male Acquaintance, I drank a Sleeping- 
Draught, which depriv’d me, feemingly, of 
all the Faculties of Life. When the intended 
Bridegroom came, he was very eafy under his 
Difappointment,. and faid to one of his Ser- 
vants (loud enough to be heard by my Father). 
Pox on’t! this had been lucky enough, Dick, 
if fhe had ftaid till the Day after our Wed-- 
ding. Very true, reply’d the Servant, the 
Wedding-Sheets and the Shroud, are the beft: 
Linnen can be put on a Woman. And the 
fooner fhe changes, return’d the Mafter, the 
better. Then, with a Horfe-Laugh,. with-- 
out taking any Leave, they rid away. 

My Father was very, much incens’d at his: 
brutal Behaviour, and, as I foundafterwards,. 
repented his Ufage of me. He prepared a. 
magnificent. Funeral, but I fpar’d him the 
Trouble, in coming to Life again; and, I 
muft own, never receiv’d any Teftimony of. 
his Tendernefs before: He carefs’d me with 
all the Love expected from a Parent, vow-~ 
ing never more to force my Inclination; and: 
fpoke feveral favourable things. of my dear 
Elerimont.. But, alas! the Funeral he had 
taken fuch Pains to furnifh out for me, prov’d 

m 
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in fome fort for himfelf; for, two Days after 
my Revival, leaning over a Balcony, to give 
fome Directions to the Workmen in the Gar- 
den, it gave way, and he fell, never to rife 
again in this World. 

The fatal Accident (notwithftanding I was 
a free Woman, and Miftrefs of a plentiful 
Fortune) gave me unfpeakable Difcontent ; 
for by his Behaviour to me, I began to revive 
the Love and Duty which his former Severity 
had almoft kill’d. After I had perform’d the 
Funeral Rites, I began to think of my dear 
Clerimont ; and being inform’d by his good 
Uncle, he had wrote hn an Account of my 
fuppofed Death, took a Refolution of unde- 
ceiving him myfelf; therefore embark’d for 
Barcelona in a Ship of my own (fince my Fa- 
ther’s Death) as a Paffenger, unknown to any 
one, after fettling my Affairs at home. I 
foon found you out, and had the Pleafure of 
feeing the deep Melancholy growing in the 
Face of my Lover. I embark’d with you 
for Genoa, without difcovering myfelf, or 
ever appearing before him,. but in the Night,. 
to obferve his Sighs. Going, to the Poft- 
Houfe here; I found that fatal Packet direct-- 
ed for you, and took that Opportunity to 
wait on you ; tho’ had I underftood the Con- 
tents. 
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tents of it, I fhould not fo readily have 

brought it. Laft Night 1 reveal’d myfelf to 

Clerimont, for I cou’d no longer bear his Sor- 

rows; and to-day he has brought me to pay 

you the Thanks fuitable to your Goodneis ; 

but, as 1 have not Words fufficient, I beg, 

you would take even my Silence for the Force 

of Eloquence working in my Mind. That 
fhowd be my Task, reply’d my Governor ; 

but I am as uncapable as you ; for I find the 
‘Torrent of Joy pour’d fo unexpectedly in 
upon me, has made fuch a Revolution in my 
Soul, that my Body is not able to bear the 
Tranfport: Therefore, dear Sir, think your 
(elf, what a grateful Heart wou’d fay, and 
imagine my ‘Thanks, 

The good Fortune of thefe happy Lovers,. 
was the Balm to the extreme Sorrow I felt. 
I was refolv’d to return for Exgland with my 
Governor and his Miftrefs, in the firft Vefiel 
of our Country that was ready ; but at laft, 
it was agreed to travel by Land, for the bet- 
ter Conveniency of Eliza. 

While we were providing for our Journey, 
a Galley of Geuoa arriv’d, with a Corfair of 
Barbary fhe had’ taken, after a bloody Re- 
fiftance. ‘There were fix and Thirty Slaves 
xedeem’d from a wretched Captivity they had 
under- 
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undergone on Board the Corfair. Hearing 
there was one Engli/bman among ’em, I re- 
folv’d to relieve him, and carry him home 
_along with me, after his hard Sufferings. 
My Governér went, according to my De- 
fire, and brought him to me. At firft Sight, 
I was ftruck with a Tendernefs 1 cou’d not 
give any Account for ; but after a little Con- 
ference, I found it was my Brother ‘foua- 
than, who had been abfent above Eight 
Years. I never confider’d, I had met with 
one that wou’d take fome part of my For- 
tune from me; but the Joy I receiv’d in re- 
lieving an only Brother from Mifery, gave 
ime the utmoft Satisfaction. He gave me his 
Hiftory in the following manner. 


a 
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Mr. JoNATHAN VAUGHAN. 


OU were fo young, my dear Brother, 
when I left my Father’s Houfe, in or- 
der to make a Campaign in Flanders, that I 
believe you can hardly remember it, My Bro- 
ther Richard, and I, were both Cadets at the 
Siege of Namur; and tho’ we behay’d our 
felves, perhaps, with Courage enough, we 
gain’d nothing more than feveral dangerous 
Wounds, that confin’d us to our Quarters 
longer than we defir’d ; for our glorious Mo- 
narch, King William, took that Place, held 
before as impregnable,- while we had the 
Mortification. of being under the Surgeon’s 
Hands. 
When we had Strength enough to go to 
the Field, the Campaign was ended ; and our 
Money 
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Money falling fhort, we cou’d not provide 
Neceflaries to embark for England with the 
King, without making Figures below our 
Birth ; we wrote to our Father, laying before 
him our Neceffities, and had 50 /. paid us 
by a Banker of Amfterdam. With this {mall 
Pittance, we had the difagreeable News of 
my Father’s Second Marriage; and a {cury 
Flint, that Money wou’d not be fo ready for 
the future. This put us almoft out of our 
Senfes, for 50/7, would not 20 far, with a 
couple of young Fellows juft coming into the 
World, that were oblig’d to live like Gentle- 
men. However, to make the beft on’t, we 
difcharg’d our Servants, fold our Horfes, 
with fome part of our unneceffary Equipage, 
and rais’d our Bank to a Hundred Piftoles ; 
With this fmall Stock we embark’d for J-e- 
land, where we were inform’d our King in- 
tended to be at the Head of his Troops, ear- 
ly the following Spring ; for it was {trongly 
reported, the Rebels had gather’d together a 
formidable Army there. But meeting an Exg- 
| Life Veffel in the Channel, this News was con- 
_ tradicted. They gave us an Account of the 
Affaffination-Plot, and that every thing was 
quiet in Ireland. ‘This put an end to all our 
| Hopes of getting Employment ; therefore we 
, intended 
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intended to Land in England, and fteer our 
Courfe homeward; but Providence intended 
otherwite. 

The fifth Day after we put to Sea, we dif- 
cover’d the Lizard, and a French Privateer at 
the fame time. We had but ten Men, befides 
feven Paffengers, and four Guns ; therefore 
made all the Sail we cou’d to avoid ’em, but 
to no purpofe ; we fought ’em briskly for 
half an Hour; but lofing three of our Sai- 
lors, and two of our Pafiengers, among 
whom our poor Brother Richard loft his Lite 
(whofe Death had almoft ended mine) we 
furrendred, and were earried Prifoners to 
S¢. Malo’s*. By good Fortune, I had con- 
ceal'd the beft part of our Money in the 
Waiftband of my Breeches; and the Captain 
feeing my Grief for the Lofs of my dear 
Brother, prevented my being fearch’d, retto- 
ring me all our little Equipage, and us’d me 
with a tender Friendfhip. When we landed, 
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* $+. Malo, Maclovipolis, Aletha, Maclovia, is 4 
Sea-Port in the Province of Bretagne in France. It is 
built upon a {mall Ifland, join’d to the main Land bya 

Bridge. Tho’ the Town is not large, it is well-peo- 
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pled, firong, and rich by Traffic. From this Port, in 

time of War with E ngland oY Holland, many Privateers 

axe fent to infeft the Engl/b Channel. 
I was 
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J was not imprifon’d with the reft of our un- 
P 


fortunate’ Men, but was almoft compell’d to 
live with the Captain. _ I freely own’d to him 
the Money I conceal’d, but he would not 
toucha Penny. | . 

I wrote feveral Letters to my Father, 
wherein I acquainted him with my hard For- 
tune, and the Death of, my poor Brother ; 
begging him to relieve me from) my Misfor- 
tunes, by paying my Ranfom, which I had 
agreed with my Captain for Three Hundred 
Crowns: I cou’d. have fatisfy’?d him with 
what little Money I had,-but he refus’d it 
telling me, he wou’d ftay till it was fent me 
by my Friends, that he might have more of 
my Company. . I receiv’d but one Letter to 
the many I fent, and that gave me Flopes I 
fhou’d have the Money I wrote for, by the 
firft Opportunity ; but I waited in painful 
Expectation near a Twelvemonth, to no pur- 
pote and my little Stock was almoft fpent : 
befides, my Cloaths were pretty well wore 
out, and I began to fear I fhou’d want com- 
mon Neceffaries, 

My Captain continu’d very kind+to me, 
notwith{tanding the Reafon he had to the 
contrary ; nay, offer’'d me my Freedotn on 
my bare Word, but my Heart wou’d not let 
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me accept it, At laft, he prefs’d me to go 
ro Sea with him ; but I told him, Whatever. 
Obligations I had to him, I hop’d he wou’d 
excufe me, if I refus’d to fight againft my 
own King and Country. I might have ¢f- 
ter’d into the Service of a Nobleman, but 
my Spirit wou'’d not permit me. I muft 
own, I had a Longing Defire to figna- 
lize myfelf by the Sword, and an Opportu- 
nity happen’d fome time after, that feem’d to 
favour my Defign. 

The French fitted out a Fleet of Ships to 
bombard Tumis *, under the Command of the 
Chevalier Fourbin, a Gentleman well expe- 
rienc’d in Maritime Affairs. I was recom~- 
mended to the Captain of the Superbe by my 
Friend, who receiv’d me very cordially. 

When we arriv’d' at Funis, we bombarded 
s+ for fix Days, and almoft reduc’d it to 
Afhes. ‘There were feveral Merchant-Ships 
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* Tunis, is a City and. Sea-Rort upon the Coaft of 
Barbary, govern'’d by a Bey, or Dey, tho’ fubfervient to 
the Emperor of Conftantingple. It is large, ftrong, and 
very well Peopled. Their chief Riches-confift in their 
Corfairs, who generally take alk the Veffels of what Na» 
tion foever, the’ perhapsat Peace. It is feated in a-Plain, 
near the Lake Barba/ueco, nine Leagues from the Ruins 


of the ancient Carthage. 
within 


William Gwin Vaughan, Ejq; 12% 

withia the Bar, that the Corfairs had taken 
from feveral Nations ; one, we were in- 
form’d was richly Jaden. With our Cap- 
tain’s Confent, I took fifteen Men, well 
arm’d; and in the middle of the ‘Night we 
row’d into the Harbour, under the Mouths 
of their Cannon, cut her Cable, and brought 
her off. But the Ship’s Sails being taken off 
the Yards, we were oblig’d to tow her away 
with our Long-Boat; the whole Bulwarks 
thunder’d upon us inceffantly, and at laft an 
unlucky Shot tore to pieces our Long-Boat, 
What became of the reft of the Men, I know 
not, for never having learnt to fwim, 1 foon 
loft my Senfes, , 

By the Beams of the Morning-Sun,. I be- 
gn to open my Eyes, and perceiv’d bk was 
caft upon a Ridge of Sand, that the Tide of 
Ebb had left uncover’d, under a Rock at the 
Back of the Town, yet out of Sight, either 
of the Ships or Harbour, tho’ I coud hear 
the Moors Voices above me: I wag very 
faint, and found it difficult to rife; but | re. 
_ cover’d fome Strength, when [had difgore’d 
the vaft Quantity of Sea-Water I had {wal- 
low’d. By good Fortune, I had a {mall 
Brandy-Bottle in my Pocket, that was of 
reat Service in reviving my Spirits, 

G 2 I be- 
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I began to walk, but, to my great Grief, 
found 1 had. above two Miles to go, upon the 
Sand, before 1 cou’d come to an Opening of 
the Country ; and, to add to my Misfor- 
tune, the Tide was flowing very faft, fo that 
if I did not make hafte, it wou’d overtake 
me before I cou’d get away. Judge then, 
my Diftrefs; if I {taid where I was, 1 muft 
have inevitably been drown’d ; and if I went 
on, I had no Hopes but of being a miferable 
Slave. 

I walk’d as faft as I cou’d, tho’ Heaven 
knows, with a heavy Heart: Yet, fome- 
times, [ thought as I was an Engli/hman, it 
might be of fome Advantage to me; and 
therefore form’d a Story in my Mind, that 
I hop’d wou’d prevent my falling into Sla- 
very. : 

When I had got off the Sand, I perceiv’d 
the Country about me was chiefly Gardens ; 
but being fatigu’d thro’ Heat, and Weaknefs, 
1 was oblig’d to fit down under a high Wall 
of Reeds, defign’d fora Fence to a Garden 
behind me. Under this Shade, my Sorrows 
and Reflexions brought Sleep upon me, whe- 
ther I wou’d or no, for I ftrove to refift it ; 
but was foon (I believe) awak’d by Dirt and 
Weeds that were thrown upon me out of the 
Gar- 
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Garden behind. The Surprize made mecry 
out, upon the Inftant I heard People call out 
to me, as I fuppos’d, in the Moorifh Lan- 
guage, tho? I cou’d not underftand ’em. I 
got up, and walk’d on, and immediately was 
met by four Moori/h Gardeners, as I imagin’d 
by their Implements. I went fubmiffively up 
to *em, tho’ I perceiv’d they were in fome 
-Confternation, by their Faces. We talk’d to- 
gether, tho” we could not underftand one a- 
nother. At laft, one of ’em went from the 
reft, and return’d in a few Minutes with two 
more ; one of ’em feem’d to be their Matter, 
by his Habit ; and the other was a Spani/h 
Slave. I underftood enough of thar Language, 
by the help of my Latin, to let him into the 
Knowledge of my being an Englifbman. When 
their Mafter found that, an Exngli/b Youth, a- 
bout thirteen or fourteen Years of Age, was 
fent for. This Boy, as I was inform’d.after- 
wards, was taken in an Engli/h Vefiel when 
he was about nine Years of Age, going to 
Maryland with his Parents, who both dy’d 
with Grief at their Misfortune, and the Lad 
was prevail’d upon to turn Mabometan. 1 
told him I was an Englihman, taken Prifoner 
by the French, and made my Efcape from 
‘em inthe Night, in one of their Boats, a- 
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lone; but being unacquainted with the Coaft, 
was thrown upon the Sand-Bank. The Adoor 
order’d me to be ask’d, if I underftood the 
Mathematicks, or Navigation; or whether I 
had any Friends at Tunis? dt reply’d, as to 
the Mathematicks, 1 had no Knowledge of 
them, as being defign’d for the Land-Service. 
But I fhop’d every xglifoman wowd be a 
Friend to their wretched Countryman, in Di- 
{trefs. I added, I did imtend to apply to the 
Conful at Tunis. But the Moor inform’d me, 
the Exglifh Conful, and moft of their Mer- 


chants, had abandon’d the City, on account 


of its being bombarded by the French, 

In fhort, I found by all his Difcourfe, he 
intended me for one of his Slaves. It wou’d 
avail me nothing to reafon with him, there- 
fore 1 was fore’d, through a fatal Neceflity, 
to accept of my Chains as chearfully as I 
could. I was taken into the Houfe through 
the Garden, with fome feeming Civility, and 
had a comfortable Supper, if my Sorrows had 
not {poil’d my Stomach ; tho’ I eat and flept 
alone, upon a Bed made of Rice Straw. . But 
alas! Reflexion brought ten thoufand Daggers 
to my Heart, and Reft was almoft a Stranger 
for many Days, 


My 
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My Mafter never troubled himfelf about 
the Siege. Yet I had the Curiofity to inquire 
of the Exngli/o Lad, how things went, and 
had fome Pleafure to hear, that the Ship we 
got out of the Mole, was fafe in the French 
Fleet. : 
My chief Bufinefs, at firft, was to look 
after three Arabian Horfes, that belong’d to 
my Mafter ; and I happen’d to do my Buti- 
nefs fo well, that he gave me fome Encou- 
ragement ; and his Son (about Seventeen) 
would be never outof my Company. 

In three Months Time, I madea very good 
Progrefs in the Moori/h Tongue, Icould make 
fhift to talk with my Mafter in his own Lan- 
guage. I bege’d the Favour of him to let me 
fee the City of Tunis, but he would not let 
me ftir out of his Houfe. The French Fleet 
did not ftay long after my unfortunate Acci- 
dent ; but I learnt by the Boy, they had re- 
duc’d the City almoft to Ruins. The Reafon 
of my Mafter’s not permitting me to go into 
Tunis, was (as I fuppos’d) for fear I fhould 
meet with fome Merchants that might procure 
me my Freedom. 

Underftanding I could play a little on the 
Flute, he procur’d me feveral very good ones, 
with which I had the Misfortune to pleafe him 
G4 more, 
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more than I defired. Butalas! What is Mu- 
fick to a Wretch that every Moment long’d 
for Liberty ?) or with what Fancy could I 
touch the Inftrument, when my Thoughts were 
ever fixt upon my hard Fate? However, lL 
was the more efteem’d by him; and I muft 
confefs, if all their Slaves were us’d as I was, 
they could have nothing to trouble them, but 
their want of Liberty. But Liberty’s the Salt 
of Life, and nothing can relifh without it, or 
fupply its Place. 

My Matter liv’d a luxurious, idle Life, as 
all the M4sors do, that have not Employments. 
All his Time was fpent in Eating, Drinking, 
Praying, Sleeping, performiig the Ablu- 
tion *, or vifiting his Wives : ‘They were five 
in Number; but 1 can’t defcribe their Beau- 
ty, never having an: Opportunity to fee their 
Faces ; but their Shape and Air feem’d very 
inviting. I often faw fome of ’em at a di- 
ftance, in the: Garden, with their Faces veil’d, 
for none of the Slaves are allow’d to fpeak to 


* The Ablution, isa Wafhing which the Zurks and 
Moors perform, after they think themfelves polluted by 
the Converfation cf Women, Sleeping, doing the Ef 
fets of Nature, touching a Chriftian, or a Drop of 
Wine fpilt on their Garments; nay, fome are fo {uper- 
ftitious, never more to wear thofe Garments. 
| them, 
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them; or even to come near enough to do it, 
would be an unpardonable Crime. 

I began now to think, all Hopes of feeing 
my own Country were over with me; for I 
cou’d not find the Means of fending a Letter 
to my Father in England. All the Confola- 
tion I had in my Mifery, was, that my Ma- 
{ter never importun’d me on the Account of 
my Religion. I fpent four Years in my ter- 
rible Servitude, for I always thought it fo, 
notwith{tanding my favourable Ufage. In the 
beginning of the fifth Year of my wretched 
Slavery, my Mafter dy’d, and his Son took 
Poffeffion of his Father’s Fortune, | began 
now to feel the Hopes of Freedom revive in 
my Soul again, for the young Moor feem’d to 
have fome Friendfhip for me. But alas! T 
found, to my terrible Confternation, he was 
poffefs’d with the moft hateful Paffion Man 
can be guilty of. He foon alter’d his Ufage 
of me, when I let him know, I would ra her 
fuffer Death, than comply with his infamous 
Defires. I can hardly mention it without 
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Baftinado*. I believe, if 1 could have pro- 
cur’d any Weapons, I fhould have cut him, 
in pieces, and put an end to my own Anguifh 
by a voluntary Death. 

The young Exglifo Mabometan often gave 
me fome Confolation, by mingling Tears with 
me; but alas! that Tendernefs was all he 
could give me, and that very fecretly. My 
Miferies increas’d upon me, and I begg’d the 
Youth to procure me a Dofe of Opium, that 
I might fink into an eternal Sleep, and lofe my 
Life and Mifery together ; but I could not 
prevail upon him. 

My new Beaft of a Mafter, about a Month 
after the Death of his Father, was oblig’d to 
take a Journey to look:after the Eftate that 
was leftjhim. I knew not how far he was to 
go, but I was inform’d, his Affairs would 
keep him in the Country Forty Days at leaft; 
{o 1 refolv’d, in that Time, to make fome 
Attempts to efcape, tho’ I loft my Life. 
ES 

* "Phe Baftinado, is a Number of Blows, with a 
thick Cudgel, on the Soles of the Feet, which fome- 
times makes the Sufferer ineapable of walking many 
Days. ‘The Moors not only punifh Slaves that way, but 
Mabometans allo, when they are guilty of Theft, and 
not able to return what they ftole. 


When 
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When he was gone, I had little BufinefS to 
do, and was well us’d; for even the Moorifh 
Servants were concern’d for my barbarous 
Treatment. When they had an Opportunity, 
they would cometo hear me play on the Flute, 
and always bring fomething to make merry 
with, 

One Evening an old Woman came to me, 
before the reft of the Servants, and gave me 
a Letter, which I open’d, and, to my Sur- 
prize, found the following Words in Eug- 


7 


se Beg oa 
HO’ I write to you in Englith, Z am a 
& Moor dy Birth, and Daughter to the it- 
luftrious Fontimama (that was ihe Name of my 
old Patron.) Wrbile be was alive, I was eon. 
tented with my Condition ; but fince the Angel of 
Death bas taken bim from me, my Brother grows 
mofi infupportably tyrannous. In fort, I have 
heard your Story, and pity’d you, before I was 
capable of Love; but now I have Seen yo, tho? 
an Difeuife, lat Night, unknewn to you, or any 
one but the Bearer of this, I mujt canfels myfelf 
abjolutely yours, if we can join our Hands in the 
holy Bands of Wedlock. 


F know) 
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I know you'll be furprizd, when I tell yous 

tho’ all my Friends are Followers of Mahomet, 
‘yet Iam a fincere Chriftian in my Heart, with- 
out Baptifm, and my manner of being one, I 
foall let you know. Muftapha, the Name of 
the Englith Youth that leves in our Houfe, taught 
me to {peak your Language before I was feven 
Years old, by the Command of my late Father 3 
as alfo to write your way *. When I had learnt 
all that Muftapha cou’d teach me, my Father 
procurd me many Books in the Englith Tongue : 
Tread the mall ; fome Itranflated into Morifco, 
to divert my Father; among them were feveral 
Books of your Holy Law (though unknown to 
any one) which I perusd at firft out of Curiofity 
only, but found fo much found Truth, and pure 
Divinity, that I began to abbor the Abfurdities 
of the Alcoran, and: by degrees, I hope Lam 
come to a State of Salvation, thro’ the Blood of 
your Prophet, that fuffer’d on the Crofs to fave 
his Followers, that truly believe im him. The 
enfual Paradife I abbor, painted by Mahomet 
only to beguile bis voluptuous Adberents. 


ne 


* The Turks and Moors write from the right Hand 
to the left. 


I bave 
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I have found feveral Stories in your Books of 
the Forwardnefs of Moorifh Women ; but, be- 
lieve me, dear Englifhman, I hope I hall ne- 
ver carry any thing but virtuous Inclinations in 
my Eleart, which ever foall be yours, 


P. S. I will take an Opportunity, in the Ab- 
fence of my Brother, to converfe with you, for 
L would willingly have you cwe your Senfe of the 
Obligation to Jomething elfe than bare Hopes of 
your Freedom, which we will concert when T 
fee you ; and, let your Condition be what it will, 
I hope to bring a Dowry (I mean a worldly one) 
that 1s lawfully my own, to keep us above Want. 
Think favourably, and 


Adieu, my Soul, 


Imagine, dear Brother, the Pleafure. that 
fill’d my Mind at the Reading of this Letter; 
but I muft own they. proceeded from the 
Hopes of my Liberty, for Love had never 
yet laid hold of my Heart. 

In the Evening, when the Servants came 
about me as ufual, they were amaz’d to find 
me fo merry. ~ I fung feveral Moorifh Love- 
Songs, that [ had learnt among ’em, for their 
Language is very Poetical ; and feveral Eng- 
lifh 
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lifeones, that touch’d upon my own Circum- 
ftances, which very much delighted ’em. In 
fhort, we fpent the Evening in Pleafure and 
Mirth. 

I went to reft with a Mind far moreat Eafe 
than ufual ; but had not flept long, before I 
was awak’d with a gentle Rapping at my 
Cell Door. When I open’d it, I perceiv’d 
the fold Matron that brought me the Letter. 
Come, faid fhe (in the Moori/fh Language, 
very foftly) put on your Cloaths, and follow 
me from Mahomet’s Hell, into Paradife; Ill 
be your Conduétor, tho’ a Chriftian, as weil 
as yourfelf. I drefs’d myfelf, with a Contu- 
fion of Thought I had never felt before. I 
follow’d my Conduétrefs, without well know- 
ing what I was about; and entred’ into a 
laeer Room of a Summer-Houfe, at the 
bottom of the Garden, inthe Dark, where I 
heard the fweeteft Voice I ever heard in my 
Life (the Sound went quite thro’ my Soul, and 
fet my Body i in a Tremble) bid the She-Slave 
make faft the Door, faid the Lady, and light up 
Tapers. She inftantly obey’d, and fhew’d me 
the moft amiable young Creature, my Eyes 
ever beheld. I ftood like one chang’d into a 
Statue with Admiration, and I was not able to 
utter a Word for fome time, I knecl’d down 
before 
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before her, and kifs’d her Sleeve *. But the 
gently rais’d me up, with the moft obliging 
Smile imaginable. What, Sir, faid fhe, mutt 
I, againft the Cuftom of your Country, de- 
clare my Paffion for you, and not have a fin- 
gle Word in return? I reply’d, the Sight of 
fuch an unexpected Angel, might{ well take 
all my Faculties away. Come, faid fhe, fit 
down, and partake of a {mall Repaft I have 
prepar’d for you, and chear your Spirits with 
a Cup of Wine; tho’ I drink none myfelf 
(not out of any Refpect to the Prophet Ada- 
homet, but that 1 never was accuftom’d to it) 
I know you Engli/a Gentlemen make it your 
common Drink. I bege’d to be excus’d from 
either, neither could I indeed, for the Sight 
of her, fill’d my Soul with a Profufion of 
Delight. ,[And, dear Brother, you muft 
love, like me, before you can guefs at the 
foft thrilling Pleafure that ran thro’ my Blood. ] 
I won’t detain you with the tender things we 
faid to each other. But fure, Novels and Ro- 
mances can’t produce you a Heroe that ever 
was fo much ftruck: at the firft Sight of his 


* The Sleeves of the Turks and Moors hang down ye- 
ry low, and by Kneeling, and Kiffing them, is exprefs’d 
the moft profound Submiifion, either to Man or Wos 


man. 


adorable 
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adorable Miftrefs ; twas then I wore the dou- 
ble Chains, of Love and Bondage. In fhort, 
we exchang’d our Hearts, and gave one ano- 
ther Affurances of eternal Fidelity, that can 
never be fhaken on my Part, or I believe on 
hers. 

I muft beg Leave to recover, myfelf from 
this Tendernefs, not altogether becoming a 
Man, before I can purfue the Thread of my 
uncomfortable Story. 

Several Evenings were paft thus delightful- 
ly, during the Abfence of her Brother. We 
had many Schemes to fet us at Liberty ; and 
at laft agreed, I fhould havea Sufficiency from 
her to pay my Ranfom, tho’ it fhou’d amount 
to ten thoufand Crowns ; and when I had got 
my Liberty, fhe wou’d find Means to make 
her Efcape to me. I muft own, tho” it was 
a Proof of the Sincerity of her Love, I made 
many Scruples of receiving Money from her; 
but fhe affur’d me, fhe wou’d make ufe of 
none but her own. She had prevail’d on her 
Father to fettle a fufficient Fortune upon her, 
tho’ very uncuftomary, that fhe might ever 
live a fingle Life , tho’ her only Reafon was, 
fhe never wou’d join in Marriage with one 
contrary to her own Religion ; and her Fa- 
ther being infinitely fond of her (not know- 


Ing 
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ing her true Motive) gave into her Poffeffion 
fecretly, the Value of Twenty Thoufand 
Pounds, LEngli/b Money, befides feveral rich 
Jewels. The Thoughts of fo much unexpect- 
ed Happinefs, gave another Turn to my 
Looks, which I could not hide; but I made 
the Servants and Slaves believe, the Abfence 
of my Matter occafion’d the Alteration. 

A Few was pitch’d upon to tranfa@ the 
Affair, who are a fort:of People in that 
Country, us’d to all manner of Bufinefs, and 
of the utmoft Secrecy, when Money ties up 
their Tongues. This few was to bargain with 
my Mafter for my Freedom, as cheap as he 
coud, and to have two hundred and fifty 
Crowns, when the Affair was compleated. 
He knew nothing of Fatima (that is the Name 
of my divine Miftrefs) for the Bargain was 
made by the old Woman. : 

One Day, when I was pleafing myfelf with 
the ,Thoughts of my coming Happinefs, my 
Mafter arriv’d, even twenty Days before he 
was expected. The Moment he came in, I 
was order’d before him. Here, faid he, in 
the Arabian Tongue (to a Moor that was with 
him) is the furly Slave I told you of, he’s 
yours now, ufe him like a Dog, as he de- 
ferves! and take him from my Sight this Mo- 


ment 
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ment. Upon the Inftant, Iwas leaden with 
Chains, and by feveral Slaves, fore’d to fol- 
low my new Mafter. I was in fuch a Surprife, 
that I had not open’d my Mouth, till we had 
got a good diftance from the Houfe. I then 


1 


defir’d fubmiffively, to fpeak to. him. I in- 
form’d him there was Money come from my 
Friends, and now in the Hands of Ben Addi 
the Few, to pay for my Ranfom. He told 
me, he would talk with me about it when he 
came back from his Voyage. I was thunder- 
ftruck at his Anfwer, and endeavour’d to foften 
him, but in vain, for we never ftopt till we 
came on Board a Galley that lay in the Road 
of Tunis, and in two Hours afterwards put to 
Sea. 

As foon as I came on Board, I was chain’d 
to an Oar, and if I.did not doas I fhou’d do, 
I was taught with many unmerciful Blows. I 
endeavour’d to put an end to my miferable 
Life, with my Irons, but was prevented with 
another Chaftifement. The Thoughts of my 
dear Fatima, made me more outragious, and 
I was refolv’d to ftarve myfelf to Death. I 
exclaim’d againft Fortune, my old Mafter, 
and my new one, in the Moori/a Language, 
in hope it might provoke the latter to put an 
end to my Life. But inftead of that, he came 
to 
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to me, defiring I wowd have Patience; tell- 
ing me, I'l] treat with you for your Ranfom 
now ; and [ fwear by Mahomet, when I come 
back, and you pay me what I agree with you 
for, you fhall that Moment have your Liber- 
ty. This Promiie compos’d mea little, for 
the Moors never falfify their Words, when 
they {wear by their Prophet. I bege’d his 
Pardon for the Rudenefs of my Tongue, and 
promis’d to do my Duty quietly for the fu- 
ture. We agreed for Five Hundred Crowns, 
and I proffer’d him Fifty more if he wou'd 
releafe me from my hard Labour. He told 
me he cou’d not do that, beeaufe he fhould 
want one to fupply my Place: He farther ad- 
ded, if I cow’d ftrike up a Bargain with any 
of the Sailors, and do what I could in the 
Room of the Perfon that wou’d undertake it, 
he wou’d freely give his Confent ; but not one 
of the Moors would liften to the Propofal ; at 
laft, the Gunner’s Mate agreed with me for 
Twenty Crowns, provided I wou’'d reaflume 
my Oar when we came to any Engagement. 
The Bargain being ftruck, my Chains were 
taken off, and I agreed with the Captain, my 
Mafter (who was a Sicilian Renagado) to eat 
at his Table for the other Thirty Crowns. 
This wou’d not have been comply’d with, had 
he 
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he beena natural Moor, for they never eat with 
the Chriftians ; but Renegadoes are not fo 
fcrupulous. 

We were out two Months, before we met 
with any Ship of Europe; but near the Coaft of 
Alicant, we encounter’d an Englifh Merchant- 
Ship, that prov’d too hard for us, difabling our 
Galley, and killing and wounding above Fifty 
of our po ; fo that at laft, our Captain 
thought fit to give over the Attempt. He re- 
folv’d to go back-to Tunis, to refit. But the 
next Day, a violent Storm took us, which, 
lafting eight Days, we were drove out of our 
Courfe ; and when it abated, jwe found our 
felves near the Ifland of Corfica. Several Re- 
negadoes advis’d the Captain to make 4 De- 
fedit: and feize fome of the Inhabitants, in 
order to better their Voyage, which he 
comply’d with; tho’ much to my Sorrow, to 
be fo long abfent from Tunis. 

Turning a Point of Land, we difcover’d a 
Galley of Genoa, preparing, ina great Hurry, 
to attack us; we endeavour’d to getaway, but 
to no Purpofe, for they came up with us, and 
after a defperate Engagement, took us, tho’ 
with great Lofs on both Sides; neither do I 
believe we had fubmitted, if our Captain had 
not been kill’d; for, I think, I never faw a 
Man 


| 
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Man behave himfelf with more Courage and 
Conduct, when he found there was no avoid- 
ing the Engagement. 


Thus, my dear Brother, I have gain’d my 
Freedom from the Chains of Bondage. And 
fure, never any Prifoner rejoic’d lefs at his Li- 
berty, than I do; and if I had not met with 
you, that gives me all the Joy [ am capable 
of feeling, without my dear Fatima, I believe 
my Sorrows wou’d have made an end of my 
muiferable Life. Nay, as itis, I can never be 
happy without her. We condol’d with my 
Brother fome time, at his melancholy Rela- 
tion; and I mutt coniefs, I felt fo much, that 
my Heart prompted me to think of attempt- 
ing to bring off the Object of his Defires. 
When I communicated my Thoughts to my 
Brother, he was tranfported. We were feve- 
ral Days, before we cou’d light upon’ a Pro- 
ject that feem’d reafonable. At laft, we de- 
termin’d to hire a Tartane,.and engage about 
a Dozen refolute Men, who fhou’d be all dif- 
guis’d in Moori/fh Habits. We got a broad 
flat-bottom’d Boat built on purpofe, fome- 
thing like our Ferry-Boats in England, only 
with higher Sides, and not fo heavy. With 
thele, we intended to fail for Tunis, anchor 
as 
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as near as we cou’d to the long Sand-Bank be- 
hind the Rocks, my Brother mention’d, where 
he was thrown out of the Long-Boat; then 
with eur flat-bottom Boat, land as near the 
Houfe of Fatima’s Brother, as we cowd, and 
bring her away by Force. 

My Brother and Governor lik’d the Defign 
very well, and wou’d make one in it, even 
with the Confent of the fair Eliza, who was 
refolv’d her dear Clerim ont fhou'd partake of 
whatever Fortune befellus ; nay, it was hard- 
ly in our Power to prevent her going along 
with us. We hird a Vefiel, and got our 
Boat ready, but we had much Difficulty to get 
Men; fome of the Slaves were folicited (I 
mean, thofe that were fet at Liberty with my 
Brother) but none wou'd venture near the Bar- 
bary Coatt again, willingly. At laft, by 
great Rewards, I pickt out Seven Englifhmen, 
and Four Genoefé, that promis’d to facrifice 
their Lives for us. 

We embark’d with a favourable Wind, and 
arriv’d in the Latitude of Tunis in twelve 
Days; but we did not think it proper to come 
too near till it was dark. When Night ap- 
pear’d, we made for the Shore, and anchor'd » 
within half a Mile of the Sand; then getting 


our flat-bottom’d Boat out, my Brother, my 
Go- 
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Governor, myfelf, and Nine of our Men, 
Sot into it, every ‘one arm’d with two Brace 
of Piftols, a Cutlafs, and a fhort Dageer ; 
but we were not got above half-a Mile fron, 
the Ship, ere we ftruck on the Sands 3 tho’ we 
fuffer’d no Damage, becaufé the Sea was very 
calm. But the Tide flowing, our Boat float- 
ed again in half an Hour. When we came 
near the Shore, we left off Rowing, and fe¢ 
her forward with Poles got for that Purpofe, 
that we might not be difcover’d bythe Noife 
of our Oars. We foon landed at the Place 
my Brother purpos’d ; two. of our Men we 
left to: fecure the Boat, and keep her even with 
the: Water, as the Tide ebb’d away. We 
then fet forward, led by my Brother. When 
we came near the Place, a great Maftiff Dog 
open’d fo loud, that he might be heard even 
tothe City of Tunis. But my Brother being 
foremoft,. and knowing him, call’d him by 
his Name; but the poor Creature’s Joy to fee 
him, was almoft as loud as his Barking, 

im fhort, the Houfe was alarm’d, for we 
cou'd fee Torches waving too and fro in the 
Garden. However, we encourag’d one ano- 
ther, andi went boldly on to the Gate. Juft 
as we came toit, it flew open, and’ a young 
Moor flew from us like Lightning, “We did 
not 
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not care to lofe time in ‘purfuing him, but 
prefs’din, ftill following my Brother, who led 
us into the very Court-yard. The firft he met 
feem’d to bea Perfon of Diftinétion, by the 
Richnefs of his Drefs. He was follow’d by 
feven or eight Servants. When‘he came up 
to my Brother, he made a Stop, and fome 
Words paffing between ’em, in the Moori/h 
Tongue, the Moor immediately fir’d a Piftol 
at him. We thought we had no Time to lofe, 
but fell upon ’em like fo many Furies, kill’d 
two “or three of em, and immediately dif- 
pers’d the reft. But as we were following my 
Brother into the Houfe, we perceiv’d him 
faint, and fall Speechlefs, upon the Ground. 
While we were examining his Wound, a love- 
ly young Creature came running to us, all in 
Diforder, crying in Engli/h, \f you are Chri- 
ftians, protect me. I did not doubt but this 
was the fair Fatima, by her extraordinary 
Beauty, and fpeaking Engl/h 5 therefore or- 
der’d my Brother, who was fhot, quite thro’ 
the Thigh, to be put in a Wheel-barrow, 
and immediately carry’d to the Boat. We 
had put our Handkerchiefs into the Wound, 
and ftopt the Bleeding, but he had not reco- 
ver’d his Senfes. "We immediately follow’d, 
with the amiable Chriftian Moor, but. were. 


forc’d 
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forc*d to turn about to defend ourfelyes againtt 
the Perfon that fir'd at my Brother, and his 
Slaves that he had once more rally’d. He 
call'd to us in a prodigious F ury, but we un- 
derftood him not. He made a Stroke at my 
Head with his Scimitar, that wou’d have jn- 
fallibly ended my Days, if I had not receiv’d 
it on the Hilt of my Sabre ; but I ended his 
Fury, by fhooting him dead at my Feet. 

The Slaves, feeing their Mafter fall, ran 
yelling back again into the Garden. I took 
up his Scimitar, and made the beft of my way 
after our People, When we cameto our Boat, 
we puth’d away, as faft as ever we cou’d, for 
there was no Time to be loft; we cou’d eafi- 
ly perceive the City was alarm’d, by the §- 
ring of feveral Guns, and the Lights that 
gleam’d over the Points of the Rocks. We 
imagin’d the young Twrk that rufh’d out of 
the Garden, when we were going in, had gi- 
ven Notice to the City, which we fuppos’d to 
be the young Engli/h Mabometan, my Brother 
mention’d in his Relation, 

One of the Two, we lef to look after the 
Boat, was a Genoe/e Surgeon, who immedj- 
ately drefs’d my Brother’s Wound, as well 
as he cou’d in the Dark, but he cou’d not af- 


{ure me, whether there was any Danger or no, 
Weon. LI, H till 
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till he. came to have Light enoygh to. exa- 
inine it more circumfpectly. 

The Confufion we wereall in, did not per- 
mit us to take Notice of a young Meor that 
was in the Boat with us. I ask’d the Surgeon, 
and the other Gence/e, that were left to look 
afcer the Boat, how: the Youth came there? 
He told me, not long after we landed, he 
walk’d after us, to liften if he cou’d hear any 
thing, and perceiving, this young Spark com- 
ing towards him, with a great deal of Preci- 
pitation, h 1¢ thought it was his belt -way to {e- 
cure -him, for fear he might alarm the Coun- 
try. I was. loth, commana the Surgeon, to 

- upon him, not; knowing but there might 
be People near us, therefore refoly’d to en- 
gage him with my Cutlafs ; but as { was go- 
ing to affault him, he fell upon his. Knees, 
and fpoke.in fuch a befeeching Accent. (tho’ 
I did not underftand a Word of his pees a 

* 
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that. cou’d not es the Heart to hurt nim; 
therefore ett him inthe Boat, saa in the 
Hurly-burly quite forgot him ; for, .I think, 
his feeming "Innocency, and his Tears, which 
have never.ceas’d fince he has-be 

woud have prevail’d upon me _to,have fet him 


at Liberty. 


en with. us, 


] fpok: 
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I fpoke to him in Lingua Franca *, and 
Tialian, all the Tongues I am Matter of, but 
he did not underftand me. 

All this time my Brother lay Senfelefs, and 
his Condition almoft brought me to Defpair ; 
but the. Surgeon comforted me, by telling us, 
as {oon as we came.on Board, -he had Cor- 
dials that wou’d reftore him, for he affur’d 
me-hewas not dead. I comforted the Fair 
Fatima (as I thought her to be) as well as I 
could; but judge my Surprize, when fhe gave 
me fuch Anfwers, that affur’d me the was not 
her we had ventur’d our Lives for: The 
Knowledge of this, almoft made me lofe my 
Senfes. I rav’d,- and tore my Hair, and 
wou’d have thrown myfelf into the Sea, in 
order to {wim back to the Shore, and recover 
her, or lofemy Life: But it cou’d not be: 

for juft as we got on Board our Veffel, we 
perceiv’d a Moori/h Galley coming out of the 
Pore; we cut our Anchor, and made all the 
Sail we cou’d to get from ’em; and, as if 
Heaven took our Parts, a brisk Gale arofe, 

* Lingua Franca, is a compound Speech, generally 
underftood by the Moors on the Sea Coafts, as well 
thofe en the Sea Coafts of Italy, France, and 
moft Parts of the Mediterranean, the Helle/pont, an 


jacent Hands. 
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that was fair for our Purpofe, fo that when 
the Morning dawn’d, we loft Sight of her. 

In the mean time, my Brother came to his 
Senfes ; but when he learn’d that we had fail’d 
of our Purpofe, he fwoon’d again, and every 
body thought he wou’d have expir’d ; it was 
a full Hour before he open’d his Eyes, but 
then utter’d fuch Complaints, as melted us in- 
to Pity, that underftood him. The Surgeon, 
my Governor, andI, were all ftanding about 
him, perfuading him to be drefs’d; but he 
utterly refus’d it: No, faid he, fince my dear 
Fatima is loft for ever, ’tis in vain to think 
of perfuading me to live. Immediately after 
this, we were furpris’d to fee the young Moor 
rufh into the Cabbin, and looking ftedfaftly 
on my Brother, give a great Shriek, and fall 
fenfelefs at my Feet. My Brother, turning 
his heavy Eyes that way, cry’d out, Oh Hea- 
vens! what dol fee? Why wou’d you ufe 
me thus cruelly? We foon underftood, by 
his Tranfports, that the difguis’d Youth was 
his lovely Fatima. 

Our Joys were now as extravagant as our 
Sorrows were before. She foon came to her- 
felf, and running-to the Bed where my Bro- 
ther lay, fainted away again. No Words, I 
am fure, cou’d have the Force to difcover fo 
fincere 
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fincere a Paffion; and we all wept for Joy, 
to fee fuch Tendernefs. Jt was fome time 
before their Tranfports had Leifure to mind 
thofe about *em ; and it wou’d have continu’d 
longer, if the Surgeon had not let us know, 
it might endanger my Brother’s Life. There- 
fore | prevail’d upon her to withdraw, while 
his Wound was drefs’d. I then went to make 
ny Compliments to the other Lady, who 
was {till upon Deck in the utmoft Confufion ; 
for I muft own, the Difappointment we fup- 
pos’d fhe had occafion’d, made me entirely 
neglect her. { foon made her eafy, and let 
her into fome Part of our Story ; and began 
to inquire, what ftrange Fortune had brought 
her to thofe Circumftances we found her in, 
She related to us her fhort tory, as fol- 
lows : 


Gentlemen, I am Daughter to an Englifh- 


Merchant, that has refided upwards of Ten 
Years at Leghorn. My Father had contraét- 
ed me to one of his Countrymen that liv’d at 
Naples: Hecame to Leghorn to fee me, we 
hik’d each other, and were marry’d. My Hus- 
band being oblig’d to go to Venice by Land, 
I was embark’d ina Felucca for Naples 5 but 
a Storm came upon us, that drove us from 
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our Courfe. We were taken bya Corfair of 
Tunis, where 1 was fold to a young Moor, 
who intended me for his Seraglio. But I was 
refolv’d fooner to fuffer Death, than yield to 
his Embraces. _Laft Night, he was refolv’d 
to force me, if I wou’d not comply willingly 
to his bafe Defires, and was going to execute 
his horrible Purpofe, the Moment you enter’d 
the Garden ; but the Cries of his Slaves a- 
larming him, he ran to his Arms, and left 
me. | hearing the Engli/o Tongue fpoke a- 
mone you, hop’d you might be Chriftians 


= ue 
oO ~ 


difeuis’d (as it prov’d). there. ore refolv’d to 
put myfelt in your Hands, not knowing any 
thing of the Mittake, which Heaven has, I 
hope, brought to a joyful End. I fhall ever 
acknowledge the Bleffing I have receiv’d from 

ou; and lam affur’d, both my Father and 
Husband will. return you fuitable Thanks for 
redeeming me from Infamy and Slavery » and 
if you think fit to put my Ranfom at Ten 
Thoufand Crowns, [ll engage it fhall be paid, 


either at Leghorn, or Naples. 


I let her know we were Gentlemen, above 
fach mercenary Ends ; and I fhou’d think the 
Obligation fufficiently: paid, by..fending, her 


to her Father, or Husband, which fhe thought 
ft, 
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fit, when we arriv’d at Genoa. I might have 
known indeed, reply’d the Lady, by your 


Countenances- and Aétions, you are not of 


the vulgar Strain; however, I hope you'll be 
fo good to acquaint me who are my Prefer- 
vers, that I may ever remember you in my 
Prayers, and with you eternal Felicity in this 
World, and the next. I let her know, I 
wou’d. take an Opportunity to fatisfy her, 
when my Brother was out of Danger. His 
Hurt mended every Hour, and betore we ar- 
riv’d at Genoa, he coud, with the help of a 
Cane, walk upon Deck in calm: Weather. 
As ‘we fet’out fecretly from thence, we took 
care to.be as: fecret in our returning back. 

I rewarded our Men above their E.xpecta- 
tion, tho? not more than I thought they de- 
ferv’d;' for it muft be own'd, our Underta- 
king was’ very -hazardous, and the Succefs 
was far beyond, even my Hopes, neither: had 
we any one that receiv’d the leaft Hurt, but 
my Brother. When I fhew’d him the Sci- 
mitar of the AZoor I had flain, he foon knew 
it to be that of his barbarous Mafter’s, as he 
ealP'd him; and the fair Fatima cou’d not 
hear the Death of her cruel Brother (tho’ born 
of different Mothers) without fhedding Tears, 
which only fhew’d the Excellency of her Na- 

| H 4 ture ; 
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ture; for fure, fhe had Reafon enough to wifh 
his Death. 

She told us, when fhe heard he had fold 
my- Brother to the Captain of the Corfair, it 
cave her an infinite Satisfaction, for fhe knew 
thofe fort of Perfons underftood the Value of 
Money fo well, they wou’d be eafily prevail’d 
upon to part with anything, for that fhining 
Drofs. I fent that very Night (faid Fatima, 
relating her Story) to the Few, an Account 
of what had befell! the Slave he was to redeem, 
with a ftriét Charge to finifh the Affair the 
next Day. The next Morning, as J. was fit- 
ting alone, with all my Thoughts employ’d 
about my Love, and cafting about my Efcape, 
for 1 was affur’d of my dear Vaughan’s Free- 
dom, my old Slave interrupted my Medita- 
tions, with the fatal News of his being car- 
ry’d away the Night before. The Terrors I 
felt, took away my Senfes, and I continu’d 
feveral Hours ina Swoon. When I reviv’d, 
my Tears flow’d inceffantly, and my faithful 
Slave, with all her Good-nature, cou’d not 
give me any Confolation. It was two Days 
before | cou’d be prevail’d upon to take any 
Nourifhment. But the Yew inform’d my old 
Slave, that the Corfair did not intend to make 
more than a Four Months Voyage; therefore 
having 
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having fome faint Hopes of feeing my Love 
again, | refolv’d to live till the Time was 
expir’d, 

During that tedious Time, my Life was 
made more uneafy, by the barbarous Treat- 
ment of my Brother, who was refolv’d to 
wed me to one of his Acquaintance, that, as 
he often faid, he might get rid of one he hae 
ted. He brought him to fee me, though a- 
gainft the Cuftom of the Afoors, and I had 
the Ill-fortune to pleafe him too well. I need 
not tell you, that Brothers, among the Turks 
and Moors, have an abfolute Command over 
their Sifters, and the Wives of their deceas’d 
Father. Therefore the Day was fix’d for our 


Nuptials, which was to have been three Days 


after I had made my Efcape. After that 
barbarous Decres, my Brother gave me more 
Liberty than ufual; therefore } had an Op- 
portunity of conveying a Turkifb Habit into 
the little Summer-Houfe, where I had ofter: 
convers'd with the Charmer of my Soul, the 
Key of which I had kept ever fince the Death 
of my Father. By degrees, I carry’d all my 
Gold and Jewels there ; and that very Night 
you came to relieve me,, was the Night I had 
hx’d upon for my Efcape;, (firtt o1 ving’ my 
old faithful Slave her Liberty, with a Sum 
| Hs of 
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of Money, to make her meanly happy for 
the reft of her Life, even with my Brother’s 
Confent.) I had but juft drefs’d myfelf, and 
fecur’d my little Fortune, when I was alarm’d 
with a confus’d Noife of People in the Gar- 
den, and imagining they were coming to feize 
me, rufh’d out of the Gate, and flew, as faft 
as my weak Limbs wou’d permit me; _ yet, 
in the Terrors of my Apprehenfions, 1 knew 
not where I was going. I muft own, I wa 

very much frighted at meeting a Stranger, yet 
I thought it was better than falling into the 
Hands of any of the People of Tunis. I 
foon knew you were upon fome clandeftine 
Defign; tho’ every Body {peaking Italian, I 
cou’d not underftand what was fpoke; and 
the Thoughts of what Fortune might attend 
me, gave me many terrible and uneafy Appre- 


1c Appearance of a wounded Perfon, 
cht of a Moorifh Lady (as I took 


he Sig 
her to be, you brought along with you) foon 
convinc’d me you had fucceeded in your De- 
fign. 1 did intend to difcover myfelf to her, 
hoping fhe wou'd give me her Protection. | 
{poke to her in the Arabian Language, but 
was furpriz’d to find { was not underftood. 
And immediately after; perceiying the Dif- 
content 
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content that fpread itfelf over all your Faces, 
I cou’d not help endeavouring to find it out; 
imagining | heard Englifh fpoke among you, 
doubled my Curiofity. I need not tell you 
my Surprize, when J heard the Voice of my 
dear Vaughan repeat my Name, whofe lov’d 
Accents were ever in my Ears. You fawthe 
violent Working of my Soul, and brought 
me from Death to Life, a Life of Joy and 
Tranfport. 

The unlook’d-for Happinefs of thefe four 
Lovers, made me once more think of my 
own uncertain Fate, and of my dear J/abella, 
who was never from my Thoughts. 


My Uncle’s Intention, at firft, was, that 
I fhou’d make the whole Tour of Taly ; but 
the unfortunate End of my dear Father, was 
the Caufe of his defiring my immediate Re- 
turn, as he mention’d in my latt Pte and 
I can’t but own, maugre my Curiofity, 
which was. very prevalent, I was ibaste to 
think I fhou’d fee my dear J/abella, before the 
tedious Time prefix’d for my Return. 

Finding no Vefiel ready to carry us to Mar- 
feilles, where we had agreed to go by ae 
we embark’d for Leghorn, and the rathe 
that we might return the Lady we had brought 
ane 
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from Tunis, fafe among her Friends. We 
embark’d on Board a Felucca, but had the 
Mortification to find the young Nobleman in 
the Veftel, bound for Leghorn (the Relation 
of my Governor’s, mention’d before.) Our 
Uneafinefs was the more on the Account of 
the Fair Eliza, who never durft appear upon 
Deck, notwithftanding her Difguife, for fear 
of being known by him; neither wou’d my 
Governor once come in his Sight. And, to. 
add to my Misfortune, I was oblig’d to fhare 
Cabbins with him, or lie upon Deck. 

During our fhort Voyage, he feem’d good- 
natur’d, toa Degree; but was fo officioutly 
Talkative and Troublefome, he was hardly 
to be bore, ever plaguing me with Stories. of 
his fuccefsful Amours. 

L was (faid he) defperately. in Love with a. 
Lady at Genoa, who, fufpecting I had a Paf- 
Gon for another Woman, whom, I muft 
own, I had an Affair with when firft I ar~ 
riv’d, wou’d not let me alone before I had. 
wrote. her a Letter, to convince her of my 
Coolnefs. But not underftanding the Italian 
Language well enough to write my felf, [ 
was oblig’d to employ a Countryman. of ours 
to write it for me, which I tranfcrib’d ; and’ 
by the Confequence that. follow’d (for I 

fhou’d 
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fhou’d have been murder’d, if I had ftaid any 
Jonger at Genoa) I believe I had not fair Play 
from my Friend, in the Tranflation.’ I know 
you are a Mafter of that Language, and I 
fhou’d take it for a fingular Favour, if you 

wou’d once more render it into Euzeli/b, that 
I may be a better Judge of my Countryman’s 
Sincerity. 1 muft own, I took it from him 
to tranflate, that I might be rid of his Com- 
pany for fome time. The Contents of this 
fine Letter were as follows : 


Mapam, 

OWN I have receiv’d Proofs of your Paf- 

fion ; but what then? Do you think a 
young Englith Traveller can be confin’d to ome 
Woman? No, no more than be can be fatis- 
fyd with viewing one Country. TI find myfelf 
like the Bee, willing to tafie the Sweets of every 
Flower. And as I intend to vifit the moft cele- 
brated Cities of Europe, I defign to have a 
Mifirefs at every Place I come to, if it be only 
to learn the Difference of the various Race of 
Females. I own, I lik’d you the beft of any 
Woman I ever faw, till I found one that pleas d. 
my Fancy better, and now I defpife you, as 
much as ever I lov'd you. Make yourfelf bap- 
py with the firft Lover that addreffes you, and 


HOUCE 
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never think of One that bas forgot you long ago, 
till the Writing of this Letter. Time bung 
heavy upon my Hands; and another Reafon 
was, I bave fo much Compaffion for you, that 
I woud not have you think Pll ever wear your 
Chains again , therefore the troublefome Fetters 
may ferve fome other Fool 5 for none but Fools 
woud always facrifice their Incenfe to one Idol, 
ahere there are fo many amiable Divinities, to 
draw our Devotions one from another. Fare- 
well! and be happy, tf you can, without me 
for I certainly am, and will be happy, without 
ever being 


Yours, €e. 


The Senfe of this Letter, gave me a more 
defpicable Opinion of the Fool that wrote it; 
and I muft own, the Trouble ! was fore’d to 
endure, in having his impertinent Company, 
gave me very much Uneafinefs ; for, during” 
our Voyage, I was oblig’d to appear asa 
Stranger to my Brother, my Governor, and 
the Ladies, for fear he fhowd come to know 
?em. But our Arrival. at Leghorn,after. a 
Voyage of Five Days, gave me fome Re- 
pofe; for as foon as he landed, he took a 
Poft-Chaife for Florence, and rid us of his 
moit troubléfome Company : ‘Tho’ he re- 

| turn’d 
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turn’d ina Week, and went back in the fame 
Veficl for Genoa again. I muft own, Fo- 
reigners may jultly have a Contempt for our 
Nation, when too many that travel, havethe 
fame Sentiments with this young Imperti- 
nent. 

As foon as we landed, we conduéted the 
Lady to her Father’s Houfe, where we found 
the whole Family in Mourning. We did not 
immediately difcover her to him, but pre- 
tended our Bufinefs with him, was only to re- 
commend us to a Houfe, where we might re- 
fide, during our Stay in Leghorn. He told 
us, if we couw’d be contented with a melan- 
choly Family, we might make ufe of his 
Houfe, as if it were our own. We thank’d 
him for the Favour, and, by degrees, got 
Out of him the Reafon of his Mourning. My 
Brother, being a Man of fome Mirth, told 
him, he believ’d, by the Art of Divination, 
he cou’d, in lefs than Five Minutes, inform 
him whether he fhou’d ever-fee his Daughter * 
again, and the Day and the Hour of their 
Meeting: But the Merchant exprefs’d fome 
Uneafinels, as imagining my Brother madea 
Jeft of his Sorrows: Nay, Sir (faid my Go- 
vernor) don’t look grave at what the Gentle- 
man propoies to you, for I can affure you he 
has 
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hasan admirable Knowledge that way. .What 
my Governor faid, feem’d only to add to his 
Confufion. Pray, Sir, faid 1, tell me one 
Thing, is your Son-in-law here, or at Na- 
ples? Gentlemen (return’d our kind Hoft) 
I muft own, you look like fuch, pray don’t 
laugh at the Misfortunes of a mourning Fa- 
mily, whofe Diftrefs is never to be forgot ; 
my unfortunate Son-in-law is now in the 
Houfe with me, but fuch a Picture of Un- 
happinefs, that cannot be look’d jon without 
Compaffion ; and I fear his Death, in a very 
fhort time, will add to our Mourning. I be- 
gan to think, the unexpected Sight of the La- 
dy might be as prejudicial as their Sorrow ; 
therefore told him, in a few Words, by de- 
erees, the Adventure of the Lady, and fetch’d 
her out of a Room where fhe was conceal’d,. 
and had heard all, to throw herfelf at his 
Feet. When fhe appear’d, he ftood fix’d in 
Aftonifhment for fome time ; but when he 
was convine’d it was his Daughter that knelt 
before him, the Tears of Joy gufh’d out fo 
faft, that ftopt the Utterance of his Tongue.. 
When his extravagant Tranfport was a little 
abated, he went up to his Son-in-law, and after 
ftaying fome time, brought him down with 
him ; he appear’d the very Shadow of a Hu- 

mam 
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man Form ; and notwithftanding he had been 
prepar’d for the tender Interview, as foon as 
he enter’d the Room, he funk, fpeechlefs, in- 
to his Father-in-law’s Arms. We thought — 
it proper to retire into another Apartment, 
during this dumb Scene. It was fome time 
before they came to us, but the Redundancy 
of their Gratitude had almoft overwhelm’d 
us. We intended to ftay but three or four 
Days at Leghorn * ; but we were prefs’d fo 

obligingly 


* Leghorn, is a Sea-Port, mention’d by Polybius, An- 
toninus, and the famous Roman Orator, Cicera. It for- 
merly belong’d to the States of Genza ; but Co/mo de Me- 
dicis, Duke of Florence, exchang’d it with their State 
for Serezana. On the Key, ftands that noble Statue, in 
Marble, . of Ferdinand 1. with four Turki Slaves chain’d 
at each Corner of the Pedeftal; they reprefent an old 
Man, and his three Sons, who were put to Death in that 
Place, for attempting to run away with one of the Gal- 
lies of the State, in order to regain their Liberty. 

Leghorn is a noble rich Town, of great Trade, well- 
fortify’d ; and a convenient fafe Port, that freely opens 
its Arms to embrace the Merchandife ofall Europe. Even 
the Ontfides of many of the noble Buildings have Paint- 
Ings too good to be expos’d to the Injuries of the Wea- 
ther: And the Infides are fo profufely decorated with 
Statues, Pictures, Intaglias, é%c. that the Beholder wou'd 
imagine himfelf in fo many Poetical Inchanted Palaces. 
Their chief Trade confifts of Florence Wine, Oil, and 
Anchoyes, Tho’ there are conftantly {mall Veflels in the 
Port, 
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obligingly, that a whole Month pafs’d away 
before they wou’d hear of our moving ; and 

then with the utmoft, Reluctance. 
We vifited Florence *, and faw all the Ra- 
rities of the Great Duke’s Repofitory, which 
is 


(erence fe 


Port, laden with Wine of Sardinia, Corfica, and Lan- 
guedoc, Which is drank on’ Board, to avoid. paying: the 
Duty, fo that each Veffel is a Public Tavern; and not- 
withftanding there are frequent Diforders committed, yet 
they go on with Impunity, and’no Notice taken of ’em 
by the State. 

* Florence, the Capital City of the Great Duke of 
Tufcany, was built by SyMa in the Year of Rome 675, Se- 
venty-Six Years before the Birth of Chrift, fituated upon 
the River Arno. Jt juftly carries the Epithet of Frorenza 
Jas bella, by the Italians (Florence the Fair.) There is a 
noble Column, with the Statue of Juftice on the Top, 
of which the meaner fort of Inhabitants fay, » Fu/fice ts 
placd fo high, that poor People cannot reach her. By Come 
putation, it contains 400000 Inhabitants. Charles the 
Great, in the Year of Grace 902, very much enlarg’d 
it, and built anew Wall, with the Addition of 150 ‘Tur- 
rets, 100 Cubitshigh: But its prefent Strength. mutt 
confift of the Inhabitants, for the Fortifications feem 
more Ornamental, than Ufeful. A Council was, held here 
in the Year 1439, tothe Year.1442, to unite the Greek 
and Latin Churches. Anno Domini 1494, fF erome. Sava- 
narola, a holy religious Man, was burnt by the Populace, 
for reproving the Vices of this City. ‘fobx Cimabae 
was.the firft eminent Painter, in the Year 1200, that 
egan to reftore that noble Art, almoft buried in the 

Ruins 
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is certainly one of the nobleft Entertainments 
in the World, at leaft it appear’d fo ‘to me, 


and my Company. 


Then wé-came back to Leghorn,. in order 
to igh for our Journey, a violent Fever 


_attack’d me, that confin’d me to my. Apart- 


ment for near two Months, which | can at- 
tribute to nothing more, than the Anxiety of 
my Mind; and as moft Fevers are attended 


with Deliriums, I was for ever crying out of 


the Infidelity of my dear abella; even when 
my !lInefs was gone, the Lownefs of my Spi- 
rits gave Force to my Imagination, and thofe 


| uneafy Thoughts retarded my Streneth. 


One Day, taking the Air upon the Water, 
the Matter of the Felucea that brought us 
from Genoa, paffing by in a Boat, told me, 
he ‘believ’d I had left a Packet of Letters: in 
my Cabbin, which he wou’d bring me, if I 
wou'd give him a Direction. I did not re- 
member I had loft any thing ; however, I 


Ruins of Time, which fince has fpread itfelf almoft over 
Europe. ‘The Trade of this Place is much decay’d, and 
feems now to center at Leghorn. The Tu/can Diale& is 
efteem’d to be the moft refin’d Italian: but their Guttu- 
ral Pronunciation has occafion’d this Stalian Proverb ; 
La Lingua Tofcana in bocca Romana: The Tufean Tongue 
muft have a Roman Mouth. 

defired 
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defired he would fend ’em where I lodg?d the 
next Day. When he brought ’em, they 
were feal’d up. Sir, faid the Italian, \ found 
they were in a Language I did not underftand, 
and, not knowing the Confequence, I feal’d 
*em up, and left em at my Lodgings, di- 
rected for you, or the young Gentleman that 
fhar’d my Cabbin with you, imagining one 
of you wou’d feareh after ’em, before I re- 
turn’d from Genoa, where I have been twice 
fince I brought you to Leghorn 5 and if I 
had not met you accidentally Yefterday, I 
fhou’d have committed them to the Flames, 
before I went back to Genoa. 1 thank’d him 
for his Civility; and opening the Packet, 
found they were direGted for my Lnglif 
Companion, I had in the Felucca, againft 
my Will. I laid ’em among my other Pa- 
pers, not having any Curiofity to perufe ’em, 
with an Intention to give ’em the right Own- 
er, if ever I fhould have the Misfortune to 
fee him again. But when I told. my Gover- 
nor and Brother, at Dinner, of my Packet, 
they feem’d willing to know the Contents, 
that they might have a farther Occafion to_ 
defpife the Gentleman, or at leait to make 
themfelves merry with his fine Epiftles. Af- 


ter Dinner, we went to my Apartment, and 
taking 
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taking out the Packet, I gave it my Brother 
to read. The firft was as follows: 


Dear Srr, 


] T is with infinite Foy I am inform’d of your 
Health ; and, to communicate Jome of that 
Pleafure to you, Imuft acquaint you, my Father 
is gone to vifit the Refidence of bis Anceftors 5 
that is, in plain Englith, I have buryd him 
fumptuoufly. His Death, you know, bas made 
me Mafter of 120001. a Year, and the Ij- 
berty of purfuing my Pleafures without Reftraint, 
But I think it’s a great Pity the Japan Law, 
concerning Children, is not of Force in Eng- 
land *, The old Put of a Pere, forfooth! ix 
bis Life-time, talk’d to me of Virtue, Moralj- 


al SLL ILL AAPOR cette 


* There is a Law in the Empire of Japan, oraCu- 

| ftom as ftrong as a Law, That all Fathers of any No- 
bility, refign their Eftates to their eldeft Sons, when 
they have reach’d their Twentieth Y ear, or Five and 


Twenty at the fartheft. The Fathers general 
fome Caftle, and fpend the Remnant of 


ly retire to 
their Lives in 


) contemplating the Vanities of this World; but are al- 
) ways ready to give their Sons proper Advice in their 


| Worldly Affairs, if the Son thinks fit to asl 


Fathers retire among the Bonzies (or Priefts) 

enter into Converfation with any of the Wo 

the Pomp and Splendor of it, endia 
| tifying their Flefh. 


‘ir 
o 


< it. Some 
and never 
rid, defpifing 


their Days in mor- 


Ws 
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ty, and I know-not what Stuf. Dinning ever 
in my Ears, that Nobility, without Virtue, vas 
like an eminent barren Mountain, feen, and 
flighted. 

I have, once more, made my Addreffes to 
Ifabella, with all the glaring Equipage of No- 
bility and Fortune, but foe's as cold as aCucum- 
ber. But I have found out the Reafon of that 
Coldnefs. Tt feems Jhe’s damnably in Love with 
that young learned Blockbead, V aughan. Lil 
tell you bow I came by that Knowledge. In one 
of my Vifits at her Mother's Houfe, Iwas told 
the young Lady had been fome timein the Gar- 
den I made no Scruple of following ber. But, 
you muft think, 1 was fomething furpriz d to find 
ber afleep in a ret id Arbor, witha Letter m 
her Hand, from that wretched Coxeomb you 
and I have fo often laugh’d at, who foou’d have 
been well whip’d by me for his Impudence, be- 
fore be went from England, , but that y 
thought it was beneath me to chaftife.a School- 
Boy. 

I took away the Letter, without any manner 
of Ceremony, and foew d it to her Mother and 
Aunt ,. but was very much furp rid, to find 
they had no Refentment againft Vaughan, nor 
the Girl, for [uch a Difcovery 5 the I found it 
was new to them. They both coolly told me, 

lia- 
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Habella’s Inelinations fhou’d never be fored ; y 
if Icou'd gain her Confent, theirs would ‘foor 
follow. In fort, there's nothing to be done 
with “the young Girl; and I own, I think I 
cou'd like her, even for a Year or two. Now 
I have learnt, by Piecemeal, that Vaughan in- 
tends to travel the Way you defign. Tf you 
meet with him, which is very likely, can’t you 
recommend him to fome Italian Man of Bu/i- 
nels? Or rather, find fome Method, by Let- 
ber, to make Uabella believe, he has got him a 
Mijirefs in his Travels. “Ay, that will do, in 
my Opinion, better. Then her Refentment may 
bring ber tom yy Arms ; for, upon fecond Tf, boughts, 
it 15 not quite generous to take away. bis Life, 
Since, now I remember, be once was in fom 

Danger in faving mine. Befides, if I could 
accomplifo my Affair with Wabella, I don’t 
know but be might be Foal enough, to hang bim- 
Self, and then my Revenge will be compleat. nee 
you can think of fome Way, you will very much 
oblige me. I foall find no Difficulty in deceiving 
Hfabella. However, the fooner the better, for, 
in foort, if I cawt find fome Method Jpeedily, I 
muft even ravifh. her, I think, and make an 
End of the Bufinefs that way. Our Friend, 
Dick, 1s dead of the Surgeon; but it is bis 


own Fault, I told him the Danger ke was in 


? 


AtA 


Ve 
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if he conversd longer with the Lady you wot 
of in German-street, without confulting a Sur- 
geon but he fiighted my Advice, and therefore 
he bas anfwer'd that Folly with bis Life. My 
dear Friend, I wifh you founder Miftreffes than 
Dick’s, and hope you will remember 

Yours, for ever. 


The Reading of this Letter, gave me the 
moft horrid Apprehenfions my Soul ever 
knew. I call’d to mind the Letter I tranfla- 
ted from the Italian, at the Defire of that 
Wretch, not doubting, in the leaft, but that 
was the Engine, made to deftroy all my 
Peace. In the firft Tranfports of my Fury, 
I faid, and did the moft extravagant things 
he Surprize of all the Com- 


imaginable, to t 


any. 

‘ The farft Letter was directed to Paris, and 
the fecond to Genoa. My Brother cafting his 
Eyes curforily over the fecond, I perceiv’d 
his Colour change, feeming very unwilling 
ro read it. I fnatch’d it out of his Hazds, 
and, to my Surprize and Terror, found I 
was utterly deftroy’d. 


My | 


| 


William Gwin Vaughan, E/9; 169 


My dear Friend, 

Receiv'd your laft Packet with more Tranj- 

ports, than I ever felt from the fweet con- 
Jenting Embraces of a Miftrefs. I think your 
Policy in over-reaching that contemptible Cox- 
comb, Vaughan, exceeds even Machiavel, for 
Cunning ; and I don’t doubt but breathing the 
Jame Air, and ‘being in the fame Climate where 
that Prince of Peliticians was born, infoir’d 
Jot. But I muft tell you, how Fortune aljifted 
me tn carrying on the Deceit. 

You know the Letter Vaughan tranflated, by 
your Inftigation, was not PD 7 Ma & by good For- 
tune, was at Wabella’s Mother's, where I met the 
Uncle of Vaughan: J took an Occafion to bor- 
row his Seal, and with it feaPd the 


if toat Letter iy. 
tended for Uabella ; their Arms being the /ame, 
you may be affurd, it help’d my Defig 
 -Lwo Days after this, I ft 


b) i, 
a a » m 
fo trujty Roger, 

to pul on @ 


Ht 
my cunning Dog of a Footmai, a 
Sailor’ s Drefs, and deliver the Tes) er to Ufabel- 
la, when I was prefent, I bad order'd him 


to tell ber, he receiv’d that Leiter, with many 


others, from fome Englith Gentlemen at Ge. 


Ty. Nu ay Iy)yy (hy) A We trewyihleA 
noa. Ty pe young Lady blufh ad, and iy, embled., 
9 yee Eee , k 
when foe receiv’d it, views iz ibe Seal v 
circumpetily 5 but the Lland of the Direitj; 


You, Il, i 
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not being the fame that was expelted from the Seal, 
fre . Keem? d to be in the utmoft Confternation : 
However, there was no one to make Obfervations 
upon ber Looks, but myfelf, ber Mother and 
Aunt being gone, fome Moments before big 
came with the Letter, to drefs themfélves, 1 
order to make @ He and Mabella was to of 
along % with them. The young Lady went into 
the Garden, in or wien t to read the dear Epifile 
avith more Freedom, and ftaid e long there, 
that the Mother, with the Aunt, came down 
dreft, order’d the Coach to the Door, and in- 
quir 4 after ber, I told ’em, a Sailor bad 
the young Lady a Letter from Genoa, 


bro Lb & 
Con 


from 0 one, I fuppos a, jhe was very glad to bear 
from, for fhe chang’ d Countenance several times, 
th it to the Garden to enjoy the Contents a- 


Ione. The Mother and Aunt feem’d very much 
difturb’d at my fhort Story, and follow?d Ifa- 
bella into as Garaen, se? giving me one 
Word in return. Some Moments ajter, I was 
a little fun Ma. I own, to fee the Aunt re- 
turn in great Hafte, calling to the Servants for 
Water, The ei qwas all in an Uproar , and: 
I foon underftood Ifabella was in a fainting 
Fit, This gave me fome little Unea ine[s, to 
think fuel lov'd another fo well 3 yet I bury a it 
Jon, knowing violent Paffions never laft long. 


Ifabella 
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Habella was brought in by the § ervants, to 
all Appearance, void of Life, with the Mother 
and Aunt weeping over ber. They put ber to 
Bed, but as fajt as foe recover’d out of one 
fainting Fit, fhe fell into another. In Joort, the 
family was in fo much Diftraftion, for several 
flours, that I thought it proper to retire without 
Ceremony, feeding on the Flopes this Difturbance 
would produce. 

f fent, the next Morning, to inquire of Ha- 
bella’s Health, and was inform’ d, fhe was in 
a violent Fever. The Meffenger brought me 
@ Note from the Aunt, that told me, her 
‘Niece was often troubled with a bad Dige- 
ition, and thofe fainting Fits were too com- 
mon with her, yet that was the wort the 
evetchad) Fc. «7 own, my dear Ned, I 
cou'd net help filing at the Note; but however, 
L found by it, they intended the true Reafon 
Soould be a Secret, and, you know, it was my 
Lnterefi, not to divulge it. 

In about ten Days after this Affair, I ven- 
turd to make *em another Vifit, where I found 
Tfabella /o much alter’d, that, in reality, I pi- 
ty'd ber. She look’d as if foe was Loing to her 
Grave; but, notwithftanding her Palenefs, her 
Charms were af powerful as ever; and I OW, 
L love her more and more, every time I fee ber. 

I 2 Ove 
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One > thing g Lave me infinite Pleafure at this Vi- 


fits I objere” d ber Looks were not fo full of 


Scorn, when fhe caft her Eyes upon me. I did 
not mention my Paffion for fovera al Days; but 


ii Refpect a, trédl ted her qwith, and the ‘Tender 
nefs [ expres d for her melancholy Indifpoftiion, 


feem’d grateful to all the Family. 


When Lonce more mentiond my Love, Via. 
bella only figh’d, and foed Tears, but did not 
rally me, as foe was wont to do. In fort, I 
fli rd ww Bufinefs fo clofe, that the whole: 

Family gave me their Confent, and Mfabella 
HOW nah me as ber future Husband. She has 
freely declar’d to me, the Paffion fhe once had 
for Vaughan 5 an id only begs our Nuptials may 
be delay , till fhe can wholly give me ‘that 
Heart, the other fo little deferv’d. This Decla- 
ration 15 10 Secret, tho the Caufes is not known 
out of the Ft amily. Waughan’s Uncle bas been 
very much bufy °d about Joriie Concerns of bis 
Brother's Family, of 1 is lately dead, together 
with bis Wife, anda Son of hers. Yad it is 
awhifper’d in the Ne ighbourbood, as if fome pot- 
foning Work bad been done in the Family by the 
Wif fe, tho’ fhe has Juffer'd berfelf.\ Lonly wifh 
the K Knowli de G a it, when it reaches your raw 
Traveller, may prove a Mittimus fo convey 


~» sbim inte another : World, for fear our Plot 


foou ld 
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Joould be difcover’d. However, when I have 
wedded Mfabella, I /hall take care to put Bounds 

to her Liberty, I mes if my Love fbould con- 

finue after Wedlock, which Ib Gye nto think no 
impoffible thing. 

Va ehan’s “Unley this Morning, came to pay 
his Re Pea 5 to the Family, .as ufual , but the 
Mother, the Aunt, and Mabella, order’d the 
Servants to fi ay they were abroad. The old 
Gentleman re Lurie d Dome, Something chagrin’ d, 


E fu ppofe | bis Vifits he: for tbe future, wilt 


oe a: Ai fy 
be thot bei bt only a Trot uble Md) Lie LG mily. “yay 


dear Ned, T pban't write to you any more, til 


our Nuptials are over, which I hope will be in 
Wo Months at the fariheft. However, let me 
know where you intend to be, that I7 rma be fu re 
where my E; pyile may find you. And I wi 

thee as happy with thy Italian Dine as “T 
hope to be in two Months in the Embraces of the 
charming Mabella: And, next to ber 7 be af- 


fur d to “pure the Heart of 
Your obliged Friend and Servant, 


Ese. €5¢, fe. 


At the Reading of this villainous Letter, _ 


all my Fortitude, Refolution, and Philofo- 


phy left me; my diforder’d Soul whifper’d.. 


[ 3 my 


peso iit litmus idtchel NOR Sig GORI 
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my Heart to put an end to my wretched Be- 
ing, which I had certainly done, if- the 
ughts of Revenge had not bid me live. 
ly gave Orders for my Journey 


a fi 

4 

T immediate! 
bE WNMCaIatcry 


t 
to Eneland, but my impatient Fancy outrun 


oo vs 
< 


4 
) 


s 
all Expedition : Yet the Tumult of my Spi- 
rits, threw me into another violent Fever ; 
and tho’ every one thought it would be cer- 


Veoh e} 5 “ArrTe TrH ] 9 - ro 
yeath, to remove from the Place where 


tee TORS eee Pe en eg “i 
i was, yet | order’d a Litter ; and the next 
Nined Gaba ee 7 T- ET 3 +47 74 
Morning purfu’d my Journey, attended with 
1 


my Governor, Eliza, my Brother, the fair 
Fatima, and Servants. 
Eliza, in our firft Day’s Journey, was ta- 


ken with a fudden Indifpofition, that prevent- 
ed our going any further that Day, We were 
far from any Town, and it was with great 


Difficulry we found Accommodation ata lit- 
tle Village, a Mile from the main Road. I 
was agitated with fo much impatient Paffion, 


that my Friends found ita hard Task to per- 


oy iv 
faade me from leaving them behind, and pur- 
fuing my Journey with my two Servants. 
The next Morning, Eliza was much better s 


but, to my great Mortification, I was fo 


> weak, that I had not Strength enough to rife 


without Help; yet, notwithftanding my 
Condition, I order’d my Litter to be got 
ready, 
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ready, but was inform’d, the Men went a- 


wah vie it back to Leghorn, 
Morning. 
ecm 1ent, 
not doubt: 
vance, to prevent 
Neaknefs. 


Poffe fo on Oo 
Opinion of every one al 
could not hold out mi: ah 
left me, anda ftrong 
ay But even in hole 


me, ee Tr. came out of tho 
my Ravings were upcn . 
threatning Death to Both, 


‘Lhe Place where we were, had but 


I loft all Patience at the : 
and fell out with my TRA 
ag g ( 20° they deny’d it) but 


Py Tenn cae oe ae 
of the Outworks,. that it was the 


Ec 20 aioep and [a8 Ly 


early in the 


or 
— 
are 
aA 
al 
a 
par) 
f2 


InNy 
J 


{ion Nes all 


Ri ival, 


little 


Accommodation for us, even in Health, and 
much lefs for a Perfon in my Condition ; 
therefore my Brother, unknown to me, ap- 
ply’d himfelf to a neighbouring Gentleman, 
who freely granted us the Ufe of his Houfe. 
I was remov’d there; and having the Ad- 
vice of the beft Phyficians from Florence, my 
Diftemper, by degrees, left me; but I ftill’ 
continu’d in fuch a weak. Condition, it was: 
impoffible for me to remove, fo foon as my’ 

lL 4 Impa-- 


rs 
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I 

Im patience \ wou’d have me. I was well af- 

es he Time affix’d for the fatal Nuptuals 
> o 

was ae, therefore my Heart began to 


feel fome Fafe in the Refolution | ha taken 


in the Revenging the Lofs of my Love, b 
> i > 
the Death of my hated Rival, or falling a 
T 


Viétim to my Misfortunes. “This Hope 
cave me room to gather fome Strength, 
which sik a few Days increas’d fo much, that 


I cou’d walk in the Garden, which was one 


of thofe noble ones in /taly, that furpafs even 
many Princes’ in other Countries, But wha 
was my Surprize! when, in a neighbourin 3 
Arbor, I heard the Voice of ee Wretch, 
finging an ftalian Air, who by his damnable 
iles, had prevail’d upon me to tranflate 
that Letter, which was the fole Caufe of all 
Misfortunes. My Fury gave me Strength 
enough to fly to the Place from whence I 
heard his detefted Voice. As foon as f came 
ear him, | could not help crying out, with 
re utmoft Tranfport of Fury, Villain! thy 
laft Moment is approaching! I never once 
confider’d I had no other Weapon than a 
Cane, to affift me in walking, which I thruft 
againtt his Breaft with fuch Violence, that 
he fell backwards in a mighty Fright. How- 


ever, finding it was no offenfive “Weapon r 


had 
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had in my Hand, he drew his Sword, and 
made feveral Thrufts at me, which I parry’d 
with my Cane for fome time; and at lat, 

with much Difficulty, difarm’d him. But 
the Violence of the Exercife being too {trong 
for my weak Condition, I fell to ‘he Ground: 
almoft Senfelefs. The Wretch feeing that,: 

recover’'d his Sword, and, with all his. 
Strength, ftabb’d me thro’ the Shoulder : ; the 
Sword enter’d fo far into the Earth, that he 
made feveral fruitlefs Attempts to pull it. out 
again, I had juft Senfe enough to know’ 
wh 1at he was doing, without any Power to: 
prevent him. But 1 my Brother Fonathai 4 com- 
ing upon the Inftant, put an end to his vain: 
Efforts, by laying him breathlefs.at my Feet, 

with a Blow of his Sword. He then came 
to my a fltance, leaving the Wretch  wel- 
tring in his Blood. The Family, and my: 
Friends, were foon. alarm’d; tho ’no one 
cou’d come to the true Kn omic ise of this 
Quarrel for the prefent ; but the Appearances 
feem’d ftr ong againft the other, becaufe ] had 
no Sword. However, the Gentleman.of the 
Houfe took care. of him, as having fome 
finall Acquaintance with him He inform’d. 
us, that the Abe Vretch waited. for’ a: 
Servant that he had feat to. Leghorn for a: 
bev Packet: 
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Packet of Letters, which I too well knew 
were thofe the Captain deliver’d to me. When 
my Wound was di eft, I inform’d the Gentle- 
man of all that befell me. When he heard 
his barbarous Policy to wnat my Peace, he 
exclaim’d againft his Conduct, vowing never 
to give him any Countenance for the fu- 
ture. 

My Wound was not dangerous, tho’ the 
Lofs of Blood contributed to my Weaknefss 
but the Wretch that gave it me, feem’d in a 
very dangerous Conditions ; tor the Blow my 


Brother gave him, had fraétur’d his Skull, 
and the Violence of the Pain often took away 


his Senfes. Yet, in his Intervals, he talk’d 
but Revenge, declaring to every 
one that came to vifit him, my Brother’s 
cee od fhould, make Atonement ‘for the Tor- 
nent he fuffer’ a. As for myfelf, he had fuf- 
ficiently punifh’d me, in being the Inftrument 
of robbing me of all that cou ‘4 make me hap- 
Py in ths World. J muft own, I was ‘in 
fome Fear for my Brother ; therefore was for 
leaving the Place as foon as poffible. But the 
Htalian Gentleman, in whofe Houfe we were, 
advis’d us not to purfue our Journey by Land. 
Ee laid before me the. many Difficulties we: 
fAou’d mect with, and convinc’d me we 
fhowd 
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fhou’d make our Voyage fooner, by imbark.. 
ing for Mar/eilles, and travelling thro France’ 
by Land. The Alps, at this Time of the Year, 
he affur’d us, were cover’d with Snow, and 
many had perifh’d by miftaking the Road.- 
The Confideration of. the two Ladies, pre- 
vail’d upon me more than any Danger I fear’d;: 
therefore we were determin’d, as foon as pof- 
fible, to return to Leghorn, and procure a Vedi- 
fel to carry us to Mar/eilles, 

My Wound was fo well heal’d in fix Days: 
after I receiv’d it, that the feventh, I refolv’d: 
with my Companions to venture. on Horfe-- 
back, in order to return to Leghorn.- But 
when the Time came, my Brother was not to 
be found.. ‘We madeall the Enquiry imagi- 
nable to no purpofe ; but what gave me fome 
{mall Satisfaction, was, that Fotima aflur’d 
me he was gone to Leghorn, to providea Vel- 
fel for our Voyage.. I own, I much won- 
der’d he had not inform’d us of his Defign ; 
but as.the fair Fatima feen’d very eafy, I. 
thought.I had no Reafon to be otherwife. 

We. took. Leave of our friendly Italian ;; 
tho’, I’ muft own,. I parted ‘with fome Reé- 
egret from that infamous Wretch, who was the 
Caufe of all my Sorrows, - without giving him 
the. Punifhment. due-to his- Crimes, How- 
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ever, I did not doubt but the Juftiee of Hea- 
ven would overtake him ; and I found fome 
Confolation in overcoming my juft Refent- 
ment. 

We purfw’d our Journey for Leghorn, 
where we arriv'd the next Day, without any 
Accident ; but, upon Enquiry after my Bro- 
ther, we cou’d learn no News of him. I 
began then to be very uneafy ; and obferv’d a. 
Gloom on Fatima’s Countenance, notwith- 
3 a: 


{tandine all her Endeavours to conceal it. Se- 


oO 


veral Days pa rer 1 this Uncertainty, tl Fasz- 


’ 


WUES Féar s began to be too powerful for her 


Prudence 3 yet a il my P erfuafions cou’d not 


et the ae of my Brother’s Abfence from 


[oy 
z 
iL. Ln 4 re 
i 
iV 


>= 


rer, tho’ fhe confefs’d to me, fhe knew it 
“Ay Governor, Eliza, and 1, had-many Con- 
jectut “es, bot none could give us any Confola- 
tron, efpecially fince we Dhieet d Fatima be- 
ean to- be inc¢oni ee and: confefs’d, hi 
vas beyond the Time prefix’d. -We 
preis ’'d her on . fides? to declare to us the 
Reafon of his ur expected Abfence, with this: 
Revfia lien ‘eae it V vas po offible the ¢ Knowledge 
of it might be of Service to him ; but all our’ 
Intreaties prov’d ineffectual: Yet fhe de- 
clar’d,. if we had no Tidings of him in two 


~ 


i 


Day, fhe wou’d confefs to: us the Secret. 
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We went to Bed, full of Ferrors, and for 
my own Part, Sleep was a Stranger to me. 
But, in the middle of the Night, I was a- 
larm’d with a violent Knocking at the Gate ; 
the Servants of the Houfe not rifing at the 
fecond Alarm, I flipt on my Gown, and 
with my Sword in my Hand, went down in- 
to the Court-Yard ; but guefs my Surprize,. 
when, asking, Who was there? I heard my 
Brother’s Voice. I open’d the Gate, and 
my Surprize was doubled, when I found my: 
Brother on Horfeback, at the Head of a Lit- 
ter, with a fick Man in it, attended by four 
Servants: But, when I found the Perfon 
within it, was the Wretch that had wounded 
me in the Garden of the Jalian Gentleman, 
my Wonder ty’d up. my Tongue, and my 
Company (who by this time were come to us) 
ftood like fo many Statues ftruck with the 
Sight of Medufa’s Head. At lait, obferving 
my Brother’s Diligence in helping him out of 
the Litter, in a feeming Trance, we all, in- 
voluntarily, gave him our Affiftance, with- 
out knowing what we were doing. We put 
him into Bed, and then follow*d my Brother 
out of the Room (leaving his Servants and 
a Surgeon. with him, that came in their Com- 
pany) 
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pany) without fpeaking a Word, fo full of 
Wonder, that.our Tongues feem’d of no Ufe 
to us. 

When we came down into-the Hall, my’ 
Brother tenderly embrac’d us all; tho’ his dear 
Fatima could not fpeak, yet the Tears of 

oy that fell from her fair Eyes, convine’d 
us all of the tender Love fhe bore him. 
When we were feated fome time, gazing fi- 
lently at one another, my Brother began his: 
Story as follows 


My dear Brother, I muft firft beg. your 
Pardon for concealing from. you'what I ams 
going to relate; but my Reafon for it was YF 
that you wou’d not have given your Confent 
to what I defign’d to do.. Two Days before 
we intended to leave our friendly Jtahan, I 
receiv’d that Le ates (which he gave me to: 


read, ) 


To JonaTHan. VAUGHAN, Efq; 
OU may, pe ps, imagine, I foall forget: 

the Injury L fuffer “a from you. But.be af 
furd, the Moment ait have Strength enough to 
draw a Sivord,. I fhall expect eo ‘aétion for 

bs dak ag jj} 

your cowardly Treatment. In a Day or two 
Mores - 
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more, I fhall be able to punifh you for the 
Wound you gave me, if that Perfon can have: 
Courage enough to look a Man in the Face, who 
would ftab him behind bis Back. The Gentle- 
- man of the Houfe, my Friend, being imposd 
upon by your falfe Legend, has withdrawn his 
Kindne[s from me; but I hope, by your Punifb- 
ment, tolet him fee bow you have flander'd bafe- 
ly, one that cannot forget the Injury, without 
wafbing off your Crime with your Blood. AIT 
E fear is, that this Notice will make you fly 
from my juft Refentment; but no Place on 
Earth fhall hide you from my Chaftifement. My 
Rage foowd correct? your Brother for bis Iil- 
manners, in reading thofe Letters, you were all 
well affur’d belong’d to me. But I know bis 
Curiofity carry’d bis Punifbment along with it. 


et when I have, with my Sword, let out your 


Treachery and Bafenefs, I may think it worth 
my while to feourge him for that Folly, that can 
have no other Excufe than she childifh Curiofity 
of a Boy, who left his School before he had been 
well whipp'd for bis Impertinence. 


P.S. The third Morning after’ receiving 
this, between the Hours of Five and Eight, I 
foall expett to fee you alone, with a jingle Sword, 

en 
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in the Meadow by the River * Arno, a Furlong 


from the Houjfe. 


This Letter was given me (continu’d my 
Brother) by a Servant, who told me he was. 
order’d by his. Mafter, to wait the next Morn- 
ing in the fame Place, for an Anfwer. The 
Letter, I own, gave me much. Concern... I 
advis’d. with my dear Fatima, and with much 
Difficulty, got her Confent to fend an An- 
fwer, in. which! promis’d.to meet him.at the 
Time and Place appointed. I affur’d Fatima 
I would be with you. in eight Days, at ‘the 
fartheft ; and for that time, fhe gave me her 
Word to keep the Affair a Secret from every. 
one. ‘The Morning I. parted from her, was 
with the utmoft. Sorrow: She took. her Leave 
of me, as if fhe was never to-fee-me more, 
Tretir’d, with my Servant, full. of Grief, to 
the little Cottage upon the Skirts of the Mead, 


2 


— 


* 'The River 4-x0, or Arnus, the chief River of Tu/- 
cany in Italy, takes its Rife in the Apennine Hils, near 
the Source of the River YZzber, that runs thro’ Rome, 
The River .47no wafhes the Walls of Florence, and is 
Navigable from thence to Leghorm, where it empties it-- 
felf into the Sea. 


where 
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where I gave myfelf up to examine my Con- 
{cience, and endeavour’d to make my Peace 
with Heaven; tho’ I own to you, I thought 
I was going to do a Deed, not in the leaftac- 
ceptable to God. As foon as the appointed 
Morning came, I arofe, giving my Servant 
Orders to obferve the Combat; and if it was 
niy Fate to fall, he fhou’d immediately repair 
to you (after laying me in the Earth) and give 
you an Account of my End. 

About Six 0’? Clock, I perceiv’d my An- 
tagonift, coming flow and penfive along the 
Skirts of the Meadow. When he came near- 
er to me, I obferv’d he had been weeping. 
Tears, faid I, can make but poor Atonemen 
for the many Injuries thou haft heap’d upon 
my poor Brother and Me; therefore, betake 
thee to thy Sword, that I may chaftife thy 
Perfidy. He made me no Anfwer, but draw- 
ing his Sword, I made a full Pafs at him, 
which he, opening his Arms, receiv’d into 
his Breaft, and fell towards me, upon his 
Face, with the Point of my Sword out at his 
Back. — 1 was very much furpriz’d at his man- 
ner of Proceeding ; and calling my Servant, 
who waited at fome Diftance, we both rais’d 
him up. Forbear, faid he, and think not of 
giving Affiftance toa Wretch, that rather de~ 

os {erves 
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ferves Death from your Hands, and who 
came on purpofe to be punifh’d for all thofe 
Crimes, the Heat of Youth, and want of 
Tho ai have made me commit. J had no 
other way to recompenfe all thofe [is I have 
done your worthy Brother, but to receive 
Death from your Hands. The Wound you 
formerly gave me, prob’d me to the Soul ; 
| my ilinets gave me Leifure ie think, and 
Thought was my Monitor. I knew what I 
had done, inftig ihese by One, whofe Nobility : 
is a Stain to Virtue, was the bafeft Act I could. 
have committed. J had no other Method to 
meet with the Death I defired, but by writing 
that Letter to you. I had not the A ffurance 
to look your injur’d Brother in the Face. But 
I beg, by Honour, Virtue, it all the amia- 
ble Train of Goodnefs, to plead for me to 
your noble Brother, ‘whofe Virtues rank him 
4 above Nobility. I confider’d my Crime no 
| more than a little Artifice, which would be 
ih approv’d by all the laughing Part of the 
| World. But when | weigh’d it fully in my 
eee Illnefs, I found it the bafeft, blackeft, and 
moft inhuman Policy, that ever was e¢om- 
mitted by mortal Man. TI often us’d to 
| whifper to myfelf, What Anxiety havel felt, 
even for a Difappointment of a Day! But 
what 
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what muft thefe two poor, virtuous, inno- 
cent, abus’d Souls fuffer, even ta the Sepa- 
ration of their Mortality! My Wound was 
never fo dangerous as reported. But the Tor- 
ments of my troubled Confeience, perfuaded 
even the Surgeon, that I was often delirious, 
when alas! all my Madnefs was in my Mina, 
and not inthe Brain. I purpofely, when I 
was calm, threaten’d Revenge upon you ; but 
it was only.that you might be inform’d of 
my falfe Refentment againft you, I well know- 
ing, your Spirit would find fome Means to 
feek me out, and punifh me for my Crime as 
I deferv’d. Even the Letter I wrote to you, 
went to my Soul, becaufe what I wrote was 
againft my Confcience. All I defire of you, 
is, to bury me obfcurely, and let my Faults 
be forgotten in the Grave. He endeavour’d 
to fay more, but his Tongue falter’d, his 
Eyes clos’d, and, grafping me faintly by the 
Hand, he funk to the Earth, in all Appear- 
ance never to rife again. We took him in 
our Arms, and, with the Sword in his Breaft, 
carry’d him to the Cottage, and then fent my 
Servant for the Surgeon, that attended you 
both in your Illnefs. While he was gone, 
there feem’d no fign of Life inhim, I mutt 
confefs, his unhappy Condition had wip’d a- 


way 
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way all Refentment in me, and I felt for him 
all the Tendernefs of a Brother and Friend, 
wafhing his Facé with my repentant Tears, 
often curfing myfelf for the rafh Act. 

When the Surgeon came, he drew the Sword 
out of his Body, upon which he open’d his 
Eyes, fetching a deep Sigh, but clos’d ’em 
immediately again. However, the Surgeon 

prob’d his Wo sund, and gave me fome Hopes 


1 


i might not prove mortal. We undrefs’d 
and put him to Bed; but the Surgeon 
defir’d we might leave the Room, till the 
Evening he came again; for he confidently 
affur’d us, by that Time, he would either be 
paft Cure,-or out of Danger. IownIcou’d 
not obey his Orders, but fat by his Bedfide 
till the Evening the Surgeon return’d ; and all 
that time, I cou’d not perceive him to breathe; 
therefore, I was affur’d in myfelf, the Soul had 

aken her Flight for ever. The Surgeon, by 
his Coudterdncs! eem’d to think as 1 did; 
but when he took off his Plaifters from his 
Wounds, he cry’d, Courage! Sir; we have: 
Hopes, and great ones too. I own, thofe 
Words very much chear’d my drooping Spi- 
rits. When he had once more drefs’d him, 
he fore’d open his Mouth, and pour’d in fome 
Cordial, which upon the Inftant caugsd him 
to 
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“to groan, and fome Moments after he open’d 
his Eyes, faintly looking upon us, but did 
not feem to know us. «In fhort, it was four 
Days ere he cameto his Senfes ; and then the 
Surgeon declar’d he was out of Danger, fince 
in that time he had efcap’d a Fever. 

I was fo much concern’d for his Welfare, 
that I had even forgot the Time I propos’d to 
meet you at Leghorn, was elaps’d; therefore 
I fent my Servant to acquaint you with the 
Reafon of my Delay, intending to follow the 
next Day. But we were very much furpriz’d 
laft Night, to find the poor Fellow ty’d/to a 
Tree in the Road, having been robb’d of his 
Horfe, his Cloaths and Money, as alfo fe- 
verely beaten into the Bargain. 

Tho’ the Gentleman’s Wounds were almoft 
heal’d, yet he continu’d fo weak, that he 
could not get out of his Bed without Affift- 
ance ; yet, knowing the Neceflity of my be- 
ing with you, he would accompany me in the 
Litter that carry’d youa Day’s Journey into 
the Country (that I had order’d to be con- 
ceal’d in the Village, to prevent, my dear 
Brother, your purfuing a rafh Defign, that 
muft have ended with your Li'e, confidering 
the Weaknefs of your Condition.) VIl wait 
on you, faid he, to your worthy Brother, to 
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obtain his Pardon, or die at his Feet. When 
he was inform’d we were near the Houle 
where you refided, the Thoughts of fteing 
the Face of the Perfon he had fo heinoufly 
injur’d, took away his Senfes, and he faint- 
ed away. But the Surgeon affur’d us, a lit- 
tle Reft and Quietnefs would foon reftore 
him ; therefore defired he might not be di- 
fturb'd for fome Hours. 

When my Brother had ended his Relation, 
Revenge, Hate, Fury, with all the Train of 
violent Paffions, left my Breaft; and in their 
room, foft Compaffion, Tendernefs, with 
Friendfhip, took their Place. Tho’ I was 
undone thre’ his Means, yet a, gloomy Con- 
tentment took Poffeffion of my Soul, fo that 
I could freely pardon the Man who was the 
Caufe of all my Misfortunes. I was over- 
come with an ardent Longing to embrace 
him. All the Company felt the fame Senti- 
ments with me ; neither cou’d we prevent the 
Tears cufhing from our Eyes, at my Brother’s 
fhort Story. 

We all return’d to Reft ; and I muft own, 
1 h.d not felt the balmy Effects of Slumber 
fo fweet, for many Days. Tho’ the latter 
Part of it was difturb’d with a Dream of my 
dear I/abella ; 1 thought fhe appear’d before 


me 
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me with thofe piercing Rays of Beauty, with 
which fhe firft wounded my Soul. Canft 
thou then forfake me (fhe cry’d) ungrateful 
Wretch ? What have I done to merit fuch bar- 
barous Ufage? Are thefe the Vows and Pro- 
mifes thou madeft me at our cruel Separation 2 
Why didft thou betray my eafy Heart, to feel 
the Torture of Defpair for ever? But know, 
thou Wretch! tho? Death will foon overtake me, 
yet I will die another's, to punifh thee. When 
fhe had (as 1 thought) pronounc’d thefe fatal 
Words, fhe flew from me in a violent Rage, 
and the Agony I felt in my Dream, awak’d 
me in a cold Sweat, all o’er my Limbs. 
Tho’ this was but a Dream, yet my Mind 
felt all the Tortures imaginable, at the 
Thoughts of my miferable Fortune. 

The next Morning, my Brother inform’d 
us the Gentleman was better, and exprefs’d a 
great Defireto fee me. After Breakfatt, we 
all went up together. At Sight of me, the 
‘Tears ran down his Cheeks, which choak’d 
the Paffage of his Words for fome time. For 
Heaven’s fake, Sir, faid I, do not add to my 
Sorrows, by making me bear yours. I know 
your Penitence, and it 1s with the utmoft 
Candour I now declare, I heartily forgive 
what is paft, and beg to be rank’d in the 
Num- 
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Number of your virtuous Friends. This 
Goodnefs, he faintly reply’d, had over- 
whelm’d his Soul with fo much Confufion, 


that it was more than his feeble Spirits cou’d 


ftand under; and, upon faying that, his 
Speech fail’d him, and a deadly Palenefs 


-overfpread his Face. It was a full Hour be- 


fore we cou’d bring him to Life again, and.t 
began to tafte all the Bitternefs of Grief for 
his Condition. When he cou’d ufe his 
Tongue, he faid fo many humane tender 
things, as plung’d all the Hearers in Floods 
of Sorrow, infomuch, that the Surgeon turn’d 
us all out of the Chamber, declaring he 
would, upon the Inftant, leave him, if we of- 
fer’d to fee him again, till he thought fit. 
Juft as we left him, a Packet was given 
me from England, which I knew to be my 
Uncle’s Hand. I had not wrote him any 
Letter for near four Months, having indeed 
almoft forgot (thro? my Brother’s. Affairs, 
my Sicknefs, and my own unhappy Love) 
I had any fuch Perfon in the World; and 
when I did call him to mind, the Intention 
of my Journey to England, made it of no 
Signification to write. I found, by the Date 
of the Letter, it was full ten Weeks fince it 


was wrote. 


My 
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My dear Child, 
Pe LTE Torments T endure for thy Silence, 
i are not to be defcrib’d. It never-can en- 

Ser into my Mind, that thou fhoula’ft forget me; 
therefore, what.can I fuppofe? Is i unnatural 
40 think thee out of this World, and that IT am 
now writing to an Angel in Heaven? Good 
God! what Terrors does the very Thought in- 
vade me with! My dear Boy, foould this Let- 
ver come to thy Hands, confider me as one, in 
this fmall Time thou baft been abjent, ‘full twen- 
ty Years older than when thou fawef} me laft. 
| Grief has fhook her Malevolence upon my lead, 
and I am become, from a facetious middle-ag’d 
Man of Fifty, an old decrepid Wretch of Four- 
feore. Thy worthy Father's Lofs, thy Abfence, 
and my Fears for thee, bave added to my Grey 
| fairs, which, I own, are multiply'd by the 
| Mother and Auni to Wabella. Would thou 
think it, my Boy? They are as Jirange to me, 
as Humility to a Prieft ; have broke of our Cor- 
jrefpondence; and, to compleat ali (O, my 
Child! arm thyfelf with Patience, if my Cone 
Nyectures prove true) are /peedily gong to wed 
Miabella to that upftart Nobleman you fe 


formerly 
had fome Words with: Axd all this, a 
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ings. °Tis true, they have a Right to do as 
they think fit 5 but it 1s very firange! Anal 


owl, my Patience and Fortitude, thro? all thefe 
concurring Misfortunes, can but poorly bear up 
againft them alone. Come then, my dear Child! 
and, by thy Afiftance, I fhall be able to hold 
out againft all the Afjaulis of Fortune, and, 
in thy Company, forget the ill Treatment of the 
World. But if I neither fee, nor bear from 
ibee, very fpeedtly, my Gray Hairs will foon be 
brought avith Sorrow to the Grave. Poor Bet- 
ty’s Fears for thy Welfare, almoft equal mine, 
T bave taken care of iby unhappy Father's Af- 
trirs , come, and take Poffefion of that, and 
‘all that is mine: But be expeditious, my dear 
Child, or thou wilt come too late to clofe the Eyes 
of 
Thy dear and loving Uncle, 


W. VAUGHAN. 


All my Sorrows were renew’d, at the read- 
ing this melancholy Epiftle 5 and I began to 
curfe my Stars, for my unthinking Backward- 
nefs in Writing ; and _to write now, feem’d 
to. me to be of no Ufe, becaufe I intended to 
embark for England the next Morning. Hlow- 
ever, all my Friends advis’d me to fend my 


Uncle 
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Uncle a Letter, for fear fome Accident 
might retard our Voyage. 1 took their 
Advice, and fent him one, giving him a 
fuccinét Account of every thing that had be- 
fell {my Brother and me, fice my laft; and 
of that fatal Letter, which had caus’d the 
Coldnefs of Jabella’s Family, and my inevi- 
table Ruin ; with a Promife to be in England 
with the utmoft Expedition. 

The wounded Gentleman, hearing we were 
to imbark for Mar/eilles the next Morning, 
was refolv’d to go with us, notwithftanding 
his weak Condition, and all our PerfuaGone 
to the contrary, cou’d not avail. The Sur- 
geon inform’d us the Sea would rather do him 
Good, than Harm, and he was refolv’d toat- 
tend him to Muar/eilles. Therefore, the next 
Day, we left Leghorn with a profperous Gale, 
and in eight Days we arriv’d fately at Méar- 
feiles, without meeting with any Accident by 
the Way. The hurt Gentleman mended e- 
very Day, and when we difembark'd, he wag 
able to walk without Affiftance. He had re 
concil’d himfelf to my Governor, and 
The Prefents he made them’ were worthy the 
Gift of a Prince; and, unknown to me he 
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yl a out of his own Fortune. ‘When * 
_ omplain’d to him of his profufe Generofi- 

, For Heaven’s fake, Sir, faid he, accept 
this {mall Favour, in Recompence for all the 
Misfortunes I have heap’d upon you. And 
would to God, the reft.of my Eftate and Life 
cou’d but reftore what I have robb’d you of, 
i would 4 reely furrender both, Yet, who 
knows but Fate has ftill referv’d the amiable 
Tfabe ella to blefs your Arms! I am ftrongly 
poftess’ d with that Hope. I have fome Rea- 
fon to believe you ‘hg Care of Providence: 
And fuch Wretches, as that perfidious Man 
and I, muft furely be punifh’d, in the Lois 
of all our unlawful Defires wou’d with for. 
All my D: ays to come, fhall be fpent in beg- 
ging Forgivenefs from Heaven and you. Sure 
there Ate be the Seeds of fome Goodnefs, 
even in the moft profligate Heart, and repen- 
tant Tears may make them flourifh, and kill 
thofe Weeds of Bafenefs, that fhadow’d o’er 
our vicious Inclinations, I wou’d not be the 
Wretch I was fome few Days ago, for all th 
gaudy Titles of State and Gt randeur. 

In fhort, there was fuch a virtuous Altera- 
tion wr ADP upon Bed I cou’d not help 
efteeming “him equal to my Brother. His 
Friendfhip was, in fome fort, a Cordial for 
my 
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my difappointed Love ; ea I had made a 
firm Refolve, after the Lofs of my dear. [/a- 


lal 


bella; to forget all. the fatal Charms of- the 
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sex, which, at beft, enervate the Soul of 
Mian, unbend his Mind, and render him un- 
fit for noble Aétiens. _ I intended to dedicate 
my future Life to my King and Cammy : 
My new Friend ftrengthen’d me in that Refo- 
lution. Our Defign was, as foon as we ar- 
riv’d in England, to buy us Pofts in the Ar- 
my, and make, for the’ future, War our Mi- 
_ftrefgs. Fhefe Thoughts almoft engrofs’d my 
_whole Soul; but the Idea of the charming 
Tabella, woud too often intrude, and fill 


my Heart with a Medley of Love and- 


| Aris. 

We fet out from Marfeilles in Poft-Chaifes,- 
for Paris, where we all fafely arriv’d, health- 
ful in Body; tho’, for my own. Part, with 
a Mind full of cruel Difturbances... Wewere 
oblig’d to ftay fome time here,. to difpofe of 
a Casket of valuable Jewels that Fatima 
brought from Yunis, and procure Bills of Ex- 
change for our Money, for fear of Accidents. 
But as foon as we arriv’d there, I difpatch’d 
one of my Servants for England, to acquaint 
my Uncle of my coming. Here my Fever 
attack’d me again; but I was fo impatient to 
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come to my Journey’s End, that as foon as 
our Affairs were ended, we hir’d Poft-Chaifes 
for Bulloigne, where we: fafely arriv’d, tho’ 
late at Night, but found the Gates fhut a- 
eainft us. But having Recommendations to 


iY 


Mr. Gordon, a Wine-Merchant, a Gentlema 
joft fettled at Bulloigne, he prevail’d upon the 
Captain of the Guard to give us Entrance ; 
and, thro’ his accuftom’d Good-nature, he 
youd accommodate us at his own Houfe, 
where we were nobly entertain’d. He ‘preft 
us fo oblingly to ftay fome time, that we ap- 
pear’d almoft guilty of [ll-manners ; -but De- 
fpair, and Love, feldom regard Forms. 

He, finding our Affairs preft us to be gone, 
procur’d us a Vellel to carry us to Dover, and 
we embark’d the next Morning, at break of 
Day ; but before the Sun was two Hours old, 
a general Darknefs o’erfpread the Hemifphere, 
follow’d by a moft violent Tempeft, mix’d 
with Thunder and Lightning, that the Cap- 
tain of the Veffel declar’d, he had never “feen 
the like. The Helm was of no Ufe,~there- 
fore we were oblig’d, «under a reef?d Forefail, 
to run before the Wind, trufting to the Mer- 
cy of Providence for three Nights and Days, 
Upon the fourth, the Storm retir’d, and gave 
us Leave to make an Obferyation; we 
were 
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wefe greatly furpriz’d to find we had pafs’d 
the Lizard, Upon this, we confulted what 
Courfe we fhould fteer 5 but finding the Wind 
favourable for Milford Haven, the Captain 
was prevail’d upon, fora Sum of Money, to 
fteer for that Harbour. The Night ap- 
proaching, the Tempeft (as if it abated only 


59 


to fetch Breath) came on more violently than 
before, and all the Hopes we had of Life, 
was, to fteer our Courfe for the open Sea. Our 
Veffel bore up againft the Storm very well, 
for two Days; but on the third, the Mafter 
came into the Cabbin, with Looks that told 
us our Misfortune; he inform’d us, the Veffel 
had fprung a Leak, and, fhould the Storm 
continue a Day longer, we muft inevitably 
fink to the Bottom. » 

The Tears of my Friends, I muft own, 
fhock’d me very much; yet, for my own 
Part, I fat in expectation of the laft Moment, 
with the utmoft Tranquillity. Butin a few 
Hours, the Storm very much abated ;° yet, 
with all our Affiftanee, the Water gain’d up- 
on us, and no Land appearing, we had no 
Hope of faving our Lives. 

The Veffel was, once more, left to the 
Mercy of the Waves, whote frightful Swell, 
tho’ the Wind was laid, ran Mountains high. 
Keg The 
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The Matter order’d the Long-beat out, that 
we might endeavour all we cou’d to fave our 
Lives: But the Mariners, as foon as it was 
in the Water, crowded fo faft upon one ano- 
ther, that the Rope which held it to the Ship’s 
Side, broke, and in a Moment after,. the Boat 
was fwallow’d by the Billows: Three out of 
thirteen of the Sailors, that were in it, funk 
to the Bottom, never to be feen more alive. 
¥t was with the utmoft Difficulty the reft were 
fav’d. The Sailors finding no Hope of efca- 
ping that way, began to throw overboard their 
Guns, Water-Casks, and Provifion, and, by 
the Divine Providence, found out one of the 
Leaks, which they, with much Difficulty, 
fLopt ; and by continual plying the Pump, 
clear’d her of fome Water: But the tncef- 
fant Labour fatigu’d us all fo much, that we 
began to defpair again. Yet Life being {weet, 
every Perfon in the Veffel put forth their ut- 
moft Strength, and. labour’d hard all Night. 
In the Break of the Morning, we difcover’d 
Land, to the inexpreffible Joy of the Sailors, 
and what Wind we had, pointed fair for the 
Place. But our. Joy had like to have been 
more fatal than the Storm ; for upon the firit 
Notice of difcovering Land, every Perfon ran 
upon Deck, like Madmen. to be confirm’d 

in, 


Pumps, till we found the Veffel almoft fink- 

ing under us: Yet the Hope of Life, in- 

{pir’d us with new Strength. We work’das 

hard, as if the Sight of Shore had been-a 

Day’s Reft from-Labour. We had no Boat 

to land: with, therefore the Captain made a 
Signal of Diftrefs, and in lefs than an Hour, 
we faw feveral Boats rowing towards us’ The 
Captain wifely confider’d, if thefe Boats fhould 
come on Board, every one would be for get- 
ting. into them, and leave the Veffel to fink 
for want of Working ; therefore-he order’d 
Tow-Ropes out, thatthe approaching. Boats 
might lend. their Affiftance that way. Ac- 
cordingly, he acquainted the Sailors with his 
Intention, and they, with the Pafiengers, ap- 
prov’d of it. The Boats, when they came 
near us, obey’d the Captain’s Order, and in 
two Hours we arriv’d fate in St. Aubin’s Bay3 
a Elarbour in the Ifand of Ferjey*; The 
noble 


aint ete ein ene sul 


* The Ifland of Fer/ey (in Latin, C efarea, trom Fulizs 
Czfar,who gaveithis own Name.) This] fland, and Guern- 
yey, are all that’s left to England, of their mighty french 
Conquetts, It appertains to Ham/p/bire, under the Jurif- 
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in the pleafing News, never regarding the 


sox The Vovacrs, Gc. of 
noble Lord Fermin, the then Governor, ‘came 
to the Harbour, and invited me and my Com-- 
pany on Shore, where we were entertain’d and 
accomodated as well, as if we had been in 
England. 1 fhall decline mentioning thofe 
fine Qualities, fo well known in his Native 

| Country, 


ere nha 


diction of the Bifhops of Wixchefter,. having for its 
Church-Government, a Dean and ‘Twelve Minifters of 
the Gofpel ; and for its Civil, a Bailiff, with Twelve of 
the chief Gentlemen of the Ifland, call’d Jurors, to ad~ 
minifter Jultite. Befides thefe, a Governor, Deputy- 
Governor, and Captains, for their feveral Garrifons. 
Yet the Complainant has fill the Privilege to feck Re- 
drefs from the King and Council, in moft Cafes of 


Wrong, or Difficulty. 
his Hand is famous for Cider and Perry: But its 
Staple Commodity is the famous Fer/ey Stockings, fo well 
nown in England. - 
The Air is mild, pleafant, and not unwholfome. The 
Soil rich and fruitful. The very Hedges produce Apples 
avd Pears, without planting ; and the meaneft Cottage 
ean accommodate you with a Cup of Cider or Perry. 
Thir French Wheat is equal to any in France and their 
other Grain as good as any in England. The Sea yields: 
them Plenty of Fith ; and Wild-Fowl innumerable. 


This Ifland, by a strict Calculation, contains 23000° 


Neo 
© ert 
a 
a) 
‘ 
3 


3 
(not including their Garrifons) upwards of 6000 Fight- 
ing Men, It is above 30 Miles round, 10 in Length, 
and 5 in Breadth. ‘The Inhabitants have, to the laft,. | 
een in the Intereft of the Crown of England, and more: 
than. 
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Country, and only fay, he is ador’d in his 
Government ; the Inhabitants exprefling the 
utmoft Sorrow, when it occurs to their Me- 


mory, the Time muft come for him.to leave 
them. 


We 


than once the Retreat’ of their diftreft Princes. The Farl 
of Richmond A Rersiinds Henry the Seventh) fit took 
Shelter here, and from hence-went over to Britany, 

where he rais’d Forces fufficient to gain the Crown, and. 
punith Richard the Third for his bloody Reign. 

King. Charles II. made this Place the firfk Stage of his 
Exile, dur ring OZiver’s Ufurpation. This Tfland was the 
lait Place that furrender’d to the Parliament-Forces. Nor 
would the then Heroick Governor furiender E/izabet)’s 
Caftle, till he receiv’d an Order for that Purpof from 
Prince Charles, then refiding at the French Court; and, 
a confideration of their many Services, and Hed 
st et it has had many Privileges and Immunitie 

granted by the Crown of Englands; an nong the reft, 


Gi ver Mace, fent’em by Kit 1g Charks II. in the Year 


1663. 

Thro’ their watchful Courage; they have often repuls'd 
the French, who h ave made ma Ly ties Attempts to graft 
this Scien to its ancient Stoclc. he greateft Inconve 


nulency is, its want of Wood for se inftead of that, 
they make ufe ne a Sea ett 5 aK the I Inhabitants call’d 
Tia  EMexe icf Town of the Hland_is.call St. Hi/a- 
via. Bu rongelt Catt ttle, perhaps, in his Ve 
fty’s Dominion, is call'd Ekzabeth, compleated i in that 
Queen’s Reign, built upon a Rock, in the middle of the 

Ocean, in the Mouth of Bay St. Aubin? Sd here was no 


Paflage from. the Iffand on Foot, but at low. Water, nor 
then, 


3,05 yn gale igt honey tnd Mn 
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We wereoblie’d to ftay in this Place many 
Days, againft our Inclinations, tho’ the a- 
bovemention’d Nobleman did.all in his Pow- 
er to make the Time pafs away as pleafantly 
as he could. 

When our Captain had taken out his. La- 
ding and Ballaft, to fearch for the Leaks, he 
inform’d us, *twould be. full Twenty Days: 
before his Vefiel would be in a: Condition to 
put to Sea again.. This Notice made us all 
very uneafy; but, for my own Part, I ap- 
pear’d fo very much dejected, that the noble 
Governor, out of his good Nature, feem’d 
to fympathize with me in Sorrow. I muit 
own, tho” Life was a Burden to me,. yet the 
Thoughts that my dear Uncle would imagine 
me no longer in this World, and with Sor-- 
row break his Heart, added Pain to Pain,. 
and Grief to Grief. The Confolations of 
my Friends were. to no purpofe, tho’. thea 
friendly Sighs were-mingled with mine. 


ND 


then, for above ten Men in Front... Oppofite, near the> 
Town of Sz. Aubin's, is another ftrong ‘Tower, furround- 
ed by the Sea, calld La Tour, or, The Tower. ‘The 
Natives, in general, fpeak. French, .as well as Enghh ; 
and feem to be a courteous, good-natur’d, affable Peo- 
ple, never better pleas’d.than when conferring Obliga- 


sions. . 
My 
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My Lord Governor perceiving the Wneay- 
finefs we. exprefs’d, at our Stay in the 
Ifland, fent to Guern/ey a {mall Veffel, tovin- 
quire whether there was any Ship preparing. 
to fail for England. She return’d the next. 
Day, and inform’d us,. a Ship from the Ea/- 
Indies had put in there,, the late Storm, and 
intended to fet fail for England in two 
Days. 

This. News reviv’d all my Company 5. 
therefore we took Leave of the Governor, 
with Thanks for his kind Ufage, imbark’d 
in the fame Veffel that brought us the News, 
tho’ it was almoft Evening, and about Mid- 
night arriv’d fafely in St. Peter’s Harbour, in 
the Ifland of Guern/ey* 


* Gaernfey (in Latin, Sarnia) lies nearer England, a- 
bout Seven Leagues, than Fer/zy. It is very: Stony ‘and: 
Mountainous ;. yet there are fine Meadows and Pafture 
{catter’d up and down the’ whole Ifland: I+ is famous 
for the beft of’ Butter, with which, and Fifh, they drive 
a confiderable: ‘Trade with France. St: Peter's is thie 
chief ‘Town, . very well inhabited. 

Situated upon a’Rock, about half a Mile in the Sea, 
is Cornet Caftle, a Place of great Strength, command- 
ing all Parts of the Harbour, which is generally the Re- 
fidence.of the Governer. 
fa: 
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Inquiring for the Captain of the Ship in 
the Harbour, we found him at a Tavern ¢ 
but I was agreeably furpriz’d to find it 
Mr. Brooks, and his Ship the Elizabeth, which 
he worthily fav’d for his Coufin, Mr. Bridg- 
ford, that marry’d the Widow by-a Wile. 
He hardly knew me at firft; but when I came 
to his Remembrance, he feem’d as much 
tranfported, as if I had been his own Son, 
He was confounded to find me with fuch 
Company, in a Place fo little expected ; but 
IT foon let him into as much of my Story, as 
I ‘thought proper. 1 muft own, faid he, 
when I receiv’d a Letter from the Governor 
yelterday, defiring it as a Favour, to give 
Paflage to England to fome Gentlemen, La- 
dies, and their Servants, I did not intend to 
comply with it, through the Inconveniency 


In the Reign of King Charles II. the Magazine of 
Powder was fir’d by Lightning, in the Night, when the 
Governor {Lord Hatton) his Lady, Children, and Fa- 
mily were in their Beds. ‘Ihe Governor-was. forc’d out 
of the Window in his Shirt, thrown upon the Wall of 
the Caftle, feveral Paces from the Chamber where he’ 
lay, and receiv’d no Hurt. . But his Lady, and fevera 
ef her Maid-Servants, were kill’d by the Accident. His 
Child, an Infant,. was found the next Day in its Cradle, 
under. a: Beam, fleeping in Safety. 


William Gwin Vaughan E/q, 207 
it would put me to; therefore gave Orders 
to fet Sail early in the Morning, knowing 
there was-another Vefiel now. in the Harbour, 
that fails for England in afew Days: Neither 
could the Governor take it ill, -as he only di- 
rected his Letter to any Captain that fhou’d 
chance to be in the Bay. But if I had known 
my Paffengers, I wou’d have ftaid a Fort- 
night, to oblige them, and myfelf.too. 4 
return’d him Thanks for his Civility, and. 
bege’d him to fet Sail withthe foonett. Why 


then, this Moment, if you pleafe, an{wer a - 


the Captain. 

Upon the Inftant, he took Leave of his. 
Company at the Tavern, and (tho’ we were 
all-very much fatigu’d) went on Board his 
Ship, where he gave immediate Orders for 
weighing Anchor; and we were under Sail 
before Break of Day. ‘The Captain refign’d 
the great Cabbin to the two Ladies, and ac- 
commodated every Body as well as he cou’d. 

I retir’d to mine, hoping I fhou’d meet 
with a little Repole, being fomething calmer 
in my Mind, knowing a few Days wou’d put 
a Period to my Misfortunes, by Death ; for 
I had made a firm Refolution to punifh the 
Perfidy of a dig s Elusband, or fall by his 
Hands 


at ia ee a ag 
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Hand ; or if I furviv’d,. to finda way to die 
beneath her Feet. 

Thefé Fhouyhts lull’d me to tafte the Plea-’ 
fures of refreshing Sleep. But my Senfes 
were hardly lock’d up, before I was ova 
with the Groans of a Perfon,. not far off, 
one of the Cabbins. _I arefe up in my Bed, 
and liften’d; when I heard a Man cry, For 
Heaven’s fake! take. off my Irens, that I 
may die at Liberty! Another anfwer’d, You 
know I dare:not do it, without the Captain’s 
Order, and he is now gone to fleep ; as foon 
as he is up, I’ll go and acquaint him. Dear 
Tom, veply’d the other, take Pity on the Mi- 
feries I feel, and ftep to him now; I know 
he does not want Humanity,. or Chad. gag tts 
and tho’ 1 deferve not the leaft Favour’ from 
him, yet, when lam going to give an Ac- 
count.to Heaven for all my Crimes, f am af- 
fur’d he will releafe. me from:thefe heavy 
Trons, that even a-Man in Health can hardly 
bear. 

I own, I was touch’d- with the Perfon’s 
deep Sighs, therefore call’d for my Servant, 
put on my Gown, .and went to enquire’ into 
the melancholy Affair. When I came to the 
Cabbin where the Wretch lay, J was fhock’d 

Meet 


to fee a Man ftretch’d at his Length, upon a 


SFL 
» 


poor Flock-Bed on the Ground, without any 


Covering, meagre and pale, with at leaft a 
hundred Pounds Weight of Irons about his 
Body ; te me, he feem’d as if his laft Mo- 
ments were approaching. Compaffion took 
Poffeffion of my Soul, tho’ | was convine’d, 
by his own Difcourfe, he deferv’d but little. 
A Sailor that was walking upon Deck, 


came up to me, and judging, by my Coun- 
tenance, that I feem’d to pity the unfortunate 
Wretch, cry’d out, What, is he going? let 
him go, and be d---n’d! Friend (faid I) let: 


this poor Creature’s.Crimes be what they will, 
I muft own, I think his Condition deferves 


_Compaffion ; therefore, I fhall be very much 


oblig’d to you, if you will free him from his 
rons, that his Soul may take its- Flight with 
the more Tranquillity. Sir (reply’d the Sai- 
lor) if you were acquainted with that Rogue’s 


_wicked Heart,, you would believeno Punith- 


ment in this, or the next World,. could be 


__ bad enough for him. O Sir! ery’d the un- 


fortunate Wretch, I deferve every thing that 
Man fays; but I have heartily repented of all 


the ill Actions 1 have committed, and only 


| 


beg to die without this Load upon my Body. 
seme of thefe Irons have eat my Fleth from 
7 the 
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Vovaces, We, of 
the Bones; and, as I wear the Form of all 
Man, don’t let me be treated in my Dying 
Stake. 

I us’d fo many Perfuafions, with the Rhe- 
torick of a Guinea, to the Perfon that feem’d 
to have the Guard of him, that he was going 
to awake the Captain, and acquaint him with 
the poor Wretch’s Condition, and my Re- 
queft to have him releas’d from his Fetters 5 

ut the Captain that Moment came out of his 
Cabbin, being difturb’d with our Converfa- 
tion, and, at my Intreaty, order’d his Irons 
to be taken off. As foon as he was freed from 
them, he gave me Thanks for the Service I 
had done him, and rifing flowly from his Bed 
whereon he lay, feiz’d upon fome of the Irons 
he was releas’d from, and ftruck the Sailor 
(that was talking to me before the Captain 
came out of his Cabbin) with fuch Violence, 
that we-all believ’d he was kill’d ; then made 
a Blow at the Captain, which he happily a+ 
voided, by ftarting afide ; but perceiving the 
Sailors running from all Parts of the Ship to 
feize him, he threw himfelf. overboard mau- 
ere all they could do to prevent him, crying, | 
he had in fome meafure fatisfy’d his Revenge, 
and was never feen more. | 

| All 
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All this-was done fo fuddenly, that I ftood 
quite confounded, imagining I was ina Dream. 
But when we began to recolleé& ourfelves, we 
went to fee if the Sailor was alive or dead’ We 
took him up, and I muft own, I was very 
well pleas’d to find he was only ftunn’d with 
the Blow. Ina little time ie came to his 
Senfes ; and the firft Words he fpoke were, 
G--d D---n him, for a Son of a B---h! who 
wou'd have thought he had fo much Strength 
left? But Ill prevent him giving another 
Blow! Upon faying this, he ran up and 
down the Deck, with his Cutlafs drawn (he 
being one of the Centries at the great Cab- 
bin Door) to feek for him, to make an end 
of him, but when he was inform’d of his rafh 
Cataftrophe, he feém’d to be uneafy that he 
had not the killing of him with his own 
Hand. @ | 

By this time, my Brother, Clerimont, and 
_ the Ladies, were alarm’d, and came about 
us, to know the Caufe of the Difturbance. I 
told ’’em, ’twas the firft time I ever found 
Compaffion a dangerous Virtue. We bege’d 
of the Captain to let us into the Affair. He 
told us, at Dinner it fhou’d be our Defert, in- 
ftead of Fruit. “While this Combuftion hap- 
pone, the Man at the Helm had difregarded 
the 


* 
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the Steerage, fo that the Sails clap’d to the 
Matts, and the Ship ftaid fome time; but even 
this feem’d the Providence of Heaven, for, 
had we continu’d our Courfe, it being} a very 
hazy Morning, we fhou’d have run upon the 
Shallows of the Great Sark *. 

Thank Heaven! faid the Captain, this 
Wretch, after endeavouring to fruftrate our 
Voyage by the moft wicked Defigns. could 


=~ 


< 


ever enter the Mind of Man, feems intended 
by Providence to be the Means of faving us, 
and,. like Fonab in the Ship of Foppa, now 
he has abandon’d our Veffel,. we fhall have 
all Dangers ceafe.. | 

When the Ship had her true Way again, 
the Captain order’d the Wretches Bedding 
and Cloaths to beexamin’d, and thrown overe 
board: In fearching the Pockets of an old 
pair of Breeches,ethey found a written. Paper, 
with a Pencil, which he read to the Company, 


as follows : 

* The Great Sark, is a {mall Ifland about three’ 
Leagues from Gaernfey. It formerly belong’d to the 
French, but the Engh/> took it from them by Stratagem. 
There is but-one {mall Town, and three or four little 
Villages, on the whole Ifland.. It was given by the 
Crown to the Carteret Family, who are Lords of Saré. 


LF 
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F’ Heaven forfakes me, Hell will receive me 
with open Arms. I have endeavour d to 
repent, but fill find my Mind bent on Revenge, 
and I will hazard my Body and Soul to accom- 
pub it. If ever Tecan, by any cunning Me- 
thod, get rid of my Irons, I will, T bave 
| Btrengih, be the Death of Captain’ Matiety 
Tom Burgefs, Tom Wingfield, Dick Ham- 
mond, aud Robin Norton, for ufing me fo 
ill. I write this to leave behind, that Pee 
Soould die in my.Confinement, thofe Villains may 
know what I intended to do. But if I fail of 
my intended Purpofe, it will grieve mein my 
State of Perdition, 


This terrible Declaration, made me very 
much repent my Good-nature. I could hard- 
ly think there had been fuch a wicked Villain 
in che World. 

A.fter Dinner, we begg’d Captain Brooks 
to relate the Hiftory of this Wretch; which 
he did in the following manner : 

Sir, faid he (direéting his Difcourfe to me, 
having fome fmall I Cnowledge of him) you 
know my Coulin Bridgford, the old Acquain- 
tance of your good Uncle, made me Captain 
of the Elizabeth, in confideration of fome 
Ser= 


ear 
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to anfwer for his Crimes in this, through my 
Intreaty,”was made chief Mate ; and behav’d 
honeftly as fuch, during our Trading-V oyage 
to the Indies. In our Return, ‘near the Lati- 
tude of St. Helena, where we were bound for 
fome Refrefhment, in the middle of a dark 
Night, we heard fome Guns fir’d, that feem’d 
to us as if fome Veffel was in Diftrefs ; Lor- 
der’d our Ship to fteer the Courfe from whence 
the Fire came; but in an Hour afterwards, 
we heard fuch a terrible Report, that we all 
concluded the unfortunate Veflel was blown 
into the Air. However, I kept on my Courie, 
to fee if I cou’d affift any of the unfortunate 
Wretches, that (no doubt) had either got in- 
to their Boat, or had thrown themfelves into 
the Water, to avoid’ the Flames, hanging 
out Lights: about: feveral Parts of my Ship, 
chat they might fee where to come for Suc- 
cour. 

In lefs than an Hour more, fome of our 
Crew cou’d perceive a Boat rowing towards 
us, full of Men, As foon as they came up 
with us, they begg’d for Heaven’s fake, to 
be taken’on Board. I, who had no other In- 
tention, mov’d by Compaffion, confidering 
It 


| 
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At might have been our own Cafe, invited "em 


kindly on Board. When they were a little 


‘Tecover’d from their Fright, they inform’d 


me, they belong’d to a Ship bound for Cork 
in Ireland, from the Coaft of Coromandel, 


and had, by a violent Storm, been drove 


out of their Courfe; that in the beginning of 
the Night, a Fire broke out in the: Gun- 
Room, buraing with fuch Fury, that all their 
Endeavours to extinguith it prov’d fruitle& ; 


therefore they hoifted out their Long-Boat, 


and with one Barrel of Water, and two Casks 


of Bisket, abandon’d their Ship; andin half 
an Flour after they left it, they faw it blow 
up, feveral Pieces of the Vefiel falling with- 
in twenty Yards of ’em. | 
There were feventeen Men in -the Boat, 
their Mafter being one of them, whofe Name 
was Cox; but obferving he was very much 
wounded in the Head, I order’d our Surgeon 


to drefs him immediately, who inform’d me 


'his Skull was fra@ur’d, and he thought it 
| feem’d to be a Blow with a Cutlafs : But the 


Sailors that came with him in the Boat, told 
us he arofe up haftily, at the firft Noife a- 


| bout the Fire, and hurrying down the Tad. 
‘der that goes under Deck, fell with his Head 


on the Edge of a Bucket. When he came 


to 
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to his Senfes (for the Pain of Dreffing had 
flung him into a Swoon) he told us the fame 
Story. Yet fill, the Surgeon infitted it cou’d 
be no fuch thing, and began to inftil, 1 know 
into my Mind, that thefe 


not what Notions, 
4 Men might be Villains. I own, he a little 


ftagger’d my Faith at. firft, but when I 
| confider’d their Condition, I thought it im- 
poffible.. However, I determin’d to leave 
som all at St. Helena, becaufe, indeed, there 
were too many Mouths for me to maintain in 
our Voyage for England. I gave’em all the 
Refrefhment my Ship cou’d afford, and they 
return’d me Thanks in fo fincere a manner, 
that quite obliterated thofe Notions the Sur- 
geon had of them. The Captain I put in 
my own Cabbin, ufing him, as I thought an | 
honeft unfortunate Man, in his Coadition, | 
deferv’d, and fuch as I fhould have been 
leas’d to meet with, upon the like unfortu- 
nate Accident. ae 
In two Days after this, we arriv’d fafe at 
St. Helena *, where 1 put all the unfortunate 


| Sailors 
* The Ifland of S¢. Helena was difcover’d upon 

St, Helen's Day, in the Year 1502, by Fobn de Nova, a 
Portuguefe; itis now in the Poffeflion of the Engl. Ie 


8 
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Sailors on Shore, with this Reafon, that my 
Ship was too deep laden to be incumber’d 
with fo many fuperfluous Men. 

I went to wait on the Governor on Shore, 
and contracted with him for what frefh Pro- 
vilions I wanted, intending to fet Sail in eight 
Days ; but the Governor advis’d me to ftay 
longer, affuring me, that feveral Ships would 
arrive before that Time, that would accom- 
pany me in our Voyage home. On that Ac- 
count, I refolv’d to take his Advice. I feng 
on Board for fome Neceffaries, becaufe I in- 
tended to take a Lodging in the V alley fora 
ees aw PO a ee ae 


is almoft furrounded with Rocks; and reckon’d the fa 


iS 
theft Ifland from the Continent, of any in the known 
World. It is about 15 Miles in compafs; and though 


Mountainous, is very ‘fruitful. There are four very plea- 
fant Vallies, and as many Springs of good Water; all 
forts of Poultry, Sallading, Roots, and F ruits, as well 
as Hogs Flefh, are fo cheap, that itis almoft a Miracle, 
when we confider the many Eaft-Inaia Ships that touch 
there every Year , It is very weli inhabited, but they 
dwell in the Vallies ; except when the Ships arrive, when 
they repair to the Fort with their Provifions for the Ships, 


| every ‘Trader having a Warehoufe in the Town, where 


o 
they barter with the Sailors for Neceflaries, feldom eny 


Money pailing between them. When the Ships are 


gone, the Planters retire to their Houfes in the V allies, 


that are delightfully fituated, breathing a healthful Air, 


and fubjected to few Difeafes. They are gov 
fame Laws as in England, 
Vou, IL. I Fort- 


ern’d by the 
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Fortnight, to enjoy the Air of the Country, 
But my Surgeon being inform’d of my Intens 
tion, came ath my Servant in the Boat, 
with the Things I had fent for, importuning 
me fo ftrongly not to lie out of the Ship, tha 
I return’d on Board with him, purely to make 
him eafy; for, I muft own, his Apprehen- 
fions did not give me the leaft Inquietude. 
Homes ( he. Name of the Wretch that is fo 
lately gone to Perdition) complain’d he was 
very much leas with the Scurvy, there- 


fore intreated the Favour of going on Shore 
for a Fat ae I cou’d not refufe him; 
neither had Iany Apprehenfion of an ill De- 


fign from him, having ever behav’d in the 
Voyage, likea downrig ight honeft Man, en- 
tirely in our Owner’s Intereft. We ftaid 
enty Days in the Harbour, without the 
ee of any Ship from the Eaft, 
therefore I made a Refolution of purfuing our 
intended Voyage, if no Veffel arriv’d to bear 
us company, in four Days: Accordingly, I 
e Notice to the Governor of my Inten- 
oe as ufual, that the Inhabitants, if they 
had any Demands, might be fatisfy’d before 
we fet Sail, 


Ty 


1 went to reft st Bien with a Tremor 


qipon my Spirits, and an unaccountal ble Me- 


lancholy, 
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Jancholy, that feem’d a foreboding ill Omen. 
About Midnight, the Surgeon came into my 
Cabbin, and awak’d me, with a very great 
Surprize in his Countenance. His Looks, I 
Own, very much alarm’d me. What’s the 


matter with you, Mr. Weftwood 2 {aid ] (that’s - 


the Name of my Surgeon) you feem in fome 
Diforder! Sir (reply’d Mr, Weftwood) here’s 
a Man has fwam from Shore, in the middle 
ofa ftormy Night, to give you Notice of 
approaching Danger; and, I muft own, I 
have been in fuch’a continual. Lownefs of 
Spirits, that I am well affur’d fome ill De- 
figns are hatching againft our Welfare ; there- 
fore pray rife, and hear what the Perfon hag 
to fay, for he will not communicate it to any 
one but yourfelf I arofe upon the Inftant, 
and defired him to bring in the Man. He 
brought him into the Cabbin, naked as-he 
was. As foonasI faw him, I knew him for 
one of the Perfons that came-to us ‘in the 


Boat. Sir, faid he, I have fomething to in- 


form you of, that requires your private Ear, 
My Friend (I reply’d) this Gentleman is one 
whom I can entirely truft, therefore what you 
have to communicate to me, he may hear. If 


| fo, Sir, reply’d the Man, I hall proceed, 
| However, Sir, faid I, I beg the Favour 


| 


} ae (fince 


aoa 


SNE aati 


2 
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(fince you came naked for my Service, as I 
fuppofe) that you will put on this Nightgown. 
Sir, return’d the Man, V’ll accept of your Fa- 
vour; tho’ I feel nothing of the Inclemency 
of the Weather, becaufe my Concern for you 
has fill’d up all my Thoughts: I therefore 
will proceed to tell you what I know, that 
you may be prepar’d for theEvent. Mr. Zlomes, 
your chief Mate, has form’d the blackeft De- 
fign, that cou’d ever enter into the Soul -of 
the moft Profligate. In lefs than two Hours, 
he will feize your Ship, and put to Death 
You, and Mr. Wefiwood, with every Sailor 
that will not come into his black Defign. f 
own myfelf one of the Confederates, but with 
no other Motive, than to ufe my utmoft En- 
deavours to prevent it, if Heaven- will per- 
mit : Therefore acquaint your Men with the 
Danger approaching, arm ’em immediately, 
and prevent ’em, if poffible; at leaft, fell 
your Lives like Men that have deferv’d a bet- 
ter Fate. I was eager to enquire about this 
Affair ; but the Man told me, I had no Time 
to lofe; firft arm your Men, faid he, and 
when you are in Readinefs to receive them, 
[ll acquaint you with the Confpiracy againft 


you, 


I then 
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f then order’d the Watch to awake thofé 
that were gone to Reft ; and when they were 
all upon Deck, with’their Arms in  thei# 
Hands, I call’d the»Man, and defired he 


ETS ipa . < 1 : yt i] oo “4 red - hy =) Be } , 
would communicate the Story to the whole 


Crew, which confifted: of Fifty-four Men, 


We madea Circle round hin upon the Quar- 
7 | 


Ne} 


a Ns as ye | a A + 
ter-Deck, and he bevan a 


\ 


Ge tle n r Wo lkenowrs CP adjelieve’ 
senuemen, you ali know. me (f*believe) 
1 


to be one of thofe Men, whom the Hum: 
nity of your Captain fav’d™ from-in 
Death, therefore I think he has a Right to 
my Lifeand Fortune. Every Perfon, befide 
myielf, that his Compaffion gave Means of 
Life to, have deferv’d the Halter more than 
once, “Their Number was much greater, 
their Crew confifting’ of 120 Men, when they 
fet out from the Coaft ef Guiney ; but the 


Day before the Night you fav’d us: from the 


bad 
= 
a3) 
pe 
s 
fan) 
Es 
ct 


devouring Waves, we had a terrible Engage- 


ment with a Dutch Man of Wars; in which 
we loft above half our Men, Homes, the 
Captain, miftaking her for an Indian Trader, 
that we had Advice of from the Guiney Coatt.. 
Our Ship taking Fire, by what Accident, [ 
| know not, the Dutch Man of War’s Men 
that had boarded us, and wouw’d have cer.- 
| L 3 tainly; 
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tainly taken us, left us; fearing, as we fup- 
pos’d, they might fuffer by us, if we blew 
up; and fail’d away: The Fire was fo fud- 
den, that we had but a fmall_time to hoift 
out our Long-boat. The Captain, and fix- 
teen of us got into it; but many other of the 
Wretches endeavouring to get in, were bar- 
baroufly murder’d by the other Sailors. We 
row’d as faft as we cou’d from the burning 
Ship; but the Cries of the Wretches we left 
behind, methinks, are ftill in my Ears. It 
was no fmall Joy to us, when we perceiv’d 
your Lights hung out. But the Wretch, the 
Captain, tho’ fo dangeroufly wounded, de- 
clar’d, if he thought he fhou’d have met with 
a Ship fo foon, he wou’d have taken all the 
Men he cou’d, that he might have been able 
to have taken the Ship that was coming to 
his Refcue. But fince it is as it is, faid he, 
we muft make the beft of a bad Market, 
and wait for fome Opportunity to get another 
Ship. Then we confulted how to impofe 
on you with a falfe Story, and trump’d up 
That they told you; for the Wound the 
Captain has upon his Head, was given by a 
Dutchman in the Fight.. Pray, faid the Sur- 


geon, how came you among fuch a Crew of | 


Villains? Why, Sir, Ill tell you, reply’d’ | 


the 
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the Man; I belo ong’d toa Coaft Sloop in the 
River of Gambo, where all my Crew were 
murder’d, but one, by the Negroes, who 
had inviegled them up into the Country. 
The poor Man that made his Efcape, had 
but juft time to tell me the fatal News, ere 
Death overtook him, from the Weounita he 
had receiv’d. I hah {carce time to cut my 
Cable, and drive out to Sea, favour’d by the 
Wind and Tide of Ebb, when I perceiv’d, 
about twenty Boats dodeie down the Ri 
in order to feize my ve pi no 
to make me partake of the fame Fate with 
my unfortunate Men; which I! certainly 
fhould have done, for vad would have over- 
taken me ina couple of Hours, if both the 
and I had not perceiv’d a Ship in the ie 
which prov’d to be this Wretch and his Crew 
I made them a Signal of my Diftrefs, whi fo 
they perceiving, made up to me, ee tools. 
me on Board; but the Negroes left their 
Purfuit, as foon as ever they difcover’d the 
Ship. 

1 foon found, to my Sorrow, what Com- 
pany I was got into; but it was to no Pur- 
pofe to con Yan for the Captain feiz’d my 
Vefiel, took out every thing that feem’d ufe- 
ful, and funk her, with this Pretence, He 


L. 4 fear’di: 


aoe oY isasbit ean ‘ 
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fear’d his Men might take it into their Heads 
to leave him, and fet up for themfelves ; 
tho’, I muft own, he promis’d to pay me for 
my Cargo, and give me my. Liberty the firft 
Opportunity ; but thofe were but Words, and 
what I verily believe he never intended to per- 
form. 

| I often obferv’d your Mate, during the 
i time we were failing to this Ifland (after you 
Kindly took us in) caballing privately with 
our Captain, and feveral of- an Men; but 
had no Notion of their wicked Intention to 
feize your Ship, till Yefterday. Morning, be- 
ing at a Planter’s in the South Valley, where 
TI was treated with fome Palm Wine, and not 
being us’d to drink in a Morning, it got in- 
tomy Head ; finding myfelf eed to fleep, 
T laid myfelf down under a Hedge, but be- 
fore | had clos’d my Eyes, I was interrupted 
by the Voices of our Captain, and your Mate. 
By their Difcourfe, I found out their black 
ee Defign ; and their Bufinefs to that Plantation 
) | was, to communicate the Affair to me;_ but 
| I underftood, if I did not come into it, it 
was their Intention to murder me. 1 imme- 
diately arofe from the Place, full of unquiet 
Thoughts, which brought me out of my | 
. drunken Fit. I took care to get as far from 


the 
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the Hedge as I cou’d, that they might not 
fufpect I had overheard ’em: It was a full 
Quarter of an Hour before they found me 


Out, and in that time IT had compos’d my-- 


felf, as well as I cot’d.. When they came 
up with me, they ask’d me, if I wou'd take 


a Walk to the next Plantation, where two: 
I anfwer’d,. very. willing+- 


of them lode’d, 
ly,. Yes. | 
When we came to the Bridge that’ was 


built over the River, they {top’d, and open’d: 
the whole. Affair to me. I made no Hefita-- 
tion, but enter’d. into their Defign with a: 
feeming Joy ; for if I had not, I don’t doubt - 
but it was their Intention to throw me into™ 
the River. Nay, their very, Looks declar’d:: 


as much, 


ei af 


At .Three 0? Clock this Morning. - your: 
Mate, .with the reft, are to board you, arm’d:' 
every Man with a Cutlafs,..and.two Brace of 


LVy 


IC 
Piftols, fecure the W atch, and kill every 


cry one - 


Le > Aaa enetincties Ceclits: ; Rat 
that will not take part in their villainous Un- 


u$§ Jia" 
dertalcing 5 then weigh Anchor, and fii} for: 
the Bermudas, where they will difpof of the 


~y ; rim hes ; * | pS] 3) 1S a ee 
Cargo, and then {et out upon the Pirating 


account. 
When he had finifh’d his fhort.” but terri. 
ble. Relation, ; 


te See SS el a 


Se aa ras 
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wou’d have the Long-boat, and meet therm 
with fuch a Reception, that fhou’d make’em 
repent their Undertaking: But the Surgeon 
and I perfuaded them, it would be better, and 
fafer, to counterwork them. We thereforea- 
greed to charge all our Guns with Musket- 
Ball, and if they offer’d to come on, when 
we order’d them to return, the Sailors fhou’d 
fire upon ’em.. However, eight of my Men 
prevail’d upon me to have the | Long-boat rea- 


dy, to purfue them, and bring ’em Prifoners,, 


in order to be punifh’d for their treacherous 
Intention. 

In fhort, we provided againft every thing, 
and in half an Hour after we were prepar’d to- 
receive ’em, we heard their Oars in the Wa- 
ter. We let °em come within three Ships. 
Length of us, and then call’d to ’em to pro+ 

eed no farther. As they ({ believe) did not 

expect to be hinder’d in their Boarding us, 
hey lay upon their Oars, and ask’d me mia 

I was afraid of. Homes was the chief Speak- 
er, who! I foon gave to underftand, I knew 
his vile Intention.. Hf it be fo (hecry’d out), 


we i no Time to dally.. Come, my Lads; _§ 


we'll foon fee who are to be Matters, they, or 
we: Upon that, they row’d towards us.with. 
all their Strength, with their Cutlafies drawn,, 
and 
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and Piftols in their Hands. But before they’ 
reach’d us, we fir’d upon ’em with our Dou- 
ble and Round, which kill’d four of their Num-- 
ber, and wounded feveral. Their Confufion 
was fo great, at this unexpected Reception, 
that they row’d a-head of us, where our Guns- 
cou’d not bear upon them. While I was or-- 
dering my Men upon the Forecaftle to fire: 
upon them, I perceiv’d the Ship driving... foré 
that Wretch, Homes, had cut my Cable.- 

The Tide, by good Fortune, was ebbing 3” 
for had it been Tide of F lood,.. we muft have: 
drove upon the Rocks, before we cou’d have 
caft another Anchor. In the Confufion,. the 
Boat row’d to board us; but my Men fir’d’ 


upon them once more, in the fame ms 


aAnNner ase 


at firft, which put ’em in much Diforder, Our’ 
Ship ftill driving, I order’d’em to caft An-- 
chor. However, they took fo much Time 
in doing it, that we were a Quarter of a 
League from the Pirates, before the. Anchor” 
fell.. Inthe meantime, our Long-boat, with: 
the eight Men, got up to the Pirates;.. and a: 


defperate Engagement follow’d. 


bled me was, that I cou’d not afGtt em, for 


5 ih i 
W hat trou- 


uw I had fir’'d my Guns with Ball,.- which 


VillUik 


f t as 1 Jae , Tr ee ATS pap 2 APO oe o x4 
cou'd eafily reach ’em,. Imight have-deftroy°d 


my Friends. with my, Enemies... 


a a Ua 
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were {wearing, curfing, and banning at this. 
unforefeen Accident; nay, fome of ’em were 
for ftripping, with an Intention to. fwim na-. 
ked to help ’em, never once confidering the 
Tide of Ebb wou'd prevent ’°em. But what 
was the more extraordinary in. this Confufion,. 
not one of us, for fome time, thought of our 
Yawl upon the Booms. But as foon as I men-- 
tion’d it, they got it into the Water ina Mo- 
tay iat themfelves into it with, fo much. 


Precipitation, that their Hlafte had almoft 


o: erfet af and row’d away with fo much. 
Strength, that they foon got up to the.Afiift- 
ance of their Comrades in good time, for two 
at "em. were kil?d; and the. other a very 


ch wounded.. ‘Their Firing (we obferv’d) 

had ceas’d forme time, having difcharg’d all 
their Fire-Arms ;. and if the, Yawl had not 
augAV *d as it.did,.the other fix of my Men 

ad certainly been cut to pieces ; but this Re 
ie rcement. foon put an.end to the Fight, Ay 
the Death of all the Pirates.but two; and 
Eomes, who were very much wounded. 

When they were: brought on Board, my. 
Men were for tearing eines to pieces, efpeci- 


a 


ally. Homes; but I pacify’d. them a litt ies by 


telling ’em they fhou’d bereferv’d for the Pu-. 
nifmment due to. their Crimes, when we arriv’d; 
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My Surgeon drefs’d their Wounds, and, 
by good Fortune, all my own Men recover’ds, 
but. the two Pirates dy’d in our Voyage home, . 
The vile Wretch, Homes, while |his Hurts. 
were healing, us’d to utter fuch blafphemous 
Imprecations, that fhock’d all the Crew. 
When he was fully recover’d,. F order’d him 
to be manacled, leaving his Legs.at Liberty, 
with two Men to Sard him. | He often at- 
tempted to throw himfelf overboard, and was 
as often prevented. 

About a Month ago, as he was walking 
upon Deck, with his two Guards, he obferv’d 
Mr. Mullart, (the Perfon that fwam on Board 
to give us Notice. of their Defign) ftanding 
upon the Gunnel of .the Ship, to look at a 
dead. Whale wv at was floating near us. He 
goes up to him, unobferv’d, and pufh’d him 
into the Sea, As it fell out,. the Sea was ve- 
ry calm,. tho’ we had. Wind enough to fill 
our Sails; said tho’ a good. Slit nmer, 
he might have perifh’d. We brought to, with. 
all the osha imaginable, and not. without. 
fome Difficulty, fav?d him. 

One of the Sailors upbraiding him for the 
Cruelty of the ACtion,..he ftruck him in the 
nee broke his Jaw, and beat out three: of 
his Teeth, with his Hand-Cuffs,. I feeing, 
this. 
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this vile Proceeding, order’d him to be {eiz’d 
and fetter’d ; but it was with much Difficul- 
ty, for he laid about him with fuch Agility 
and Vigor, that a Carpenter was oblig’d to 
knock him down with a Hand-Spike. When 
he came to himfelf (for the Blow had ftunn’d 
him for fome time) he fwore he was forry for 
nothing, but that Mullart was hot gone t6 
Hell by Water: 

As I was giving Orders how he fhou’d be 
us’d for the future, he grinn’d at me, gave 
me feveral hearty Curfes, and fpit in my Face, 
which, T own, provok’d me to ftrike him, 
He was then laid in the manner you faw him 
this Morning. 

About a Week ago, he began to think of 
his Crimes, and feem’d fo penitent, that I or- 

er’d his Irons to be taken off, had him bath’d, 
fhifted, and clean’d. When his Cloaths were 
on again, Mr. Méullart being upon Deck, he 
very fubmiffively approach’d him, telling: 
him, he was very forry for what he had done 
to him; but as foon as ever he got within his 
Reach, he flew upon him, got him down,. 
and in his Fury wou’d have ftrangled him, if 
if he had not been. taken away by main: 
Force,. 


We 
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We all thought it high time to make hinz 
as fecure as poflible, for fuch an infernal 
Wretch never more cou’d deferve Compaf- 
fion. For thefe laft three Days, his Centries: 
have thought him near his Death; but it was 
only his Artifice, to get clear once more, that 
he might do more Mifchief in his laft Mo- 
ments. 


When Mr. Brooks had ended his Story, we 
all thought it impoffible Nature fhould fur+ 
nifh out fuch a Villain. And yet, faid the 
Captain, this Wretch has made morethan one 
Voyage with me, and ever feem’d a Man of 
Integrity; an open and free Countenance, that 
difcover’d no Rancour or Bafenefs in it. But, 
as Shake/pear fays, There's no Art to find the 
Mind’ s Conftru€tion in the Face. 

We fail’d on with a favourable Gale, bend- 
ine our Courfe for the Bvi/tol Channel, where 
Captain Brooks was bound. On the fourth 
Day after our leaving Guern/ey, we difcover’d 
the ehalky Cliffs of our Native Country, 
which gave a fudden Alteration to the Fea- 
tures of every one of the Company ; all but 
myfelf,, wore a pleafing Contentment on their 
€ountenances; but, for my own part, my 
Mind: felt fo: many Viciffitudes, that the wifeft 
Phyfiog-. 
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Phyfiognomift, I believe, wou’d have been 
puzzled to have known my Thoughts ; but 
no Wonder, for I knew ’em not myfelf. All 
the Paffions of Love, Duty, Hatred, Jea- 
loufy, Revenge, and Death,. mix’d in fucha 
general Tumult, that all within was wild A« 
narchy and Uproar. The Thoughts of fee- 
ing my, Native Country,. which fill’d every, 
one elfe with the utmoft Tranfports, gave me 
no other Satisfaction, than the Hopes of 
Death, to put an end to Thought, and alk 
my devouring Sorrows. 

In two Days more, we came to an Anchor 
near the Landing-Place of the IfMand of Luy- 
dy *; where we. found: a .fmall.Veffel bound 
for Monmouth. Asthat Place was. buta Day’s 
Journey from moft of our Dwellings, we. 


took Leave of Captain Brooks, and embark’d: 


in that Veffel for Monmouth. The. Captain. 
parted from us-.with very. great Regret, but: 
with a Promife to fee us in a few Days after: 


LEE LOE LEELA EILEEN es eG ieee; 


* The Ifland of . Lundy is an. Ifland five Miles long, ;, 
nd‘two broad,‘ furrounded with Rocks, in’ the middle 
of the Séverm Sea, nearthe Coaft -of- Cornwall. thinly: 

5) 3 d 
inhabited ; and altho’ feated in the Salt Ocean, vet there 

¢ ? vd 

ate many Springs of excellent Frefh- Water,‘ and prodi-- 
gioufly flock’d with Wild-Fowl. 


his: : 
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his Arrival at Briffol. We weigh’d. Anchor 
together, and Bae i na till we arriv’d 
at the Mouth of the Zvon, that leads to Bri- 
fiol, and then parted, Siok receiving feveral 
Guns from the Elizabeth, by way sr Salute. 
We arriv’d that Night at Chep ee, upon the 
River //ye, where all the Company defir’d to 
be fet on Shore, for they were ver y much fa- 
tigu’d, particularly the ‘Toadies. 

As foon as ever we landed, I fent one of my 
Servants to 4 uaint m y Uncle with my Ar- 
rival, and of my Intentions to wait on him 
in three Days, at the fartheft,; with Orders 
to my Servant to meet me at Monmouth the 
next Day, where we arriv’d by Noon, I 
found my Servant waiting for me, who in- 
form’d me, that my Uncle and Mrs. Betty 
had been gone to London four Days before, to 
wait my Arrival there. I own, I was both 
griev’d, and pleas’d; griev’d, that I fhould 
not fee my dear Uncle fo foon as I expected ; 
and pleas’d, to know that he had receiv’d my 
Letters, and had Strength and Health enough 
to travel. 

Now Defpair, with all its black Train of 
Horrors, fully poffefs’d my Soul; yet gave 
me Light enough to fee, I fheu’d never pof- 
fefs my dear J/abella! Al! Hopes were ba- 
nifh’d, 
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nifh’d, and the nearer I drew to the Refidence 
of my adorable Fair One, the farther I drew 
from all Thoughts of Happinefs. What 
Pains, what Miferies, what Anxieties, and 
what inexpreffible Tortures, was my broken 
Heart torn with ! ‘Preading upon the fame 
Earth, and breathing the fame Air with my 
dear Love, for ever debarr’d my Arms, only 
added to my various Torments, 

I went to Reft, but alas! the Fatigues of 
the Sea, the Weaknefs of my Body, and the 
want of Sleep, were over-balanc’d by the 
Tortures of my Mind. 

I arofe in the Morning, without ever clo- 
fing my Eyes, which had made fuch an Al- 
teration in my Countenance, that I was hards 
ly known by my Friends : They were too wel 
acquainted with the Caufe, yet, notwithftand. 
ing, endeavour’d to comfort me. But alas! 
they might as well have ftopt the F ury of a 
Tempeft, or the fwifteft Current in its rapid 
Courle, as give Advice to heal my wounded 
Soul. 

My Friend was inconfolable, well know- 
ing my Ruin was the Work of his unlucky 
forming; and maugre my ill Fate, I was 
compell’d to {mother my Heart-breaking Sor- 
Yoews, in order to comfort him, who now 
Was 
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Was dearer to me than any thing on Earth, 
fince I had loft all Hopes of my Divine J/a- 
bella. 

The Tortures of my Mind prey’d fo vio- 
lently on my Body, that I was once more hur- 
ry’d to the dark Confines of Death. A fbe- 
cial Meffenger was fent to my Uncle at Lon- 
don, to inform him of my unhappy State, and 
my new-converted dear Friend weu'd accom- 
pany him, maugre ‘ell my Intreaties to the 
contrary. I was fo very weak, it was danger- 
ous to remove me to my Uncle’s, tho’ but a 
fhort Day’s Journéy from Adonmonth, Ast 
thought my laft. Moments approaching, I 
took a Refolution of writing the following Let- 
ter to J/abelia. 


HAT envious Stars, divine Uabella, 

have wrought this Murder on my Love ! 
But why do I tax the Stars, when it was the 
Work of falfe Malice and Treachery. . You, ? 
know, thro the Excellency of your Soul, will 
love the Man you have given your Hand to, and 
bury all your Vows to mein Oblivion 3 pray Hea- 
ven, for your Peace of Mind, -you,may! This 
is, I firmly believe, the laft Pen I fall ever 
take in Hand. The Hours I have to live, I 
hope, will not be many, fince I have loft all in 
ibis 
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this World I wifh'd to Vive for. Wilt thous 


pee’ ‘ae 
wen Lam dead, water my Grave with ove pl- 
Bond. eta? J Pye: shy ‘ss de ET Le 

ying Lear, ana lament my unbappy Deftiny? T 


\) 2 
have no Wifh now remaning, but that, if it 
ly 


4 


Dat 


was polfible, thou wert prefent to clofe the Eyes 
of the Eleart-broken, unbappy 


VAUGHAN. 


P.S. I have fent you a few Trifles, that I 
hope you will accept, fince ihey were purchasd 
in my unfortunate Travels for you: It can be no 
Breach of Duty to jour happy Husband, fure, 
to look upon em fometimes. Ob, how happy 
Sood I have been, if I had never imbarPd 
from my Native Country! But *tis Heaven's 
high Will it [howd be fox and I wifh IT ened 
not complain , it wow’d have been teo Lreat a 
Happinefi, io have béen blefr'd with thee. I 
coud dwell for ever on this melancholy Theme, 
but my Weaknefs obliges me to leave off, and 
gives me juft Strength enough to fay, 


Farewell for ever. 
My Spirits, with my Tears and Sighs, had 
left me, and it was fome time ere I had 


Strength enough to fold the Letter, and di- 
rect it To the Divine Iabella. 


I order’d 


| 
: 
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T order’d my Servant that had accompany’d 
me in my Travels, to find her out, and if it 
was poffible, to give it into her own Hands. 
Obferve (faid I) her Countenance ; tell her the 
unhappy Condition of thy Mafter. I will, if 
it be poffible, keep Life till thy Return, that 
I may have the Pleafure in Dying, to hear the 
has dropt a Tear for all my Misfortunes. He 
promis’d to execute. his Commiffion with the 
utmoft Diligence. 

The next Day he return’d, with a dejected 
Countenance, and inform’d me that J/abella, 
her Mother, and Aunt, had been gone fome 
Days from their Houfe, but none of the Ser- 
vants cou’d inform him whither. He al{o in- 
quir’d of the Neighbourhood, but to as little 
Purpofe. 

This ftruck me into the laft Depth of De- 
{pair, infomuch, that I refolv’d to put a Pe- 
riod to my Life. I refus’d all Phyfic, Nou- 
rifhment, and Reit, and defpis’d the Intrea- 
ties of my Brother and his Friends, I in- 


| form’d’ems no one upon Earth, not my dear 


Uncle, fhou’d deftroy my Refolution of Dy- 


| ing, if he arriv’d before I expir’d. They 


prefs’d me with, their Tears and Sighs, but all 
in vain: Till at laft, they prevail’d upon me 
to hear the Prayers of a worthy Clergyman, 
who 


he 


Tey 


at oe 


hae OL 
ere 
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who fo effectually cur’d me of Defpair, by 


laying before me the never-forgiven Sin of 
SelfMurder, that I fubmitted to all their De- 
fires. The Phyficians prefcrib’d, 1 took their 
Medicines, receiv’d what they intended for 
Nourifhment, and addrefs’d myfelf to Sleeps 
yet all tono purpofe. Death elar’d me full 
in the Face, tho’ all his Terrors cou’d not 
fright me. I look’d.upon him as the only 
Cure for a broken Heart. The Converfation 
with my good Prieft, had, I thank Heaven, 
fettled my Confcience. I expected Death’s 
Approach, as that of my beft Friend, and 
hop’d to feehim before my Uncle, that I might 
not be a living. Witnefs to all his Heart-rend- 
ing Griefs.. They. gave me Medicines to make 
me fleep ; but, alas! the Agonies I felt, in 
what the Apothecaries call Compo/ing Draughts, 
and that feem to lock up the Senfes to {oft 
Slumber, are hardly to be exprefs’d. The 
Mind was {till awake, tho’ my Body feeming- 
ly was at reft; and Fancy reprefented to me 
my hard Fortune, with redoubled Terrors. 

I was ten Days in this languifhing deplora- 
ble Condition, fluctuating between Death and 
Life, when News was brought me of my Un- 
cle’s Arrival. Tho’ I wifh’d to fink to the 
filent Grave, for the Reafon I juft now men- 
tion’d, 
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tion’d, yet my Heart felt fome Gleam of Plea- 
jure, that he was come to clofe my Eyes, and 
blefs me ere I died. When my Uncle enter’d 
the Room where I lay, he ranto me, tender- 
ly embrac’d me, and wept over me. O Ffea- 
ven, faid he, is this the Joy I propos’d to my-~ 
felf, in thy precious Converfation ? No, my 
dear Boy, thou fhalt not leave me. Forget 
Labella, and turn thy Eyes to another Beauty 
I have brought with me, that loves thee for 
thy Virtue and thy Merit ; and, if that can 
| have any effect upon thee, theis the very Pic~ 
} ture of thy loft Yabella. Since the is now a~- 
—hother’s, turn thy Eyes upon this Lady, and 
) Jet her Charms cure thofe Wounds the other 
j Save. Alas! Sir, faid I, Fate is not to be 
'~ontroll’d, and my Paffion is as irrevocable, 
Wilt thou not live (reply’d my Uncle) tocom- 
| fort my feeble Age, who have no other Joy in 
) Life, butthee? I have been induftrious to 
| provide this Match for thee ; and, contrary to 
| the Rules of the Sex, have prevail’d upon her 
| to accompany me. Do not let thy hopelefg 
| Paffion make thee forget good Manners, Thy 
| Slights will break her Heart. Never poor ° 
| Wretch had fuch a Confli@ in his Soul. J 
thought it wou'd be the higheft Ingratitude, 
| not to fee a poor young Lady, that had given 
| me 
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me her Heart, without feeing me. After much 
Argument, I told my Uncle, if he pleas’d, 
he might bring the Ladyto fee whata Wretch 
fhe had plac’d her unhappy Love upon , and 
all the Satisfaction J cou’d give her was, to ex- 
pire before her; for I told my Uucle, | found 
Death approaching. 

He immediately went out, and return’d with 
my Friend, who led a Lady by the Hand. \ 
then call’d to mind (weak as | was) he had of - 
ten told me of a beautiful Sifter of his, that he 
wifh’d I cou’d love, that he might make me 
fome Recompence for the Lofs he caus’d of my 
Tfabella. And I, out of good Manners, fel- 
dom faid any thing againft it. 

Madam, faid 1, your good Brother has 
brought you to feea Wretch, tho’ young, old 
in Misfortunes; one who is flying to the 
Grave, to feck a Refuge from ’em; one, 
who What! interrupted the Lady, and 
has my dear Vaughan, in reality, forgot his 
Tfabella? The Chamber having but little 
Light init, I could not diftinguifh the Fea- 
tures of my Jabella , but I knew, full well, 
that foft Voice, whofe Tone was ever in my 
Fars. It had fuch an Effect upon me, that 
I cou’d only pronounce her dear Name, then 


funk down fpeechlefs in my Bed. It was a full 
3 half 


eS 
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4.{ 

half Hour, ere they cou’d reftore me to Senfe. 

| But when I faw the dear Image tenderly weep- 

ing over me, that I ever carry’d in my Heart, 

I cou’d not help crying out, Am I awake, 

or do I dream of fuch Imaginary Blifs? Art | 
thou indeed my J/adella? Mine! really mine! 
and not wedded to that Wretch, who wou’d 
rob me of all my Soul can love in this World? 
Tam thine (reply’d the charming Jabella) ever 
will be thine, nor ever was, or ever will be 
_ any others’,| [ have my Mother’s, my Aunt’s 
and thy good Uncle’s Confent, to join our 
Flands, as well as Hearts together ; and they 


a 


are here to ratify what I fay. Upon this, the 
“Mother and Aunt enter’d, who tenderly em- 
_brac’d me, calling me their dear Son, and 
| Nephew. | | i: 
Thefe tender Tranfports were too {trong for is 
my weak Frame; and Joy was near doing 
what my Gricfs wou’d foon have done. My 
Speech forfook me, and every one about me 
thought I was gone for ever. It was many 
‘Hours. before I was brought to Life; and 
when I recover’d, I found my dear J/abelia al- 
imott in the fame Condition. But kind Hea- 
ven, that is watchful over thofe that tread in 
the Paths of Goodnefs, in a few Days, reco- 
ver'd us to tafte the Blifs of happy, virtuous 
y Vou. II. M 


Love 
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Love in our chafte Converfation. It-was 
fome time before I had ‘Leifure to enquire con- 
cerning my unbounded Joy ; when my Friend 
snform’d me of it in this manner. 


When I faw you, my dear Vaughan, plung’d 
:n Sorrow by my means, I had often Thoughts 
of putting an end to my wretched Life. But | 
refleGting it wou’d be a nobler piece of Ju- 
{tice to punifh the Villain that was the Caufé | 
of all our Misfortunes, I was refolv’d to feek 
him out, to take away his Life, or give up 
mine, to pay for the Injuftice I had done you I 
thro’ his Wiles. I found a fitting Pretence to | 
leave you, when you fuppos’d I was going | 
with your Servant to London, in order to ac- 
quaint your good Uncle with our miferable 
State. But I parted with the Meffenger the 
Morning we fet out, giving him Directions to 
call wpon me in his Return with your Uncle, 
ro receive Advice from me, if Fate had or- 
dain’d I fhou’d not fall in the Attempt; or, 
if they heard no News of me, to conclude I 

was no longer in this World. When I eame | 
within. a few Miles of the Refidence of J/a- : 
bella, 2 violent Storm arofe, which made me | 
take Shelter in a neighbouring Village. But | 
guefs my Surprize, when I faw a Coach and 
Six 
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Six {top at the Church Door, which, by: the 
Liveries, I knew belong’d to that vileMan, 
Sir Euftace, 1 formerly call’d Friend. The 
Sight, at firft, almofttook away my Senfes ; 
but recolleéting my featter’d Reafon, I et my 
felf to obferve all Paffiges. The Wretch 
came out, drefs’d like a foppith Bridegroom, 
leading the lovely Labella, trembling, - pale, 
and wan, follow’d by the Mother and Aunt. 
T enquir’d of a Stander-by, if he knew that 


) Gentleman and the Ladies?. He anfwer’d, 


} No; but that they cameto be marry’d at their 
_ Town for more Privacy. Hope then began 
| to revive in my Soul; for 1 was refolv’d to 


put a Stop to the Wedding, or lof my 
Life. 

I follow’d ’em into the Church, where, as 
foon as Sir Euftace faw me, he cry’d out, in 


a Tranfport of Joy, Fortune, I thank thee! 
thou haft fent the only Friend I have in the 
| World, to be Witnels of my Joy. Upon 


that, he come forward with open Arms toem- 


| brace me. Hold, faid J, pufhing him from 
} me, I abhor all Friendthip with a Villain; 


f 
] 


: 


_and kind Heaven has fent me at this happy 
| Moment, to prevent thy impofing upon this 


betray’d young Lady, and her Relations, 


| thro’ thy Villainy. and my miftaken F olly : 


M 2 But 
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But know, the Hand of Heaven, by me, 
fhall punifh thee for all thy Villainies. He 
{tood like oneaghaft ; while I hadjtime to go 
up to the young Lady: Madam, faid I, if 
you ever did love the unhappy Vaughan, love 
him ftill, for he is innocent, and ever was fo, 
but betray’d by that Wretch, who is more emi- 
nent in Vice than Title. 

The lovely J/abella, { thought, feem’d to 
liften with an eager Tranfport in her Eyes, «at 
what I declar’d. I gave her my Hand, and 
led her out of the Church, follow’d by the 
Parfon, who feem’d in the utmoft Amazement 
at this wonderful Proceeding!. But I told him 
his Difappointment fhou’d be no Lofs to him, 
for I wou’d pay him as well, as if he had fi- 
ajfh’d the Marriage. For Heaven’s fake! Sir, 
reply’d the Parfon, don’t imagine I am fuch 
a mercenary Wretch, to think of the Lofs of 
what I might expect, for doing the holy Of- 
fice I am ordain’d to by Heaven, and my Su- 

yeriors? No, 1am, I own, very much fur- 
priz’d at fuch an Adventure, that never hap- 
pen’d to me before, or any one of my holy 
Funétion, that I ever heard of. Yet I am 
convined there is fomething very extraordi- 
our Proceeding + and I own, I think 
and the Confufion of 
the 


nary 10 ¥y 
by your Appearance, 
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the other Gentleman, you are in the Richt: 


a] 
} I took a Diftafte againft him the firft time I 
{aw him,’ when he came to me about the Li- 
cence. Whata brave Trade you would have, 
Doctor (faid he) if you cou’d grant a Licence 
to undo, what you have done this way, in 
your ‘Time! Ah, how happy fhould we 
young Fellows think ourfelves, if fuch a Thing 
cou’d be brought about! But when | repri- 
manded’him for’ his- ludicrous manner of 
{peaking, he cry’d, Pr’ythee, old Tackum, 
don’t be fo mufty; I warrant you have had 
many a Wench in your Time. I own, I was 
fo very much offended with his ridiculous 
Jefts, that I told: him, the Lady he was going 
to marry, I fear’d, wou’d have but an indif- 
ferent Time with him, and if I had the Hap- 
pinefs of her Acquaintance, I fhou’d think it 
my Duty to inform her of the Poornefs of his 
Imaginations. When he found I was a little 
{candaliz’d with his mean Notions of Marri- 
age, he began to excufe himfelf, and beg my 
Pardon. 

I forgot to tell you, as I led J/abella out of 
the Church, my falfe Friend ftood like one 
_ thunderftruck in his Amazement. Villain! 
faid I, as.I pafs’d him, if thou think’ I have 
injur’d'thee, inthe Difcovery I fhall make to 
M 3 this 
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this Lady and her Relations, thou know’ft 
where I may be found in a few Days, where I 
will be ready to chaftife thy Perfidy to this La- 
dy, and the Infamy thou haft thrown on me, 
He gave me no manner of Anfwer, but let 
me pafs on without Interruption. 

When we came to the Parfon’s Houfe, I 
related (not without blufhing) the bafe and in-. 
famous Contrivance between Sir Eufface and 
me, my Repentance, and the terrible Effects 
it had on you; alfo the Hiftory of your Bro- 
ther and the fair Fatima, with Clerimont and 
his Lady, as I had learnt em from your own 
Relations. The charming J/abella fhed a 
Torrent of Tears at the Repetition of all your 
Sufferings: It was eafily feen, fhe lov’d you 
with an unbounded Paffion. ‘The Mother and 
Aunt feem’d as much tranfported with Joy, as 
the fair J/abella. ‘ How fhall I punifh myfelf; 
(cry’dthe Fair One) for fo eafily believing my 
dear Vaughan falfe! His good Uncle too, 
what fhall we fay to him to excufe our ilk 
Treatment. I comforted ’em, by telling ’em, 
the Proofs wére too artful and plain to be 


doubted for Truths. In fhort, never were. 


any Perfons elevated from difmal Sorrow, to 
the extremeft Pitch of Pleafure, as thefe La- 
dies and myfelf were rais'd to. But that Joy 
was 


————————— 


: 
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was temperd with Fears, when I inform’d 
“em of your cruel Indifpofition and Sorrows. 
We refolv’d to fet out as foon as poffible to the 
Place appointed, to meet your Uncle; and if 
we found him not there, immediately to repair 
to Monmouth; but upon Enquiry, we cou’d 
getno Coach to carry the Ladies; therefore a 
Servant was order’d to. J/abella’s Mother’s for 
hers. 

W hile we were mingling our Tears, Flopes, 
Sorrows, and Joys, together, the Clark came 
to inform me, the Gentleman bee’d the Favour 
of {peaking one Word with me:in the Church- 
yard. I did not doubt, but he had mufter’d 
up Courage enough to call for Satisfaction for 
his fuppos’d Injury. I therefore took my 
Sword, and maugre the Intreaties of Tfabella, 
her Mother, and Aunt, went to meet him. 
When I came near enou eh to himto be heard, 


dy 


I told him I was ready to repair the Injuries 
I had done him, with my 3 Sword, if he had 
Spirit enough torequire it. No, Sir, faid he, 
1 have had time enough to recollect myfelf, 
and find I have been to blame inmy Conduct; 
but notwithftanding, I find Love, like Fate, 
is not to be controll'd s therefore I conjure you, 
by our former Friendfhip, to forget what is 
paft, and affift me.honeftly to gain the fair 

M 4 Vfabellas 
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Tfabella. Y \ove her more than Life, and wowd 
even part with it to gain her Heart, and your 
Forgivenefs. Hearing him talk fo reafonably, 
I began to lofe fome part of my Refentment, 
but yet laid before him the Impoffibility of his 
ever gaining his Defires. We argued fome 
time, and our Difcourfe had infenfibly led us 
out of the Churchyard, along a narrow Lane 
that le BS to a Gate in the Fields, which I ob- 
ferving, was for turning back. Hold (faid 
he) you are not to return fo foon as you ima- 
gine. Upon faying this, he whiftled thro’ 
his Fingers, and I was upon the Inftant fur- 
rounded by fix of his Footmen, who imme- 
diatery feiz’d and bound me. Now take that 
Hypocrite, and do as Iorder’d you. Know, 
thou Fool (cry’d he, looking me full in the 
Face) I have taken all the Time I had, before 
1 fent to thee, to think how I fhou’d punifh 
thee for thy Breach of Friendfhip, and the 
Lofs of J/abella. With that, taking a Whip 
from one of his Servants, he gave me feveral fe- 
vere Lafhes ; then fpitting in my Face, order’d 
his Footmen to tie me to the Gate, and leave 
me. Fury and Shame hadty’d up my Tongue, 
at this indignant Ufage ; therefore Icou’d not 
utter a Word; and if the Tears had not 
eufh’d from my Eyes, I believe my Heart 
wou'd 


eee 
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wou'd have burft with Paffion, My Strug™ 


gles to get loofe were to no purpofe, and my 
Strength fail’d me with my fruitlefs Efforts. 
Which: the Villain perceiving, repeated his 
Indignities. I know you will endeavour (cry’d 
he) to feek me out, in hopes to revenge this 
Affront; but be affur’d, F ool,. whenever thou 
com'{t in my way, expect. to meet with the 
fame Chaftifement... Upon this, he and his 
Fellows left me,-- almoft dead with boiling 
Rage, Jt was not long, however, that Icon. 
tinu’d in this Condition ; for Labella fent the 
Clark after me, to obferve’ our Motions,.’who 
on the other fide of the Hedge, ‘heard how | 
was us'd, but durft not appear till the Villain 
was gone, for fear of tafting the fame bitter 
Cup.. 

As foon as I was at Liberty, I ran, with- 


out fpeaking a Word, got tpon my Horfe, 


and flew after the Villain; but my Rage had 
fo blinded me, I had not put the Tongue of 


the Buckle of the Girt, as | fuppofe, firm in 
its Place (for. I got ready my Horfe myéeif, 
not having Patience to wait for any one) fo that. 


I came, with the Saddle. between my Legs,. 
upon the Ground, over the Crupper of my 


| Horfe, tho? without any Hurt... Butit was {o 
| late ere I cou’d catch him/again, that I was. 
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well affur’d the Wretch had reach’d his Dwel- 


ling, tho’ thirty Mile from the Village where 


Thad left [/abella. However, I went on with 
my Purfuit, not confidering the poor Beaft, 
till he -was fo tir’'d, I cou’d hardly get hima- 
long ; therefore I went into a little by Ale- 
houfe, refolving to ftay till the Morning. I 
never went to Bed, for my furions Paffion was 
too violent for Reft. My Time was fpentin 
cafting about how to be reveng’d on the inju- 
rious Villain. At laft I fix’d on this Expe- 
dient: I procur’d a Difguife, ombred my 
Face, and appear’d as a Gypfy. I got, the 
next Day, to the Villain’s Caftle, which is 
feated upon an Eminence that overlooks a 
Plain of two Miles round, and not one Houfe 
but his own in that Circuit. It was a good 
while ere I cou’d fee any of the Family; but 
at laft a little black Boy came out, with a 
Bow and Arrow, to fhoot at a Mark he put 
up againft a Tree ; but as foon as he perceiv’d 
me, he ran back as if ina Fright. While I 
was looking after him, I faw the Villain meet 
him, who took him bythe Hand, and en- 
courag’d him to come towards me (firft look- 
ing circumfpectly about him.) When he came 
to me, he cry’d, Here, you Gyply, tell this 
black young Devil his Fortune. No, Villain, 
I re- 
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| IT reply’d, I am come to tell thee thy For 
| tune; behold this injur’d Face, difguis’das it 
| is. He knew my Voice, and was for running 
| back, but I got between him and the Houfe, 
| drew my Sword that I had conceal’d under 
| my Great-coat, and intercepted his Paflage. 
| He feing no Hopes of efcaping, drew his, 
| and, as Defpair makes Cowards valiant, he 
| made feveral violent Thrufts at me, but to no 
| purpofe, for at laft I fent him breathlefs to the 
| Ground, with my Sword thro’ his Body. As 
| foon as he fell, I flew over the Plain without 
| being purfu’d, took off my Difguife, wrap- 
| ping fome Stones in it, and funk itin a Pond 
| on the Skirts of a Wood as I pafs’d along, un- 
perceiv’d by any one. I got to the Alehoufe 
in my own ee and that Night came back 
to Labella and her Relations, who {pent the 
time of my ABEnGe 3 in great Inquietudes. I 
have not let them yet into the whole Affair. 
Neither have I confider’d with m ylelf, whe- 
ther to own the Deed or not. Purfuit, [kno HE | 
has been made after the Gypfy, but no Enqui- 
ry after me. If [ furrender myfelf to the Lav 


a 
I do not fear a Pardon, for the flagrant Ufage 


I receiv’d from that bad Man, will plead for 
me. “The Clark, nay, even his own Ser- 
vants, will be fufficient Witneffes of it. How 


wou’ | 
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wou’d you advife me to proceed, my dear 


Vaughan 2 J told him, I thought it wou’d 


be time enough to ward againft it, when he 
was call’d upon to aniwer ; but it was my 
Opinion, he wou’d not have any farther T'rou- 


ble about it, fince he was not fufpected. 
We had fcarce ended our Difeourfe, when 
Servant came in, very much furpriz’d, and 
told us, there were feveral Officers of Juftice, 
with a great Crowd of People with ’em, 
arm’d, enquiring for my Friend, crying, they 
hada Warrant to apprehend him for Murder. 
L own, I was rafh enough to advife the op- 
pofing ’em. But he declar’d he wou’d fur- 
render without Refiftance, and rely upon his 
Innocence and Provocation. While 1 was 
uing the Affair with my Friend, the Ofh- 
cers came into the Room where we were, ac- 
compai ney ci! by my Uncle, my Brother, and 
ont. My Friend furrendred, without 
t Shew of Refiftance. As | was go- 
ing Ars Stairs, to accompany him to Pri- 
fon, be flop’d me, begging it asa Favour [| 
woud not go with him: Confider, faid he, 
you have not recover’d your Strength, and I 
know your Frie rdfhip fo well, that it will 
but diforder ve to fee the Place where I am 
going. My Uncle join’d with him, Come, 


come, 
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come, Billy, faid my Uncle, the Sick muft 
be us’d like Old Age; you and I will ftay 
behind, and fear nothing. I have Intereft e- 
nough in this Country to have your Friend 
well us’d; and I have not the leaft Fear he 
will fuffer, for an Action no Man of Honour 
cou’d avoid. Think of the happy Moment 
that is now approaching. J/abella, my Boy, 
the charming J/abella, will be your own ina 
few Days. My dear Uncle, | reply’d, tho? 
I think every Minute an Age, till my Ange- 
lick Tfabella is mine; yet, 1 can’t think of 
that Happinefs, while my dear Friend is in 
Mifery. Thy Friend (reply’d my Uncle) 
will be tree from ‘Trouble before the Marriage- 
Ceremony can be finifh’d. There are Wri- 
tings to be drawn, Settlements made, and fe- 
veral things to be in Order, before we can en- 
ter upon that Affair. . Befides, I wou’d not 
come too abruptly into a Bufinefs that mutt 
laft for Life. You mult approach your Hap- 
pinefs by degrees. | 

My dear Uncle, I reply’d, the Thought of 
my coming Blifs is fo great, that was it not 
qualify’d by fome Fear, I cou’d not bear my 
Tranfport. * I have felt the Malevolence of 
that blind Difpofer, Chance, fo often, I muft 
own, Iam fiul in doubt ; even when I am in 
full 
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fall Poffefion of all my Joy, I fhall tremble 
for fear of lofing her, Sicknefs and Death 
vifit the Youthful, as well as thofe funk in 
the Vale of Life; and if that grim Tyrant, 
who rudely thrufts even to the Beds of Mo- 
narchs, fhou’d intrude with his Icy Dart to 
that of my divine J/abella, alas! with what 
Terrors muft I bear the remaining Hours of 
Life, fince my Religion will not fuffer me to 
put an end to it! 

Thefe imaginary Ills, reply’d my Uncle, 
wrong thy Underftandi ng. Wov'd you think 
of Shipwra k in the Port ;- or refufe refrefh- 
ing Sleep for fear of melancholy Dreams? 
No, no, the World of Happinefs 1s in thy 
View ; the lovely Profpect ftands before thee, 
free from the Storms of "For tune. 

Whatever my good Uncle cou’d fay to me 
on the joyful Subject, § gave me but a gloomy 
Satisfaction. My dear ‘Uncle did all in his 
Power to fettle my Thoughts in Joy, and by 
SCs my ths Teart was fo full of it, that my 
vd 1 with ‘Tranfports, and [ ap- 
r and Spirits. 

My d midi Uncl , faid I, be fo good to re- 
ne Pa Fides of the unfortunate Eid of 
my good Father, and wicked Mother-in-law, 

> Sorrow may alleviate this mighty Joy. 
My 
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My Letter, reply’?d my Uncle, inform’d 
thee of every thing concerning that never-to- 
be-forgotten Cataftrophe. But fearching that 
evil Woman’s Cabinet, I found this Copy of 
a Letter fhe fent to Wigmore, with his An- 
fwer to it, which convinces me that he was nat 
that Penitent he pretended tobe. Upon this, 
my Uncle took a couple of Letters out of his 
Pocket, and gave’em me to read. The firft 
was that of my vile Mother-in-law’s, as fol- 
lows : | 


My dear, dear Wigmore, 


Hi HAD counterfeited Repentance fo well, for 
A our paft Loves, that I almoft believ’d I coud 
forget thee: But alas! that is not inmy Power. 
Why foould we not love on? Am I the only 
Woman in England, falfe to ber Husband ? 
The Court, and the City; ay, every Town, 
Village, and: Hamlet, in this wealthy Ifland, 
have fugicient Numbers to keep me in Counte= 
nance. 

Way, my Love is a Virtue, if Conftancy’s a 
Virtue 5 for I can love none but thee. You ever 
reign triumphant in my Heart, and ever foall. 
What are thefe Bonds of Matrimony, that tie 
two People together avainft their Inclination, but 
the imaginary Line that croffes the Globe! ?Tis 

trite, 
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true, we are coupled together by Law, like twa 
Hounds ina Slip, often tugging different ways; 
but their Foys are unbounded when thofe Couples 
are unbuckled that keep °em togetber.. But what 
Law does Love obey ? 

I have read Jomewhere, it is a Law, or Cu- 
ftom ftronger than a Law, even in many Na- 
tions at this Day, That when a Many, even a 
Stranger, comes to fray all Night in a Place, 
the good-naturd Husbana civilly abandons. his 
Houfe for that Night, leaving bis new Gueft in 
full Poffeffion of “his Houfe and Wife, as the 
greater Compliment he can pay bim. Ob! if 
that Cuftom was but in ufe bere, I foowd wifh 
my Husband abroad for ever, and my dear 

Jigmore, my amiable Traveller, every Night 
in the Year in my Arms. 

I need not tell thee, that the Romans were 
the Conquerors of the Univerfe, and the wifeft 
of all Nations; and yet one of their greateft 
Orators lent bis Wife to his Friend, and receiv’d 
ber again to his Bofom, without any Stain to 
Virtue. However, I bave fome Hopes my 
Houfbold- Plague is upon his fourney to Hea- 
ven, for be has been long ling’ring with a hap- 
py Llnefs. I own, I have fome Thoughts of 
providing him Poft-Horfes te carry him to bis 
Fourneys End. Ob, how happy foowd. I be 
then, 
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then, in the Poffefion of my belov'd Wigmore, 
without the Fears and Terrors that imbitter my 
Life of Love and Foy, in thy endearing Com- 
pany. | : | 

L have, with great Difficulty, prevail’d up- 
on the old Woman to continue our Emiffary ; 
but if I had not inform’d her my Son-in-law, 
William, was gone upon bis foreign Travels, 
Joe wou'd never have confented 

PU meet you this Evening in the Summer 
Hloufe, and let you in myfelf.' I bave provided 
you a Key of. the Back-Garden Gate, that after 
to-night, you may take all Opportunities of fee- 
ing me, without Danger of being difcoverd : 
Our Gardener is-turn’d away, thro’ My Means, 
who, I thought, began to be a little too obferv- 
ing. My Husband's Ilnefs (Curfe on that 
Name!) will prevent bis coming into that Part 
of the Garden, and I foall take care of every 
body elfe, by locking the Door after me. 

I fall think Time has no Wings, till I am 
happy in thy lov'd Embraces, yet, the I fee 
thee not with my corporal Eyes, thou art ever 
prefent to my Mind, and fhalt ever poffe/s the 
Body and Soul of 


Thine entirely, 


J. V. 
W hen 
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When I had read the Letter, my Unele 
cry’d, Surely, this Woman had Impudence 
enough to beftride the * Black Ram, without 
changing Colour. Heavens! how were we 
deceiv’d with this vile Woman’s falfe Peni- 
tence! Whenever I think on’t, I am pierc’d 
to the Heart. But come, let us, after thefe 
Letters are deftroy’d, bury all Thoughts of 
this pernicious Woman, and all her vile Ma- 
chinations, 

But to the other, and then commit them 
both to the Flames. W4gmore’s Anfwer was 
as follows: 


* ‘There was a Cuftom in the Manor of Eaf and 
Weft Enborn, in Berkfbire, call'd Free-Bench, that is, If 
the Husband dies, the Widow fhall have his Free Bench 
in all his Copyhold-Lands ; -but if it is prov’d fhe has 
had, during her Widowhood, criminal Cenverfation 
with any Man, fhe forfeits her Eftate; but if fhe will 
come into the Court of Juftice, riding backwards on a 
Black Ram, with his Tail in her Hand, repeating the 
following Lines, fhe may have her Eftate again. 


Here I am, 

Riding upona Black Ram, 

Like a Whore as Lam; 

And for my Crincum, Crancum, 

Have lft my Bincum, Bancum ; 

And for my TaiP's Game, 

Have done this worldly Shame : 

Therefore, I pray you, Mr. Steward, let me have 

my Land again. M 

y 
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My. Adorable, 

AM prevented feeing you this Evening, by 

the violent Attacks of an Ague and Fever. 
Your Epifile pleafes me, and vexes me. Your 
Continuance of Love compels my Heart to adore 
your Goodnels 5 but the Thoughts of ufing Vio- 
lence towards your Husband, raife fuch Indig- 
nation in my Breaft, that any future Thoughts 
upon that Subjett, will, Iam affur'd, make me 
hate you, for I have lov'd too well to defpife you : 
Do we not injure him enough in our crimi- 
nal Converfation 2? My Soul and Conjcience, 
thofé dreadful Monitors, tell me tis criminal, 
the? my Heart, fill?d with Love, bas no room to 
entertain the terrible Idea, 

I promis d your good Brother-in- law, and 
that worthy young Gentleman, that ence deteéted 


usin our Crimes, to go to fome other Part of 


ibe World, but was difappointed againft- my 
then Inclination. But our fatal Loves ( pray 
Heaven they do not prove fatal) hang upon me 
worfe than my Ague, and I muft fubmit to their 
all-powerful Force. But if you woud have me 
love you long, banifh all Thoughts of injuring 
your Husband, farther than our Loves; theve- 
ry mentioning of ii in your Letter, made my Bo- 
dy foiver, and my Blocd run cold; and, I am 
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convined, brought this Fit of the Ague upon mes 
which prevents my feeing you till to-morrow E- 
vening, if I have any Intermifion... My Body 
is yours 5 but do not load my Soul with any far- 
ther Guilt; for fhowd you mention that horrid 
Deed again, I woud fly you, as I woud the 
moft [preading Contagion, whatever my Feart 
woud fuffer, never to fee you more. Weigh 
well what I here write, for *tis. the Advice of 
a Friend, awd one whom irrefifiible Fate has 
made 


Your intire and affectionate Lover, 


WIGMORE. 


P. S. Send the Key of the Garden by the 
Bearer of this, feal’d up, that fhe may not 
know all our Secrets. 

Tf you have any of the Cortex by you, pray 
divide it into eight equal Parts, and fend it 
me; that, I hope, will prevent the Return of 
my Fit. 


Thefe two Letters, faid my Uncle, when 
I firft met with ’em, gave me infinite Pain, 
when I confider’d, our Credulity in trufting 
that vile wicked Woman, had drawn this fa- 
tal Sorrow on our Heads. 
I thought 
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, A thought it Wifdom to conceal this Tra- 
gical Story from the World; therefore gave 
itout, thy worthy Father dy’d a natural Death, 

his long Indifpofition giving it Credit. But 

there was no concealing the End of that mifer- 

able Woman; therefore, to {creen her I gno- 

miny, we reported fhe had given her Son 

Jobuny, by miftake, Phyfic fo ftrong, that 

had purg’d him into another World. This, 

with the Lofs:of her Husband, we gave out, 


had turn’d her Brain, fo that fhe was forc’d 


to be fecur’d in her Clofet ; but in endeavour- 
ing; to'get out of the Window, met her Fate. 
Tho’ many, I fear, judg’d the true Caufe of 
her Death. . 

_ But now, my dear Child, turn thy Thoughts 
from every melancholy Subjeét, and look up- 
on the lovely J/abeWa (who was then entring 
the Chamber) who fhortly fhall be thine... I 
was ever his, reply’d the Charmer of my Soul; 
and if 1 had wedded that ridiculous Wretch, 
whofe End has brought us into fome.Trou- 
ble, it was only out of an obftinate Revenge 
for your fuppos’d Falfhood; but that Re- 
venge wou'd have fallen upon myéelf, for 

eath wou’d in a few Days have ended my 
Miferies, 7 
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Inthe Letter the bafe Sir Eu/tace fentto your , 
converted Friend; concerning the fatal Confe- 
quence of your Perfidy, hetold himyof my be- 
ing brought infenfible out of the Garden: But 
he cou’d not defcribe the terrible Agonies, 
Heart-breaking Sighs, and dark Defpair, my 
Soul was fill’d with. I read the fatal Letter 
4 thoufand times over, examin’d well the 
Hand, and tho’ the Direétion was not in the 
fame Character, 1 found the Seal and the Let- 
ter were yours. 

Nothing gave me greater Proof of your 
Infidelity, than your Silence. I wou’d often 
cry, Ungrateful Man, haft thou then forfaken 
me! Leven ftudy’d Means to excufe you, 
but cou’d not find one. No, I cou’d not find 
the leaft Glimpfe to hope the contrary. 

I difcover’d to my Mother and Aunt the 
Progrefs of our young Amours, whofe Good- 
nefs never rebuk’d me for my Weaknefs, but 
thought as I did, that you were falie. My 
Mother remov’d me to a neighbouring: La- 
dy’s, of her Acquaintance, that I might not 
have in mind even the Place where you firft 
utter’d your falfe Vows. | 

With much Perfuafion of your Rival, and 
my Friends, I fix’d the Day of our Nup- 
tials; and, to fay the Truth, his Behaviour 
was 
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was much mended, he feem’d to wear 2 more 
folid Air, and exprefs’d his Love with {0 Gn- 
cere a Freedom, that I often wifh’d | cou’d 
give him that Heart you held fo faft, 

The Night before the Morning intended 
for my Nuptials, was fpent in the utmoft 
Grief of Heart; and when my Mother and 
Aunt came in the Morning, to drefs me for 
the Solemnity, I had not Strength to rife 
without Help. I was feiz’d with a violent 
Fever, which confin’d me to my Bed for near 
three Months. The intended Bridegroom 
{pent his whole Time at my Chamber- Door, 
and appear’d inconfolable. I mutt own to you, 
I began (from his Behaviour) to give him 
fome part of my Efteem ; but my Heart was 
not in my Power to give him, tho? I often 
wifh’d it had. I thought it was a moft unbe- 
coming Weaknefs, to lament one who paid 
my Sufferings with Difdain. Therefore, 
once more the Day was fix’d; and if all- 
Judging Heaven had not fent your Friend 
that very Moment, what but my Death muft 
have follow’d, when I had underftood that 
my dear Vaughan was innocent ? 

O Heavens! I reply’d, the very Thought 
fills me with the utmoft Ageny. Well, well, 
reply’d my Uncle, when you are once wedded, 
you'll 
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you'll begin to talk like your reafonable Peo- 
ple; at prefent, your Sentes are in a Hurry, 
and every Faculty bewilder’d in a Maze of I 
don’t know what. But Time and Marriage 
will reftore you to your Underftandings. 

We were interrupted by my Man’s telling 
me Mrs. Betty was arriv’d, and beg’d to fee 
me, When fhe came in, fhe look’d wiftful- 
ly upon me, and burft into Tears. What, 
Betty, faid I, are you griev’d to fee me a- 
gain? She cou’d not utter one Word, but 
ran up tome, took me about the Neck, and 
almoft drowned me with Weeping. © The 
poor Creature’s Love fill’d my Heart with 
a grateful Tendérnels. When fhe had found 
the Ufe of her Tongue, fhe cry'd, O my dear 
Mafter, the Sight of you gives me more 
Pleafure than ever I did feel, or can feel. I 
have not known ore Moment’s Joy fince your 
Abfence. She faid fo many kind things, 
that I cou’d not refrain kiffing her-tenderly. 

My dear J/abella, faid I, you mutt allow 
Mrs. Betty fome fall Share in my Heart 
with you, whofe faithful Friendfhip, tho’ a 
Servant, I fhall never forget, and will make 
it my future Study to recompenfe her uncom- 
mon Fidelity. That, Sir, reply’d my Uncle, 
fhall be my Care; one Woman is enough 

for 
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reply’d the divine LHabella, 


Vaughan, to lay my Commands upon you to 


Inn, came running up Stairs in the utmoft 


ing away into a Boat, againft-her Will. 
ftant, with our Swords in our Hands ; but, 
| prize, when I difcover’d my dear J/abella in 


| fon, a Stranger to me, and fix Men rowin 

| down the Stream with their utmoft Force. The 
unexpected Sight took away my Senfes, and 
_ had [not lean’d my Back againft a Tree, 7. 
| mutt have fallen to the Ground. 

|. There was a {mall Boat, at the Landing- 


| place in the Garden, which (when I could 


_Tecover my Strength) J got into { fuddenly, - 
Mou IT. 


that 
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for on¢Mantotake careof. Youarein the right, 3 
But, now think | 
on’t, I have left Jutima, and Eliza, prepa~ 
Ting to follaw your. Brotherand Clerimont to 
the Prifon, and I came to you,’ my- dear, 


ftay with your Uncle till our Return. My~ 
Uncle, myfelf, and Betty, were uttering the | 
Fulnefs of our Hearts, with the utmoft Con- : 
tentment ; when a Perfon that belong’d to the’ 
Confufion, For Heaven’s fake, Sir, faid he, 
Tun into the Garden, and lend your Affift-: 
ance toa Lady that fome Villains are hurry-+ 
-My Uncle and I ran down upon the Ins 


O Heavens! what was my Terror and Su¢ .- 


a Boat, held by Force in the Arms of a Per. . 
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that my Uncle cou’d not prevent me. When 
L had pufh’d it off with my Foot, 1 found, 
too late, I had neither Oar nor Pole to ma- 
nage her, fo that fhe drove down the Stream, 
without my being able to ftop her. 

My Fury and Impatience almoft took away 
my Senfes. The Boat drove for two Hours 
before it ftopt againft a Bank, and then it was 
fo dark, when I got out of it, I cou’d not 
fee my way. I thought it to no purpofe to 

ut off the Boat again ; and, notwithftanding 
my Impatience, I was fore’d to grope about 
to find fome Path, but all to no purpofe ; 
therefore I was wandering about till Day-light, | 
and then had the Misfortune to find I was sot 
upon a little Ifland in the River Wye. 1 then 
endeavour'd to find the Boat again, but all to 
no Purpofe. 

I was now plung’d into the utmoft Defpair. 
A thoufand times I form’d Refolutions fatal 
to my Life. laccus’d Heaven, Fortune, and 
unlucky Stars. I cou’d not help faying to my 
felf, What Sins have I committed, that my 
Punifhment in this World mutt be beyond Hu- 

man Nature to. bear! How happy did I 
think myfelf (after all my Misfortunes) but 
twelve Hours aga !y Cowd mortal Man ima- 
gine, after running, thro’: fo many various 
A Scenes 


William Gwin Vaughan, Ej; 267 


Scenes of unfortunate Incidents, and then to 
have the Cure of all my Sorrows within my 
reach, to have her {natch’d from me in my 
own native Soil, a Country fam’d for her 
wholfome Laws, by a Stranger? for I own, 
I cou’d not remember I had ever obferv’d the 
Face of the villainous Ravifher. I fometimes 
Imagin’d it was alla Dream; but, to my cru- 
el Grief, 1 was too well affur’d I was a- 
wake. 

I waited till the Sun had made a full three 
Hours Courfe, upon the Ifland, in hope my 
Uncle, and my Friends, wou’d find fome 
means of following me, but to no purpofe. 
I cou’d hear People talk upon the Shore, be- 
hind the Willows, but when J call’d to ’em 
for their Affiftance, cou’d get no Anfwer. 
My Mind was fo difturb’d, that my Reafon 
feem’d to fly me; and my Spirits were fo low 
and faint, that 1 had not Strength to walk. 
However, I took the Refolution of plunging 
into the Water, to {wim to the oppofite Shore; 
but the Weight of my Cloaths, the Rapidity 
of the Stream, and my Weaknefs, hurry’d 
me tothe Bottom; and if I had not been af- 
fifted by two Fifhermen, who were mending 
their Nets on the Shore, and faw me throw 
mylelf into the Water, I muft have inevita- 
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bly perifh’d. They drew me into their Boat 
(depriv’d of Senfe for fome time) and carry’d 
me to their Cottage, ftrip’d me of my wet 
Cloaths, and put me to Bed... When I came 
to myfelf, I bewail’d my Misfortunes in fuch 
a manner, that the Fifhermen imagin’d I had 
thrown myfelf into the River, to put an end 
to’em. Upon that Suppofition; they began 
ro comfort me, and inquir’d into the Caufe of 
my Sorrows. But when Ihad inform’d ’em, 
one of ’em cry’d out to the other, As fure as 
can be, the Woman we heard laft Night cal- 
ling for Help ! was the very Perfon this Gen~ 
tleman is in queft of. 

They told me, about an Hour after Day 
was fhut in, laft Night, they heard a Lady 
cry violently, and a Man comforting her ; 
but the Boatmen row’d fo faft down theStream, 
they were foon out of Hearing. This Know- 
ledge rous’d up my Spirits, and the ‘Thoughts 
of Vengeance gave me new Strength. 1 got 
my Cloaths dry’d with the utmoft Expedition, 
and drefs’d myfelf; but inquiring after my 
Eat and Sword, they reply’d, they knew no- 
thing of them. I did not doubt, but I had 
loft ’em when I was:in the Water, yet was 
diftrefs’d how to get more. The F ifhermen 
offer’d to carry me in their Boat to Chep- 

flow, 
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otow *, where I might accommiodate myfelf. 
I accepted of their Offer, and we got into 
-their Boat upon the Inftant. However, I bor- 
row’d a Hat of one of ’em, and an old Pair 
of Horfe-Piftols, the only Arms that belong’d 
to them.’ The Boat was a very old fluzgith 
one, that did not anfwer my impatient Delite 
-of getting to the Town, and it was with much 
Perfuafion I did not go on Shore to walk. 
They told me, about a Mile farther, there 
was a little Creek, where I might land, and 
walk to Chep/tow fooner than the Boat cou’d 
get there. When we came into the Creek, we 
perceiv’d a Boat, with a Man afleep in’t, and 
JI ftrongly imagin’d it was the very Boat that 
the Ravifher had row’d away in, with my 
dear J/abella. . My Blood, at that Thought, 
thrill’d thro’ my Veins, and I-was juft ready 
to fhoot the poor Wretch, as He lay afleep in 
the Boat. 


* Chepftow in Monmouthfire, a Market-Town, feat- 
ed upon the River Wye, very near where that River falls 
‘into the Severn, mah a large, wooden Bridge over it, 
_ There ds a natural Fortification of Rocks and Moun- 
tains, tho’ it has been formerly fortify’d. There is fill 
‘the Remains of an old’ Caftle, built by Fulius Cez/ar, 
‘ {as the Inhabitants will have ‘it.) The Tide flows here 
, fourteen. Yards high, 
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I order’d my two Fifhermen to row up 
clofe tothe other Boat; but the Noife of our 
Oars awak’d the Man, who ftarted upto look 
at us. As foonas I came near enough to lay 
hold of the Fellow, I feiz’d him by the 
Throat, and clap’da Piftol tohis Head. The 
Man was fo fcar’d at my manner of Proceed- 
ing, that he was ready to die with Apprehen- 
fion. Villain! faid I, if thou doft not this 
Moment declare where thy vile Mafter has 
carry’d the young Lady he took away by 
Force Yefterday, this Moment is thy laft, 
For Heaven’s fake, reply’d the Fellow, 
don’t murder an innocent Man, that has done 
nothing but by the Command of his Mafter, 
whom he is oblig’d to obey. As for the La- 
dy you mention, I know no more where fhe 
is gone, than youdo. All that I do know, 
Vl tell you with all my Heart. 

Sir Euftace landed at this Place,, late laft 
Night, with the Lady and his Servants. My 
Matter, the Owner of this Boat, attended him, 
telling me he wou’d return by Break of Day © 
this: Morning, and ordering me to take care 
of the Boat in the meantime. Iown, lam 


“very much in fear fome Accident has befallen 


him. I do fuppofe he went laft Night to 
Chepftcw, with Sir Euftace and his Lady, 
whom 
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whom he feiz’d at Monmouth *, He inform’d 
my Matter, that the Day he marry’d her, 
fhe ran away witha young Gentleman, which: 
I fuppofe to be yourfelf. But, dear Sir, 
blame not me, I am, as I told you before, but 
a Servant to the Owner of the Boat. Sir Ev- 
fiace! I cry’d, is that Villain ftill living? or 
do youabufe me? Really, reply’d the Man, 
I know no more than that my Matter cali’d 
him fo’; and if it is the fame that you mean, 
he is lately recover’d of a dangerous Wound 
he receiv’d about a Month ago, by a Gentle- 
-man in Difguife. 
: I cou’d not help crying out,’ with the ut- 
-moft Tranfport of Fury, Yes, it isthe fame, 
‘and Heaven has permitted the Wretch to 
-live, that I, with my own Hand, may take 
fure Vengeance on fuch a Villain, for all the 
Mifery he has heap’d upon my Head. I 
then inform’d the Man (in fhort) of the Vil- 
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* Monmouth, the Capital of Monmouthfbire, feated 
upon the River Wye, is an old Town of great Antiquity, 
as appears by the Ruins of its Walls and Caftle. It is 
furrounded with Hills. ‘This Place is famous for the 
Birth of our Henry the Fifth, who conquer’d a great 


Part of France; as alfo for our Briti/> Hittorian, Geo- 


frey of Monmouth, tho’ a Writer full of the Monkiuh 
Tales of thofe Times. 
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lainy of that infamous Traitor, Sir Eu/tace: 
My two Fifhermen,’ and he, feem’d thunder- 
{truck atthe Relation... My Fifhermen were 
afraid to aflift me any further ; they didi not 
doubt, they faid, if fuch a bafe Man fhould 
hear of it, he wou’d not ftick to have them 
muraer’d ; for they had often heard of his vile 
Actions in the Country.” But when I <in- 
torm’d ’em my Uncle (naming his Name) 
had-as many powerful Friends in that. \Coun- 
try, as he had; one of.the Men cry’d, What, 
Sir, are you the Nephew to that worthy 
Gentleman ? When I anfwer’d in the Affir- 
mative, he told me, he wou’d run ‘the Ha- - 
zard of his Life to ferve me; upon his’ Ac- 
count ; nay, and anfwer for his Companion : 
We owe both our Lives to him. - Notwith- 
{tanding my own unhappy Condition, I cou’d 
not refrain asking the Man, which way my 
Uncle had been fo ferviceable to them? 

Sir, reply’d the Man, my Companion and 
I were taken up for a Murder and Robbery, 
and tho’ innocent as yourfelf, yet the Jury 
found us Guilty: Nay, we muft own, the 
Appearances were {trong againft us. I’ll give 
your Fionour the Story in as few Words as 


_pofiible. 


About 
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About three Quarters of a Year ago, as 
_ my Partner and I were fifhing in this River, 
| we perceiv’d a Hat floating down the Stream, 
| which we took up.) We waited feme Hours, 
imagining fome Body wou’d come to claim it; 
but no one appearing, my Partner gave me 
half a Crown for my Share, being in more 
‘want of a Hat than myfelf. He wore it ge- 
nerally Sundays and Holidays, without any 
| One claiming it. About the Time we found 
_ the Hat, a young Fellow frequented a by Ale- 
houfe in the Neighbourhood, for two or three 
Days, where my Companion and I us’d often 
to drink, One Day, while we were there, 
he offer’d to pawn a gold Medal to the Land- 
lord of the Houfe ; he not having Money e. 
nough to f{pare, came to me, and defired ] 
wou’d lend him three Guineas upon it, the 
Medal weighing, at leaft, five Guineas: |] 
made no Scruple, but let the young Man 
have the Money, with this Agreement, that 
if he did not redeem it ina Fortnight, I wou'd 
difpofe of it, for I told him, I cou’d not ‘be 
out of my Money for a lenger Fime. He 
confented, and the next Evening difappear’d 

ef e faddengid son “oaw Aielitess 
The following Day, as we were drawing 
our Nets, we perceiv’d fomething very heavy; 
N 5 but 
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but we were very much furpris’d, when drag- 
ging it afhore, to find a murder’d Body in 
it, with feveral Wounds upon the Head, in 
a light-colour’d Suit of Cloaths, trim’d with 
a fmall Silver Edging. We acquainted the 
‘Country with it, and the next Day it was 
own’d to be an old Lady’s Son, who had been 
miffing fome time. The Corps was bury’d 
by the forrowful Mother, and no Enquiry 
cou’d find out the Murderer. 

A few Days after this, the Ea/ter Holidays 
came on, and my Partner and I went to fee 
fome Friends at Monmouth; but my chief 
Reafon of going, was to difpofe of my 
cold Medal. My Companion went to have 
his Hat done fomething to; while I went to 
a Gold{mith’s to difpofe of my Medal. When 
1 offer’d it to the Man of the Shop, he exa- 
min’d it very narrowly, then looking me wift- 
fully in the Face, ask’d me, how i came by 
it? When I had inform’d him, he reply*d, 
Very well, Pll carry it to a Perfon in the 
Neighbourhood, that perhaps will give more 
than the Weight of it. I feem’d very well 
fatisfy’d. 

The Goldfmith went out, but return’d in 
a Quarter of an Hour, with the Conftable 
and feveral Affiftants, and, in Short, charg’d 
me 
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ame with the Murder and Robbery: of the 
Widow’s Son. I was inftantly carry’d before 
a Juftice, and examin’d’; and before my Ex- 
amination was over, my Partner was brought 
in by the Hatter, who fwore, the Hat he 
brought to him, he fold to the young unfor- 
tunate Gentleman that was murder’d. Thefe 
Circumftances meeting thus together, it was 
agreed on all Hands, “that we were guilty of 
the Murder ; and what confirm’d People’s 
Opinion was, that the Landlord of the Ale- 
-houfe, where I had the Medal, deny’d the 
Fact. 

Upon this, we gave up ourfelves for loft. 
I. having fome fmall Share of Education, 
drew up our Cafe, to be prefented to the 
Judges, but it did us no good, for we were 
condemn’d to die, for the Guilt of another 
Perfon. 

Your good Uncle was at the Trial by Ac- 
cident, and whether by our Countenance, or 
fome Proceedings in our Trial, I can’t tell, 
but he feem’d to think us innocent. He exa- 
min’d us ftriétly about the young Man I had 
the Medal from, as to his Age, Shape, Size, 
and what Drefs he wore. When he had done 
that, he left us, defiring us to recommend our 
‘felves to Heaven, tho’ he own’d, he thought 
we 
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we dy’d'for an A& we had never commit- 
ted. 

We prepar’d ourfelves for Death, not hav- 
ing the leaft Hopes of Life. The Morning 
that was intended for our Execution, your 
good Uncle enter’d our Room in the Prifon, 
firtt preparing, by degrees, our Spirits, to ré- 
ceive the unlook’d-for Change in our Condi- 
tion. He inform’d us, we were at our Liber- 
ty, and brought a Surgeon with him, whom 

e order’d to let us both Blood. 

I was (faid your Uncle) convine’d of your 
Innocency ; but what made me more aflur’d 
of it, was, that I had feen'a young Fellow 
taken up at Hereford, where [had fome Bufi- 
nefs, for offering to fell a gold Watch, that 
he cou’d give but a flender “Accotint how he 
came by it. I came into the Court at Mon- 
mouth, jaft as your Trial came ony’ After 
you were found Guilty, I inform’d the Judges 
of my Sufpicions, and I thought it the Du- 

ty of every Gentleman to ufe his Endeavour 
to clearthe Innocent. I immediately return’d 
to Hereford (after enquiring of you all the 
Circumftances of your Defence) and dealt 
with the Prifoner fo effectually, that he con- 
fefs'd every thing. He inform’d me,. that 
he had been long a Companion to the Wi- 
dow’s 
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dow’s Son,’ and both living a diforderly Life, 
he prevail’d upon him to rob his Mother ‘of 
a Sum of Money, and imbark for the //- 
Indies; but the Devil put it into his Mind to 
‘murder him, which he did, by firft ftabbine 
him with a pointed Hanger ; and after cut- 
ting him over the Head with the fame ‘Wea- 
pon, for fear his Groans might be overheard 
by fomebody by Accident, he took from hirh 
a Purfeof fixty-four Guineas, the fatal Me- 
dal, a Diamond Ring, and the gold Watch 
he was taken up for, in endeavouring to fell 
it at Hereford. ‘The poor Wretch was affur’d 
that Heaven wou’d not let Murder be hid; 
for, as he intended for Ireland, he might have 
difpos’d of both Medal and Watch with Safe- 
ty there. But he knew the Devil infatuated 
his Mind. - 

Your good Uncle (continu’d the Fithet-. 
man) made him fign his Confeffion ; and he 
took fuch farther Meafures with the Judges, 
that he procur’d-our Liberty ; and not only 
‘that, but made a Gathering for us among 
the Gentlemen of the Country, that amount- 
ed (with his own Bounty) to an hundred and 
thirty five Pounds. 

Now, ‘Sir, fince you are Nephew to that 


noble Gentleman to whom we owe our Lives 
and 
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and Fortunes, command us what you pleafe, 
as far as Honefty and our, Power may carry 
us, and we will inftantly obey you. 

While the Fifherman was relating this 
fhort Story, his Companion fpy’d a Hat 
floating againft the Bank of the Creek, which 
I knew to be my own, but both the Men 
were fo very much ftartled, at the Sight of it, 
that neither of ’em wou’d take. it up. .How- 
ever, I got the young Fellow in the other 
Boat, who was not fo fcrupulous, to get it 
for me, who, underftanding the villainous 
Treatment I had receiv’d from the Wretch 
that hir’d the Boat of his Mafter, was refoly’d 
to join with the other two. 

While we were confulting how to proceed, 
the Owner of the Boat came down to the 
Creek. My Blood rofe at the Man, tho’ I 
knew he had been impos’d upon by that bafe 
Villain, Sir Euftace. However, I refolv’d 
to be filent, in hope I fhou’d learn fomething 
from him. As foon as he came near enough, 
his Man ask’d him, how he could leave him 


all Night.in fuch a Place, without Victuals, 


Drink, or Reft? Z----ds! reply’d the Man, 
you have had more Reft than I, 1 dare wear. 
Never was'poor Wretch fo ill us’d, asI have 
been, When I came within a Quarter of a 
Mile 


_ Ls 


\ a 


William Gwin Vaughan, E77, 2479 
Mile of Chepftow, the Villain order’d his 
Servants to bind my Hands and Feet, and 
throw me into a Ditch, which, by good For- 
tune, prov’d a dry one. The Reafon why, 
my Friend (cry’d the Brute) I part with your 
good Company, is, becaufe I wou’d not 
have you know where I intend to lie to- 
night ; perhaps, ina little Time, I fhall 
find fome Method of fatisfying you for the 
Trouble you have been at, upon my account. . 
And fo, Friend, I wifh you a good Night’s 
Reft ! 

Upon faying this, he, and his wicked 
Crew, walk’daway, although I bege’d to be 
releas’d, promifing I would return to my 


Boat, without following them. — But he re- 
-ply’d, No, no! that is one Reafon why I 


would have you lie there all Night. 

Pray Friend, faid I, in what Condition 
was the poor young Lady, that he forcibly 
carry’d away? Why truly, Sir, reply’d the 
Man, I can’t well tell, for. fhe-had mourn’d 
fo much in the Boat, that when we landed, 
fhe did not utter a Word, but fuffer’d her- 
felf to be led by her Husband, without any 
Refiftance. 

I foon undeceiv’d him in that Particular, 
by apave nea him .with the Truth of the 
forrow- 
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forrowful Affair. And is it fo? reply’d the 
Mafter of the Boat. If I had known that, 
no Recompence, or Threats, fhould have 
prevail’ d upon me to have lent him any Affift- 
ance in fuch a bafe Action. 

After a fhort Confultation, I refolv’d with 
the Mafter of the Boat, to go by Land to 
Chepftow, while the two Fifhermen, and the 
other Man, carry’d the Boats there. 

Accordingly, we patted: But as foon as 
we enter’d the Town, the firft Perfons I faw 
were, my dear Uncle, my Brother, my 
Friend, and Clerimont, with four Servants, 
all well arm’d, in fearch after the Ravifher 
and me. They hir’da Boat at Monmouth, 
with all the Expedition imaginable, thinking 
to overtake me at leaft, and, as we all fup- 
pos’d, mift me when the Boat I was in, fel] 
in with the little Ifland, where I remain’d all 
Night. They were going, when we met 
em, down to the Creek, to endeavour the 
finding the Man that was bound, and thrown 
into the Ditch, being inform’d of it by the 
very Perfop that had releas’d him in ‘the 
Morning. a” Tay O62) 

We came to a Refolution of feparating:: 
My Brother and I, with: two Sefvants, to 
eet Horfes and go into Wales, in purfuit of 
WOO them 3 
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them; my Uncle, my Friend, and the other 
two Servants, to follow by Water; my Go- 
vernor to ftay at.Chep/tow, or Monmouth, 
juft as he thought convenient. 

My Brother and f, with two Servants, fet 
out well arm’d for our Purpofe, without ta- 
king any formal Leave of my Uncle and the 
reft ; for I was too much concern’d, to mind 
Ceremony. As we pafs’d the Mountains that 
environ Chepjiow, the Horfe of oné of my 
“Uncle’s: Servants fell down-right lame, 
which gave me fome little UneafinefS. But 
the Fellow being Running-Footman to the 
-laft' Mafter he ferv’d, told us, he would be 
at the next Town’ before us, and provide 
chimfelf another Horfe. .Accordingly he left 

‘the lame one at a Cottage in the Road, and 

‘flew away as fwift as a Greyhound: The 
Roads were fo bad for our Horfes, that he 
was foon out of Sight. After riding about 
four Miles, we came to 4 {mall Inn; where 'I 

-was furpriz’d to find him drinking with a 
Footman at the Door. As foon as we came 
near enough for him to/be heard, he call’d 
out to me, Sir, for a fmall matter, I can 
have a Horfe of this Man, .who is a Servant 
to Sir Huftace ; and as we are to go within'a 
Mile of his Mafter’s Houfe, I.am to. leave 


the 
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the Horfe at a Place where he has appointed, 
his Bufinefs not being, urgent, he fays he will 
walk the reft of the Way. 

The Name of that Villain, Sir Eujiace, 
and the manner of the Servant’s fpeaking to 
me, convine’d me there was fomething to be 
underftood by it. I therefore endeavour’d to 
compofe myfelf from the Ruffle the V illain’s 
Name had caus’d in’ my Soul. I foon- ob- 
ferv’d the Fellow was very much gone in Li 
quor, therefore was ih fome Hope of learn- 
ing which way my dear J/abella was forc’d. 
He did not feem to have any Notion of us, 
or our Bufinefs, therefore I told him, I in- 
tended to make a Vifit to his‘ Mafter at my 
Return. ‘Hark ye, Sirj;oreply’d the Fellow, 
to tell you the Truth, if you: do, you'll lofe 
your Labour, for my Mafter is not at home 
at prefent, neither can I tell you when he will 
be at home. Nor does he much care, inter- 
rupted my Uncle’s Man, for I find his 
Mafter and he don’t fet their Horfes toge- 
ther. 

I muft own I did tell you fo, return’d the 
Man, but you are to blame to let all the 
World know it. There’s no Harm done, I 
reply’d; he knows I want a Servant; there- 
fore, if you intend to leave Sir Ex/face, and 
hell 
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he'll give you a Character, 1’ll take you in- 
to my Service. A Character, Sir! (cry’d 
the Man, haftily) I am afraid his Character 
will be but fimall Encouragement for me to 
get another Mafter.. I muft conceal, if pof- 
fible, my ever living with him. Sir, I muft 
beg your Pardon, when I tell you (as one of 
my Mafters Acquaintance) he is fo wicked a 
Man, that I think no. one, that is not as 
wicked as himfelf, would live with him. 
© In fhort, I foon found the Fellow was too 
honeft in his Principles, for fo impious a 
Matter. And yet, one wou’d think (conti- 
-nu’d the Servant) he fhou’d take Warning. 
_It is not above fix Weeks ago, when a Gen- 
.tleman he had il us’d, in Difguife, run him 
through the Body. We-all thought he wou’d 
_have breath’d his. laft; but he recover’d in 
lefs than a Month, the Wound not being 
-through any Mortal Part. He order’d his 
Servants and the Surgeon to conceal his Re- 
covery from the Country :, But we were foon 
let into the Meaning of it; for he went am 
cuisd, two Days ago, to Monmouth, under 
Pretence to take up the Gentleman for his 
fuppofed Murder; but it was only to take 
his Opportunity of running away with a 
young Lady, whom he fays he’s contracted 
tO 5 
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+o; which he did, and is now gone to Bri- 
ftol, for more Secrecy and Security, where he 
intends to force the Lady to marry him, or 
perhaps worfe. 

I was fo much diforder’d with what the 
Man faid to me, my Paffion overcoming my 
Reafon, that I declar’d aloud, I wou’d be 
the Death of him. The poor Fellow began 
to fufpeét fomething s and the Apprehenfion 
of fome Ill Ufage threw him into fuch a Fit 
of Trembling, that he foon became fober. He 
bege’d for Heaven’s fake, he might not fuffer 
for the Evil Deeds of his Mafter. 

No, my Friend, faid I, I have fome Re- 
eard for thee, for thy Honefty, becaufe I 
think, by thy Difcourfe, thou doft. not ap- 
prove the wicked Defigns of that bafe Vil- 
lain. ‘Therefore, if thou wilt. receive me 
for thy Mafter, be affur’d it is in my Na- 
ture to ufe every one well, that has any De- 
pendance upon me. ie 

HiSir, reply’d the young Fellow, you feem 
[6 far different in your Behaviour from my 
prefent Mafter, that I fhall think myelf got 
out of Purgatory into Paradife. We foon 
made an Agreement, to the Satisfaction of us 
‘both. : . Pei 


| He 
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He then inform’d-me, his Mafter ‘had dif.. 


patch’d him to his:Caftle in Wales,. for feve.: 


ral Neceffaries for himfelf, and: the :Servants 
that were gone with .him to Brijtel, which 
were privately to.be brought in a Waggon ; 
for he apprehended it was hot -fafe to bring. 
the Lady home immediately, not doubting, : 


incthe teaft, ‘but the Gentleman that wounds} 


ed him before, wou’d. purfue him, with the; 
Company he had fo much exafperated by his 
villainous Proceeding. s9O 

- Upon the Knowledge of this, we:return’d 
back to Chep/tow, in order to get to Briftel 
with the utmoft Expedition. When we came, 
back to Chep/tow, we were inform’d, my Un-. 
cle, with his Party, had hir’d a Veffel to £0. 
for Brifol, which made us imagine he had 
gain’d: fome Knowledge of the Place where 
they were gone. | | 

We only -ftaid to give our Horfes fome 
{mall Refrefhment, and fet forward by Land 
for Briftol ; tho’? we were two Hours ferry- 
ing over, | 

When we arriv’d at Briftcl, my new Ser- 
vant told me, his old Mafter was at. 
Captain in Radcliff Street, over- 
againft the Church. My Brother and I dit 
guis’d ourfelves in our Servants Cloaths, and 
went 
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went to the Houfe where we were inform’d 
Sir Euftace and my dear Iabella were. The 
Door was fhut fome time; but after half an 
Hour’s waiting, we faw the Villain coming 
out with a Gentleman, that we fuppos’d to 
be the Mafter of the Houfe. My Blood 
few with fuch Violence thro’? my Veins, 
that it was with much Perfuafion of my Bro- 
ther, I had not fhot the Villain through the 
Head. But he advis’d me to ufe Strata- 
oem. 

Let us, faid he, fend for your new Ser- 
vant, and by the time he comes, we'll think 
of fomething to compafs our Ends, without 
Bloodfhed. When the Servant came, we 
inftruéted him to go to the Lady, as from 
his Mafter, and with a Ring as a Token 
for his Paffport, which 1 gave him, which 
was my dear J/abeila’s, I did not doubt but fhe 
would know it again, and come more wil- 
lingly. 

My new Man did his Bufinefs dexterouf- 
ly. He found the Chamber of J/abella, 
guarded by two of his old Fellow-Servants, 
who made-no Scruple of letting him’ pafs, 
when he acquainted them he-had Orders to 
conduét the Lady to his Mafter, in order to 
be marry’d that Night. 

When 


: 
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When he came into the Room, where the 
divine Z/abella was lamenting her Condition 
in Tears and Sighs, upon the Floor, he, 
without Ceremony, gave her the Ring, tel- 
ling her, the Owner of it waited for her in 
the Street 5 if the cou’d give Credit to that 
Pafiport, fhe might be in the Arms of her 
devoted Husband in a few Minutes. She 
look’d upon the Ring fome time, with the 
utmoit Tranfport of Joy (as the Man told 
us afterwards) and at laft faid, Though my 
terrible Misfortunes make me fufpect every 
thing, and every Perfon, yet, whatever 
Hands I fall into, 1 can’t fear worfe Ufage 
than from thofe I have the Misfortune to be 
in at prefent. 

She then gave my new Servant her Hand, 
who led her down Stairs, telling the two Cen- 
tries at the Door, to order a handfome Supper, 
for their Mafter wou’d be back in lefs than an 
Hour, | 

When we perceiv’d him coming with the 
divine Ijabella, I trembled fo much, I had 
not Power to ftand; but my Brother, fear- 
ing ‘my Tranfports might difcover us, led 
me fome diftance from the Houfe. § But 
when my lovely J/abella came up to me, nei. 
ther of us cou’d utter.a Word, My Brother 
wou'd 
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wou'd: not let -us ftay to open our Hearts, but 
took hold of my dear Jabella, and hurry’d her 
along, while I follow’d, not knowing, what 
I-was doing. " 


As we were croffing the Bridge, we met my" 
Uncle and his Party, they not expecting to: 


meet us.. By the Light of the Shops upon 


the ‘Bridge; kriowing . [/adella, they drew) 


their Swords; and had not my Brother dif- 


cover’d himfelf that Inftant,. fome of my: 
Friends had probably loft their Lives ; for, 
in the: Heat of my Fury, I miftook them, | 
as they did us, and drew my Piftols ; but the; 


firft flafhing in the Pan; prevented my doing 


an Action that I fhould have for ever re-: 


yented. 
“We had not time to-congratulate each other, 


upon our unexpected meetings but my Un-~ 
cle and Friends, finding we had regain’d J/a- 


bella, \ed us back to the Boat they came In, 
and, notwithftanding the Darknefs of the 
Night, we fet out from Briftol, fo~ eagerly, 
that we forgot my Uncle’s two Servants at 
the Inn, who were found watching about the 
Houfe where J/abella was confin’d by Sir 
Eujftace, who, by Threats, got out of them, 
who they belong’d to. A Fellow that faw 
our Rencounter upon the Bridge, had follow’d 
us 
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us to the Boat, and hearing Sir Ev/tace threat- 
ning my Uncle’s Servants, declar’d what he 
new concerning us. 

Upon this, he got his Men together, took 
a Boat, and follow’d us with fuch Impreca- 
tions, that the two Servants of my Uncle’s 
were {0 frighted for my Safety, not know- 
ing their Mafter was with me, that they got 
a Guide to conduét them along the Water- 
fide, to give us Notice of our approaching 
Danger, as they told us afterwards. 

While we were in the Boat, my dear [/z- 
bella and J, mingled our Tears of Joy toge- 
ther. She told me when the hated Villain 
Arft feiz’d her, the had Recourfe to Pears, 
Sighs, and Reproaches, which drew nothing 
but Threats from the worthlefs Wretch : 
But at laft, fhe thought it wou’d be more 
to her purpofe to diffémble her Sorrows ; 
therefore fhe feem’d, by degrees, 
her Tears, and liften more favour 
odious Love, 


This Method deceiv’d him { effectually, 
that he did not doubt but fhe wou’d give 
her Confent to the Marriage in a few Days. 
She had prevail’d upon one of his Men. to 
bring a Letter to me, and he was to fet out 
on the following Morning, 

Vou, II, O 


to dry up 
ably to his 


AT 


c 
V\ ¢ 


290 The VOYAGES, Sc. of 


We landed, at Wejton, and order’d our 
Boat to meetius at Thornbury the next Day, 
where we were oblig’d to, go altogether, in 
a Waggon, not meeting with any better Con- 
veniency. But having the Company of my 
lovely J/abella, with my Uncle and Friends, 
I was inas much Joy, as if we were riding 
in our Coach and Six. 

When we came within half a Mile » of 
Thornbury, the Fieldsbeing pleafant, we all got 
out to walk. I, with my charming J/abel- 
la, \ed the Way, fall of the delightful Hope 
of pofiefiing for ever that Beauty, who was the 
Treafure of my Soul. 

Juft as we crofs’d a Stile that led into the 
Horfe Road, I obferv’d four or five Men 
run into a Thicket, that led into the Fields, 

‘de of the Road. . This alarm’d 


on the other Sid 
me very much, and-1 made a full Stop till 


my Company came up. 

By ill Fortune (expecting no Danger) we 
had left our Piftols in the Waggon, and the 
Cut being over the Fields, the Wag- 
gon was a Quarter of a Mile behind us. 
While we were difputing what to do, the 
sve Men came running crofs the Road, with 
that infamous V ‘lain, Sir Euflace, at the 
Head of them. My Friend knowing him, 

ran 


fhorter 
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ran to oppofe him, unarm’d as he was. ‘The 
Vullain fir’d a Piftol at him, which brought 
my Friend to the Ground. The Sight rais’d 
fuch a Rage in my Soul, that I rufh’d up- 
on him, juft as he prefented a Pifto] to my 
Breaft, and fo Opportunely, that I clapt my 
Hand between the Flint and the Lock, jutt 
as he drew the Trigger, and, with ftrug- 
gling to-wrench it from him, the Flint cut 
the Back of my Hand very much, [at laft, 
with much Difficulty, wrung it from him, 
and fhot him through the Head with his 
own. Pittol: 

As foonm as. he fell, his Companions in 
Villainy ran away, without once looking be- 
hind them ; and! I flew to my Friend, who, 
thank Heaven, was only wounded flightly on 
the Temple. | 

This was all done fo fuddenly, that it 
look’d like a Dream. ‘When the Confufion 
was Over, we went to examine that impious 
Wretch, who, notwithftanding his Villainy, 
I wifh’d in my Soul he had Life enough left 
fo repent. But alas! he was gone for ever, 

with all his Sins about him. 

When we came to T, bornbury, our Boat- 
men. met us, with a Croud of People, arm’d 
with feveral Weapons, coming to our A flift- 
O 2 ance, 
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ance. The unfortunate Sir Eujface over- 
took them in their fhort Voyage to: T horn- 
bury, and by Threats made them (though 
unwillingly) confefs where they were to take 
us up. As foon as Sir Euftace parted from 
them, to put his wicked Intentions in Prac- 
tice, the Boatmen alarm’d the Town, which 
we met coming to our Afiftance, tho’ too late. 

I went to a neighbouring Juftice, and de- 
clar’d what had happen’d, who took Bail of 
my Uncle for my Appearance at the Sef- 
fons: But I was never troubled about it. 
His Servants were found, who, toc’: up the 
Body, which was interr’d ° privately by his 
younger Brother, a worthy Gentleman, that 
prov’d as much an Honour to the Family 
he fprung from, as the other ftrove to dif- 

race It. 

The next Day we embark’d for Chepftow, 
and the fame Evening arriv’d fafe at /Mon- 
mouth, to the Comfort of my Governor, Ei 
vira, and the amiable Fatima. From thence 
we fet out for my Uncle’s. 

In a few Days after, my Brother. with the 
fair Fatima (after receiving at the Font the 
Chriftian Name of Maria, at my Uncle’s Re- 
gqueft) Clerimont and his. Eliza, and my. dear 
{abella and 1, jein’d thole Hands, with the 

Amitt- 


et Be 


William Gwin Vaughan, Ey; 


| Affiftance of the. Prieft, whofe Hearts were 
| _- united Jong before. And that we might be 
witnefs to each others Fappinefs, all dwelt 

in the fame Houfe with my Uncle, 
Thus, after fo many Storms of Fortune, 

we arriv’d fafe in the Harbour of Delight, 
and ftafted Joys beyond Expreffion. Long 

| May our Years continue, in all the Harmony 
_ Of connubial Love! Aj] our Wifhes are, to 
go Step by Step together; and when the 
hoary Winter of our Age approaches, to fink 


Hand in Hand into the Grave, and reft in 
me Peace, 
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BOOKS lately Publife'd, and Sold by 


J OSBORN, af ihe Golden-Ball iz 
Pater-nofter-Row, 


H E Works of Anacreon, tran{lated into Eng- 

lifh Verles with Notes Explanatory and Poeti- 
cal. To which are added, the des, F raements, 
and Enigrams of Sappho. With the Original Greek 
plac’d oppofite to the Tranflation, B y Mr. Addifon 


@ 


The Voyages and Adventures of Captain Robert 
Boyle, in feveral Parts of the World. Intermix’d 


| with the Story of Mrs. Villas an Euglifh Lady, 
_ with whom he made his furprifing Efcape from Bar- 

bary; the Hiftory of an Ltahan Captive; and the 
Lite of Don Pedro Aquilio, &c. Full of Various and 
amazing Turns of F ortune. ‘Io which js added, 
The Voyage, Shipwreck, and miraculous Preferya- 
tion of Richard Caftelman, Gent. With a De- 
{cription of the City of Philadelphia, and the Coun- 
try of Penfyluania.” The Third Edition, 


Letters. of Sbelard and Fleleife. To ‘which js 
prefix’d a varticular Account of their Lives, Amours, 
and Misfortunes, ex 


xtracted chiefly from Monfieur 
Bayle. Tranflated from the trench, by the late 
John Flugaes, Efq; 


The Works of Mr. Henry Needler s confit; ne of 
Original Poems, Tranflations, Eflays, and Letters, 
Nemo parum diu vixit, gut Virtutts perfectee perfecto 
fun&us e/? munere, Cicero de Contemnenda Morte, 
The Third Edition. Publith’d by Mr. Duncombe, 


A Seleét Collection of Novels and Hiftories. In 
sx Volumes. Written by the moft celebrated Au- 
thors in feveral Languages. Many of which never 
appear’d in. Englifh before. All New Tranflated 
and Compiled from the moft Authentick Originals. 
The Third Edition. 


The Mufical Mifcellany: Being a Colle@ion of 
Choice Songs and Lyrick Poems. Set to Mufick 
by the moft eminent Mafters ; with the Bafles to 
each Tune, and Tranfpos’d for the Flute. 


Memoirs of the Life of Barton Booth, Efq; With 
his Chara@ter. ‘To which are added, feveral Poeti- 
cal Pieces, written by Himfelf, viz. Tranflations 
from Horace, Songs, Odes, ce. “To which is 
likewife annex’d, The Cafe of Mr. Booth’s laft Ti- 
nefs, and what. was obferv’d (particularly with re- 
gard to the Quick-Silver found in his Inteftines) up- 
on Opening of his Body, in the Prefence of Sir Hans 
Sloan, by Mr. Alexander Small, Surgeon. Publifh’d 
by an Intimate Acquaintance of Mr. Bocth. By 
Confent of his Widow. --- Dua dotius Rofcius egit : 
Hor. 

The Tragedy of Zara. As it is acted at. the 
Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. By His Majeity’s 
Servants. 

; 


Cafar in #gypt. A Tragedy. As it is Acted 
at the Theatre-Royal in Drury. Lane. By His Ma- 
jefty’s Servants. Written by Mr. Czbder, 


King Henry the Fifth ; or, the Conqueftof France, 
by the English. A Tragedy. . As it is Acted at the 
Theatre-Rovyal in Drury-Lane. By His Majefty’s 


| 
Servants. Written by Aaron Hill, Eq; 


